Go ogle 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non- commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 



Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at http : / /books . google . com/ 



\ - 




HARVARD^ 
COLLEGE 
LIBRARir 



HONOR O'HARA. 



•IN TWO VOLUMES. 



BIT ANNA MARIA PORTER, 

AVrUOK 07 **TUE HUNGARIAN BROTHERS," THE BSCLtTSC 
OF NORWAY," he, &C. &C 



^ U wliftn Hhail I regain i»y orbit of peace and (lory !** 

Er»kine'9 JnUrnul Svidctteei ^e. 



VOL. L 



NEWYORK: 



FRIIfTED BY J.ir J. HARPER, 
FOli E. DUYCRINCK, COLLINS AND HANNAY, COLLINS 
AND CO.9 E. BLISS AND E.WHITE, 6. AND C. CARVILL^ 
O. A. EOORBACH, AND W. B. GILLET. 



1827. 



PREFATORY NOTICE. 



Ere the Reader proceed to the perusal of the follow- 
ing volumes, he is requested to prepare hunself for a per- 
ceptible di£ference in their character : a difference ob- 
servable, perhaps, as much in the strain of their thought, 
as in the style by which it is expressed. 

Will it be a sufficient apology to say, that rather more 
than the first volume was written directly after the whole 
story was planned, three years ago , — ^that it was laid 
aside, in consequence of temporary loss of sight, and 
not resumed until last winter, before the end of which» it 
was entirely completed? 

So long an interval could not fail of producing such 
changes in the mind and feelings of the Writer, as might 
be expected to ensue from witnessing, or experiencing, 
certain changes in the current of her own, or of other 
dear persons* lives. Thus, she is aware, that the careless 
tone of her commencement, is altered to a much graver 
one in many succeeding parts ; and that she has suffered 
one or two characters to slip from her hands with very 
little colouring, merely because she found her own spirits 
less calculated to finish them highly, than when they were 
fiLrst sketched. The Writer confesses that her inclina* 
tion points to what is serious, perhaps saddening, in com- 
position ; but friends had so repeatedly urged her to try 
a lighter style, that she was induced to make the attempt 
Doubtful of her qualification to embody the fashion- 
able manners of the day we are now living in, or to give 
the amusing idioms of its peculiar dialect with elegance 
and fidelity, she has deemed it prudent to thiQYT Vv&x 
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back to a period of which few of her readers are likel> 
to retain such vivid recollections, as would render inac- 
curacy of dates, or of fleeting modes, a matter of moment. 
She is not, however, conscious of having erred in the pe- 
riod allotted to any public event ; having always resorted 
to the Annual Register for certain information. Such as 
it is, this Novel is now submitted to the public, with the 
assurance, that if, in attempting to portray ordinary life 
with a livelier pen than she had employed in tracing the 
humble history of Jeannie Halliday, the Writer shall be 
found to have failed in interesting or amusing, she will 
then lay it aside altogether, and resume that of romantic 
fiction. 

JBsHER, dngust, 1826. 
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CHAPTER I. 

At the upper end of a straggling village, hanging on 
a steep hiB's side, in the North of England, stood an 
old tumble-down rectory : its walls had once been 
whitewashed ; but, like a dirty fair face, only looked 
more unseemly, from sundry patches of lime staring here 
and there, through gaps in its crust of weather-stains. 

In times past, a waving mixture of ivies and jessa- - 
mines, had increased the picturesqueness of its gable- 
ends, and clustering chimneys ; but these vegetable 
hangings having a trick of harbouring birds and insects, 
a certain ruler in the mansion, tore away, with a strong 
hand, the ivy and jessamine of twenty years* growth. 
So now, the sole remaining testimonial of former orna- 
ment, was but the root of the ivy ; which being of great 
thickness, and sawed to the ground, served as an 
occasional standing place for a broken-spouted water- 
ing-pot; which oftener lay covered with dirt, as well as 
bruises, (a most unsightly spectacle,) just under the 
parlour window. 

Close by this degraded spot, a worm-eaten gate 
swinging on one binge, and kept fast by a bit of rope 
passed through a hole and slung over a nail, opened 
into a forlorn space, once known by the name of %ht 
garden, now jointly occupied by pigs and potatoes. 
- The stumps of two or three decayed apple-trees, and 
the stem of one living wine-sour plum, appeared above 
the potato tops, and served for rubbing-posts to the 
hogs ; but, saving these wretched memorials of better 
days, not a shrub, not a flower remained, to mark 

Wliere a garden had been,** 
1* 
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To the left of this delectable spot lay a little plasby 
Close, called the farmyard ; where a stable, a pig-sty, a 
dungUll, and heaps of puddly straw were all huddled 
together into so many floating blands, divided by diSer* 
ent channels of wet and mire. A few draggle-tailed 
fowls,— a toothless mastiff bitch," — a lean Aldemey 
cow, — a wall-eyed cart-horse, and thirteen pigs, (when 
they chose to transfer their fragrant persons from the 
garden to the sty,) made up the complement of Hving 
furniture in the farmyard. 

The house had nobler inhabitants. These consisted 
of Mr. Meredith the incumbent, his wife, his niece, a 
great gaunt woman of all-work, an Irish nurse, and a 
lank-haired footboy, not undeserving the very coarsest 
name for seedlings of his class. Mrs. Meredith (who 
would venture to deny her precedence ?) was in truth 
a most formidable personage ; being a lady without 
either temper, sense, or breedmg. For eighteen years 
it had been her laudable practice to pass through the 
whole of her house twenty times every day, carrying all 
before her like a whirlwind : scaring men, women, chil- 
dren, dogs, and cats, into the first hole they could find 
shelter in. Doubtless she did it on the principle of pu- 
rifying the moral atmosphere of the Rectory. 

Be that as it may, banging of doors, rattling up and 
pulling down of windows, clattering of sundry culinary 
vessels, squalls of luckless household animals, squabbles 
with itinerant venders or menders of useful commodities ; 
bawling, calling, scolding, slapping—such was the full 
chorus of domestic discords which bad regularly fol- 
lowed Mrs. Meredith's issue from the nuptial couch, 
every morning during seventeen years, eleven months^ 
and two weeks. Mr. Meredith's honeymoon having 
had but half a face. 

Through the whole of the ordinary day, this hurri- 
cane blew with the constancy of a trade-wind, during 
which time Mrs. Meredith went slopping about m a 
dingy gown and flap-eared cap ; but on the signal of a 
visiter, or by the evening, the fierce drab changed into 
a smart woman^ all smiles and servility ; seated at the 
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card*table of a bettermost neighbour, or presiding dter 
her own tea and toast, surrounded by misses in muslins, 
matrons in discoloured silks, and spinsters in scoured 
satins. Mrs. Meredith had indeed so becoming a com- 
pany face to put on with her company gown, that had 
it not been for eaves-droppers and servants, she would 
have passed current, (at least among new acquaint- 
ance,) for a good-humoured, uneducated woman ; but 
with the last visiter, her last smile duly disappeared, and 
she was rude Boreas again. So relentless in truth, 
was the scythe, or flail of her insuflerable temper, that 
it mowed down and scattered all before it, and seemed 
in a fair way, therefore, of leaving her nothing to scold 
at last. However, against this direful calamity she was 
fortunately provided with a victim for life — ^that victim 
was her husband. He, poor gentleman, had a sorrow- 
ful trick of sighing at intervals ; and a sigh from him 
was ever the precursor of a storm from her. At that 
unlucky signal Mrs. Meredith was ready with her fiercest 
bolt. This was sure to fall in the shape of biting re- 
proaches for his indifference to her value as a chaste 
ivife, and skilful manager — of certain castings-up of 
former obligations from her kindred ; and of her own 
especial grace, in accepting the forsaken swain of the 
scornful Bell Foster, — of violent invectives' against that 
proud beauty, and broad hints that she had not taken 
herself off with the captain of dragoons, until it was 
high time. 

The njeek-spirited Mr. Meredith could sit quietly 
under the storm whilst it only buffetted himself; but 
whenever it beat upon the fair living form, or too pro- 
bably the ashes of that misguided young creature to 
whom hb heart had once been devoted, he was no 
longer master of himself, and a brimming eye and quiver- 
ing lip ever accompanied the hasty action with which 
he started from his chair, and quitted the apartment. 

Mr. Meredith would have honoured a better fate; 
for he had a tender heart, a yielding temper, tolerable 
talents, and much better prmciples. He passed among 
his servants and immediate neighbours for a very learned 
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mftn ; because having no attraction to his parlour, be 
lived principally in his study. There, he rather dozed 
over books of research, in melancholy indolence, than 
buckled to their pith and argument with any vigour of 
intellect akin to their own. His first affections having 
been disappointed, and the narrow circle he then moved 
in, as curate merely of EdenfeU, furnishing no other 
creature fitted to cope with the image of the really 
charming girl he worshipped two or three years in re- 
spectful silence, Mr. Meredith went on from twenty-five 
till thirty-seven without feeling a new attachment, or * 
dreaming of matrimony. 

Unluckily the widow of an unsuccessful ship-owner 
lived near the parsonage, and she had one black-eyed 
daughter, with a smart person, and a profusion of smarter 
pertnesses, to say when she chose to make the agreeable^ 
apart she always chose to play before the young rector. 
The mother's hearty presents were soon as liberally be- 
stowed, nay kindly thrust upon Mt. Meredith, as the 
daughter's flippant attentions. An uncle of Miss Simp- 
son's, a plain shrewd yeoman, always maintained that 
marriage was the duty of every man ; and her aunt, a 
withered spinster, dolefully deprecated for her dear 
Emmy, the sad fate of a poor lone woman like herself. 

Mr. Meredith was troubled by the assertions and ar- 
guments of the uncle ; he was distressed at the aunt's 
piteous representations; he was besides a good-natured, 
self-slighting man, and he believed himself greatly bound 
to this family, inferior as they vrere. The uncle had 
always been at hand to assist him in the sore season of 
tythe-gathering ; the maiden aunt was ever ready to de- 
scend from her little aery at the grocer's, for the chari^ 
table purpose of saving their reverend friend the waste 
of half a yard in a web of cloth ; her careful shears set 
all pilfering or rash handed maidens at defiance. 
Mrs. Simpson, the really worthy mother, had always a 
cold goose pye, or a large plain cake at the service of 
the rectory, when its larder was taken by surprise ; she 
' knew what good Mr. Meredith liked at table, so she 
could exactly suit bis taste, in all her little Christmas 

L 
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and Midsummer offerings. Her daughter put the last 
touches to these obligations, by looking down on the 
ground, when her uncle exhorted his Christian teacher 
to mwrry ; looking up to Heaven, as her aunt bemoaned 
her singlehood ; stitching the wristbands of the shirts 
so thriftily cut out ; and notably honouring her mother's 
assurance, that all the given dainties were done under 
Emmy's eye, by ever showing herself " cumbered with 
much serving." 

Thus beleaguered by a whole family, without a single 
diversion being made in his favour by any of the sur- 
rounding gentry, (for he had shunned them, during his 
ill-starred affection for Bell Foster,) Mr. Meredith 
might not, after all, perhaps have fallen to the enemy, 
had it not been for an unforeseen stroke, which carried 
him at once. Mrs. Simpson was seized with paralysis: 
when she recovered the use of speech, aware that she 
must die, she intreated her good friend's prayers by her 
bedside. After devoutly joining in those prayers, she 
took the opportunity of unburthening her mind to him 
upon every subject. With real simpleness and genuine 
anxiety for an only child's welfare, she reminded the 
good bachelor of her many neighbourly ofSces to him, 
adding, that she hoped thoughts of ihese would make 
him kind to her poor girl, after she was gone. She 
ventured to add, that if ever he turned his mind to a 
wife, she hoped he would think of Emmy, who, barring 
a little quickness of temper, would make the most 
discreet, managing, pains-taking wife in the country, 
and would be just the woman for him, who was always 
letting himself be imposed upon. 

Mr. Meredith had not a word to defend himself with : 

[ a fearful array of really kind offices were marshalled 
against him. Completely discomfited, he suffered Mrs. 
Simpson to triumph. The artless, fervent, "God be 

^ praised ! O God "bless you, dear sir," of the poor 
mother, went to Meredith'^s heart ; and assuring her he 
would try to make her daughter happy, he squeezed tbe 
shaking hand, then ■ grasping his with more familiar 
kindness, and calling in tbe sobbing Miss Emmy^ le- 
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peated the assurance to her, and received her joyful 
vows of affection and duty in return. 

Mrs. Simpson died — Mr. Meredith married. Emu- 
lous to deserve the character given^ her by her mother, 
the bride began betimes to exercise her talent : 

" For her mind * 
Shaped goodliest rules of discipline," 

such as Mr. Southey tells us, led the heroine of one of 
his Botany Bay eclogues 

" Only to whip two prentieea to death." 

Emulous also of praise, she harangued so fluently, and 
frequently, upon the duties and difficulties ol a good 
manager, that our ignorant divine felt persuaded, a 
hou^<ewife was synonymous with a scold ; that nothing 
valuable in this sublunary sphere was to be got at, 
except he consented to snatch it out of briars and 
thorns. Thus, if his wife's tongue kept servants on 
the alert, awed tradesmen into moderate charges, ,aiid 
so restrained his annual expenditure between the banks 
of a narrow income, he had no right to complain. 

B}l( degrees, however, iVir. Meredith discovered that 
his wife's oratory was all « noise and fury, signifying 
nothing that his stomach was not indemnified for the 
stunning of his ears : that he could not balance a good 
table against a bad companion; nor a clean house> 
against an illiterate wife ; that his habitation was abso- 
lutely dirtier, and more disorderly than any man's in the 
parish ; that he had always the worst trades-people, the 
worst provisions, and the worst servants possible ; 
that his bills were large, his comforts small: and, that 
while his Better half was dragooning servants and 
labourers into performing impossibilities, the right, and 
the useful, and the practicable were neglected. 

Thus his garden-gate bad remained without other 
fastening, than the bit of rope mentioned heretofore, 
merely because Mrs. Meredith haggled every day with 
the blacksmith, about sixpence in the agreement for 
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putting on a hasp ; and the garden itself was stripped 
of fruits and flowers, and laid down in potatoes, be- 
cause it had once been plundered by a set of unlucky 
boys. 

Poor Mr. Meredith saw his little comforts and few 
pleasures laid waste, one by one ; he loved a garden, 
though he rarely worked in it ; and he beheld the 
ruin of his, with a sorrowful eye. Qjut Mr. Meredith, 
like many married men, preferred peace to a garden. 
Once, indeed, he ventured to lament this privation : 
**Why, my dear,** retorted his wife, smartly, **you 
told us, in your sermon, the other day, that the whole 
world is a garden — go and walk out into the fields, and 
take your pleasure now." 

This was said with the flippant air of former times ; 
and in those days our unsuspecting divine would have 
fancied it merely cheerful raillery : unhappily, he was 
now better informed ; but he had passed under the 
yoke. 

Mr. Meredith still gave his wife credit foi*^ the best 
intentions, and tbe greatest activity in household 
government — for was she ever at rest ? was she not 
always on her foot, up stairs and down i^tairs, breaking 
in upon his sermon-writing or his reveries, with eternal 
complaints of servants, and demands for interference 
with trades-people, with whom, by the way, she never 
(buffered him to interfere ? Surely, so much anxiety to 
make up by savingness tbe deficiency of her own for- 
tune, was a proof of gratitude and principle, with which 
be ought to be pleased ? and by this measure her hus- 
band judged her. Unobserving man ! he never in- 
quired how she' came by the variety of bonnets, caps, 
and gowns, which were proudly paraded before her 
lesser neighbours at church, and in tea-parties. For 
this display, Mrs. Meredith, in fact, bartered every 
thing ; here was tbe aim and end of her management. 
She contrived to pay the largest milliner's and mantua- 
maker's bills incurred in the village, without presenting 
them to her husband. How she did it, I leave such 
ladies to answer who can hash up a family dinner, and 



12 



HONOR O'HARX. 



a smart bead-gear, out of the same shallow purse at 
the same instant. 

Perhaps this insatiable thirst for possessing fine 
clothes, may account for some of the dilapidations of 
Mr. Meredith's habitation. There was in truth only 
one apartment in the rectory which could boast of 
neatness and comfort : and that was the little south 
room in one of the gables, inhabited by Honor O'Hara. 
There that young lady had contrived to amass a few 
books, and a few scarce plants ; to cover the faded 
gray paper with prints framed on it by broad and nar- 
row lines of Indian ink, neatly drawn round them by 
her own hand ; to keep the dimity curtains of her tent- 
bed, and her single large window always white ; and 
Seated at a table spread with work, books, and 
sketches, escape from the noise and disorder of the 
rooms below. 

Upon this little stronghold Mrs. Meredith for some 
time made the most desperate assaults ; determined to 
dislodge its youthful inhabitant from what she mis- 
named "her fine lady's idling place.'* But Honoria 
defended herself with so much spirit, resolution, and 
good humour, that the assailant was always beaten 
back with loss. 

Finding neither sap nor storm of any avail, the virago 
at length abandoned the attempt. 

She did well ; for who may hope to conquer a per- 
son whose temper is as invincible as their resolution ? 
Miss O'Hara was never to be plagued or scolded into 
ill-humour; and she attached herself so strongly to 
every thing animate or inanimate, which pleased ner at 
all, that something more powerful than a railing tongue 
was necessary to make her resign her property in the 
large casemented window, whence she had habitually 
looked now for two years, at trees and hills, associated 
with some pensive or agreeable train of ideas. . 

The view seen from this favourite window was, in 
. reality, charming of itself: it consisted of a range of 
romantic hills, backed by the lofty Cheviots ; discover- 
ing in their recesses, little glens, where wreaths of 
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smoke and cheerful sounds rising above the tufted 
trees, told of cottages and contented labour. 

At the foot of these hills ran the river Eden, (not 
the Eden of Cumberland, and perhaps too obscure a 
stream to be found in any map,) but a stream so clear» 
that every pebble of its bed might be seen through its 
wave. r * 

Rushing among steep banks, fringed with bitch 
groves, and occasionally broken into falls, it hurried 
away with a sparkling velocity, which carried the fancy 
along with it. The height on which the village stood, 
forming part of its north-eastern bank, the window of 
Honoria^s room commanded great part of the river's 
course ; and in moonlight nights she was accustomed 
to sit there, enjoying the moonshine, and the sound of 
bells ringing from some village church at a distance : or, 
perhaps, listening to the humbler chime of a passing 
wagon. 

in spring, the wind, when it blew off the hills, came 
laden with the smell of violets; and in summer, with 
that of heath-blossoms, and the wilding rose. 

Honoria never could resist their sweet breathings — 
she used to carry her book or her work there to the 
rectory meadows, and seated on the soft green turf, 
bask in the sunshine. Sometimes little children were 
her companions, for whom she delighted to make 
daisy necklaces : oftener, only her uncle^s sheep and 
the dog. 

In her idler moods she lay listening to the echoes 
with which the tills were full ; pleased with their gra- 
dations; by turn aroused or soothed by the different 
sounds they repeated. Sometimes delivering herself 
up to that sweet vague of thought, as Madame de Stael 
would have called it, which for all minds of sensibility 
ends so surely in sadness. 

What woman's heart is there that does not feel, or - 
remember to have felt such sadness, gathering round 
their darkening thoughts like mist on the green hilPs 
gUlt ? — it is a melancholy without object ; yet it over- 
whehns the soul while it lasts, with a feeling of misery 

Vol. I.-8 
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wbich is deemed) perhaps is, prophetic of future sor^ 
rows — it is peculiar to that otherwise blissful season, 
early youth. 

And is there a young heart that does npt know by 
experience an emotion as undefinable, though of a dif* 
ftfent nature ? a vague joy — an eagerness of expecta- 
tion of we know not what, which quickens the cnr-< 
rent in our veins, gives animation to every thought, 
every movement, and seems to rise as spontaneously 
in our hearts as the spring flowers do from the earth ; 
it comes on us with the sunshine and the shower, the 
song of the birds, and the scent of the violet: it often 
withers in us with the summer rose, or the leaves of 
autumn. 

But who was Honor O'Hara ? The orphan niece 
of Mr. Meredith: his only sister had married an Irish 
officer — she died in giving Honoria birth ; the regiment 
was quartered in Ireland when this sad event took 
place, and the motherless babe was committed to the 
kindness of Major O'Hara's aunt. Honoria remaiked 
with her, till death (which meanwhile robbed her of 
her father) removed the good old maiden from* earth ; 
and Honoria was then left with sixteen hundred pounds 
in the funds, and abundance of Irish pride in her hoort. 
The orphan of her sister naturally fell now to the share 
of the Reverend Mr. Meredith, his richer brother being 
married and resident in India ; and as Honoria's little 
fortune could supply her with pocket money, clothe 
herself, and pay the wages and board of the faithful 
nurse who would not be separated from her, even his 
kindless wife could not oppose her reception under 
the roof of her husband. The orphsAi had now been 
their inmate two years. 

Honoria was just at that April-time of life, and of 
that April temper which vibrates between smiles and 
tears; a romantic heart and a gay humour! which was 
to predominate in the woman, events alone could decide. 
At seventeen she was a curious mixture of giddiness 
and sensibility — of proud notions and active humility. 

Mrs. Ally O'Hara, by whom the child had been 
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broagbt up, had lired near a small ganiscHi ton om Ike 
north coast of Ireland; she was of tbe best HjbexBian 
blood — and the pension byirhichshe iras qaaintued oi 
dignified superioritj over her Deighboors, had beea 
eamedbythehoooorable services of Mrs. Ailj^sialheraa 
head of a great fiublic office. Though their fuaSj pro- 
perty nras all wasted, its shade haunted the memories irf 
many in Ballygarrj ; keeping op the respect due to per- 
sons who had once owned ail the land between Locheoia 
and Knocklade. Mrs. ADy C^Hara was therefore tkt 
great lady of Ball jgany ; her' grand-niece become at 
fifteen its great beauiy^^MnA as Honoria had been made 
her aunt's companion firom infancy, she was soon the 
principal personage both at home and abroad. 

Mrs. Ally had gala days, in which officers of army 
and navy, besides a few yoong men indigenous to the 
soil, flourished conspicuously — and as Mrs. ADy was 
always to be considered the great lady^ ai«d as k was 
worth the pretty Irish girls' while, tf^ purchase their 
darling idois — agreeable Military — they did not scru- 
ple complimenting the aunt upon her condescensKHi, 
and the niece upon her beauty ; — and this they did so 
often, and so ably, that the young orphan insensibly 
grew to think a.i highly of her family consequence as 
of her sparkling eyes. 

Honoria really was charming — and being then at 
that childish age which privileges men in telling her 
she is so, the young red and blue coats were not slow 
in availing themselves of this privilege — and the fond 
nurse and admiring foster-sister weie perpetuaily re- 
peating what was said of the beautiful Mi*s Hoiioria's 

flower of a face.'' Never was poor girl, therefore, 
in a fairer war oi being made a coquette. 

From this evil, however, she was preserved, by ex« 
travagant notions of her importance as a descendant 
of kings : to be omnipotent, by means of her beauty, 
was a secondary sort of triumph. She was, besides, 
fortified against such an ignoble propensity as flirting, 
by certain, perhaps fantastic, notions of not merely 
loving only once during the most prolonged life, but 
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doing it with a delicacy which would make itimpossiBle 
for her to receive an instant's gratification from any 
man's attentions, except those of the one beloved. 
Thus, she came from Ireland with all the ease-bestow- 
ing consciousness of beauty, without its frequent con- 
comitant, thirst for conquest. The beautiful Honor 
O'Hara, as she was styled in Ballygarry, was not how- 
ever strictly worthy of that title ; hers was that kind of 
face in which the light, the roses, the picturesque vary- 
ing of countenance and complexion peculiar to un- 
broken youth, passed admirably for beauty. Her fea- 
tures were softly moulded, and in harmony with each 
other: that was all their merit. There was, however, 
a wild brightness in her large black eyes — a glitter on 
her teeth — and a peachy richness in the colouring of 
her cheek, which the gipsy darkness' of her clear 
smooth skin seemed intended to heighten in effect. A 
painter, certainly, would not have called her beautiful : 
though he might have given his best picture for the 
privilege of making what are termed studies of her. 

' Honoria's figure, too, was charming — habituated in 
her own careless country, to that happy indifference 
about dress, which remote from slovenliness, leaves 
the figure to its own easy form and motion — ^while, 
other ladies were laced within an inch of their lives, 
unable to bend in any other fashion than that of a 
jomted doll, she was seen swaying about like a young 
larch, as the breezes of youth and gayety impelled. 
Nature indeed had so exquisitely defined the swell and 
slenderness of the slight waist, and rounded form, that 
no covering, however ill-made, could disguise their 
proportions, — none enhance their loveliness. 

Honoria was singularly graceful ; possibly from the 
rery freedom of dress and movement just described. 
She never thought how she was looking when met in 
a fresh morning, running over the hills with her hat 
half blown off her head, all her locks scattered, and 
her cloak escaping from her laughing struggle to keep 
it folded round her. .She never thought it might look 
inelegant when she sat dowp on some three-legged 
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stool at the foot of a Village Goody, — her elbov«r on 
her knees, — ^ber hand crushing half the rioglets of ber 
hair over one side of her glowing lace, — and while 
loosening the knotted handkerchief from her throat, 
gazing up in the face of her companion, asking some 
favourite legend of the Cheviots. 

She never thought how she was looking at those 
times ; and yet more than once, her figure, thus acci- 
dentally seen by wandering sons of genius, was trans- 
ferred to the sketch-book of the painter, and the tablets 
of the poet. 

By some craft or mystery, known only to herself, 
our heroine had the extraordinary power of giving new 
expression to old clothes. If she tied a certain large 
straw hat closely down with a silk hankerchief, she 
might have gone to a masquerade as a gipsy, — if she 
allowed the same hat to stand wide, with streamers of 
ribbon, and a few wild flowers twined round its low 
crown, she was a shepherdess, — cast the hat off, and 
she was a quaker in her close lawn cap, — put that 
away, and twist the long ringlets of iier forehead with 
the rest of her hair, and the finely shaped head, the ex- 
pressive brow, and the large lifted eye made her a 
Sappho. 

After this detail of her natural advantages, it is morti- 
fying to give the sorry catalogue of her accomplish- 
ments. 

Honoria had a genius for drawing : that is, she 
sketched rapidly and freely the forms of trees, old 
buildings, cattle, children, in short whatever picturesque 
group or object caught her attention ; but she knew 
nothing of working them up into lady-like or workman- 
like drawings, fit for display. She sang as , wood-larks 
do, sweetly, wildly, — her taste was born of her sensw 
bility, — ^her tones were rich and downy, and had a cer 
tain pathos in them, which deepened the tender sad 
ness of Scottish melodies, and those of her native land- 
She could also accompany herself in a self-taught way 
upon the Irish harp. 

Beyond this accomplishment Honoria went noti 
2* 
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She could dance, it is true, and dance gayly, gracefully, 
--4br the had a fine ear, a light heart, and yet tighter 
foot ; but ahe knew only the few steps necessary to 
carry an unambitious person safely down-that intermi- 
uable avenue, a country dance, f which, like all other 
avenues, by the way, is out of fashion,) and might 
more easily have outran a deer than executed the 
minuet dela cour, or a French quadrille. 

She could, however, work like Arachne, arrange 
nosegays like Olycerium, make cakes and comfits like 
Mrs. Glasse, and dress herself at an instant's warning, 
for a ball, out of a few ribbons. She told ghost stories 
better than any body: she had always some little comic 
or touching anecdote to tell after her tour among the 
cotters, or some amusing saliy ready to answer the ban- 
tering of a l^rely companion. She was always in 
good humour, though not always in good spirits. She 
gossipped with the aged poor, played with their grand- 
children, patted their curs, fondled their kittens, helped 
them with a little money when they were pinched to 
pay a doctor's bill; and neither playing the inquisitor 
into their concerns nor their consciences ; neither 
wearying them with lectures, nor pampering them 
with alms ; bettered, the hearts she was warming to- 
wards herself. 

In winter she helped the hobbling sexton to decorate 
the church with Christmas : and never before were sprigs 
of box and branches of holiy stuck with so much effect. 
On Mayday she assisted the children in making their 
garlands ; dressed their little heads and bosoms with 
ribbons and flowers; nay, provided many of the flowers 
herself. Honoria could not live without a garden ; and 
finding only a wilderness bearing that name at the rec- 
tory, she expended a trifling sum, and employed a very 
indigent old man, in creating one on her favourite hill's 
side. Her uncle allowed her to steal a bit of ground 
from his meadow there, and she in return supplied his 
study table with the common flowerfi of eveiy season. 
Thus she pleased herself, and employed a person deem- 
ed past his work. 
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Honoria lived before Bell and Lancaster were talked 
of ; and I must confess she had not the genius to strike 
out any thing like their systems. Every one must in. 
some degree go along with the stream of their times : 
6o Honoria living at a period in which the education 
bestowed upon the lower classes was even lower than 
the remuneration given for their labour, contented her- 
self with doing them every kind office in her power ; 
inventing little modes of employment for boys and 
girls, quite big enough for mischief, though not for or- 
dinary hard work ; checking them firmly in every evil 
, propensity discovered by the frequent opportunities 
this afforded her of developing their faults ; encou- 
raging them to mutual friendliness, activity, humanity, 
and cleanliness, by her own example, and by substan- 
tial tokens of affectionate approval. 

Her own habits were incitements tp industry : she 
was rarely seen, even out of doors, doing nothingii If 
she were not weeding or planting in her garden, she 
was studying French grammar in the hollow trunk of 
a broken oak tree overgrown with ivy and wild flowers, 
which she had cleared of rubbish and used as an ar- 
bour ; or she was leaning on the mossy slope of the 
hill's brow with her knitting. Such was the activity of 
her mind, nay, we will add, its sincere desire of being 
useful, that she never spent half an hour with a sick or 
infirm cottager without asking for some bit of work 
to be doing for them meanwhile. 

Half Honoria's virtues, at present, however, were 
simple instincts, yet they bad beneficial effects ; some 
of her failings, even, blundered out real good. The 
proud delicacy of herK>wn character made her sensitive 
for the similar feeling she fancied in others; she there- 
fore frequently created wants for herself, only that she 
might employ a poor neighbour, and so make him earn 
the shilling which she would otherwise have given. 
Insensibly this had fruits : the poorest cotters acquired 
the habit of thinking alms a disgrace ; and never heard 
their children begging halfpence for showing the road, 
or opening a gate} without rebuking them into shame. 
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Honoria was truly loved by the whole labouring and . 
menial class : her little passing joke, or soothing word, 
immediately after one of her aunt's domestic whirl- 
windS) frequently banished from a servant's mind its 
sudden purpose of staying no longer with such a vixen 
as Madam Meredith. 

One of the greatest gainers at Edenfell by the im- 
portation of our lively Irish girl was Honoria's uncle: 
He had got SQmeone to powder his few dark hairs and 
bald head; fold up his cassocks; keep him in neatly 
tritnmed bands ; undog's-ear the books he was too apt 
to disfigure by that careless fashion ; mend his pens ; 
stitch his sermons ; red-up his room (as the Scotch 
call putting things m order ;) and bring a flower for 
the button hole of his coat every summer morning. 
More than this, he had now a person able and willing 
to throw herself between him and the hottest fire of 
his lady's wrath. In the season of domestic storns, 
(which generally raged highest upon washing days) 
Honoria was ever in the way to fly down from her 
quiet aery, at the first angry sounds of her aunt's voice, 
and by some opportune question attract the lightning 
to her own head ; afibrdiug her meek relative oppor- 
tunity to secure the shelter of his study. After this 
she was just as cheerfully ready to force a smile by a 
grave story of Banshees ; or to engage him to forget 
his hapless lot, by talking with him on the most inte- 
resting of all subjects, our hopes in a happier world. 
There were choice moments in svhich he would tell, 
and she would listen to, the pathetic tale of the lovely 
Bell Foster's cruelty, and subsequent shame. At these 
times, tears were shed between them : for the first love 
of Mr. Meredith's youth had never been displaced in 
his solitary heart by any tenderness for the wife he 
would have loved had she deserved it; and Honoria's pre- 
judices were all in favour of inextinguishable passions. 
Thus the uncle and niece grew into confidence and 
affection ; and the former soon found, that with one 
kind being to soothe him under the inflictions of a kind- 
less one, he might yet enjoy much of rational comfort. 

i 
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It cannot be said that he added greatly to his niece's 
stock of worldly wisdom. 

Edenfell did -not boast many gentry among its in- 
habitants : what there were, however, were unanimous 
in their liking for a young creature, whose constant 
freshness of spirits, and good-humour, enlivened every 
body ; revived the decaying ; and gave an impulse to 
every plan of innocent diversion. 

Honoria had her admirers in this set ; (not to men- 
tion the young clodhoppers who gazed and worshipped 
from behind their ploughs as she passed,) a squire or 

two ; the young tutor at His Grace of !s ; and every 

luckless officer sent recruiting within two hours' march 
of the rectory. These she neither shunned nor en- 
couraged, simply disregarding them ; for alas ! she fan« 
cied herself (as I believe most young ladies do on the 
threshold of this world's masquerade,) destined for 
some transcendent somebody, whose portrait she found 
in every poetical hero, and for whose appearance she 
was daily watching. 

In Ireland^ poor Honoria had been her great-aunt's 
reader ; and the stately Mrs. Ally relished no books 
except antique romances, and the poetry of Elizabeth's 
day. Novels she disdained. Honoria quickly im- 
bibed a taste in sympathy with the uncorrupted and 
inexperienced season of girlhood ; and as she learned 
to like those works best, which draw the most 
extravagant pictures of human perfection and mortal 
love ; as she had no judicious friend to correct the 
mistakes of her imagination ; her head was soon 
stuffed with all sorts of erroneous notions and wild ex- 
pectations. 

Luckily for Honoria, she had a sharper appetite for 
reading, than her grand-aunt. The library of her 
grandfather furnished books of different qualities; 
which, though they did not give her an insight into the 
modes and manners of the acting world, helped her to 
some knowledge of our mixed nature and future ac- 
countableness ; and gave to her intuitive admiration of 
excellence, the dignity of principle. 
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It was, however, still only upon the sublime virtues*^ 
that Honoria deigned to fix the eyes which had thus 
early accustomed themselves to look on Spenser's Red- 
cross Knight, and Sydney's Pyrocles, as living men. 
And as none of her Edenfell neighbours had ever been 
known to cast themselves from a precipice, or mount 
a scaffold, or harangue at the stake in honour of free- 
dom or friendship, she overlooked their quiet worth, 
and put them long aside, as inoffensive poor creatures. 

Most of the inhabitants in and about Edenfell were, 
indeed, nothing better than common useful dowlass: 
but there were a few exceptions, if Honoria would have 
allowed herself to think so. 

The first of these, Mrs. Preston, lived a short walk 
from the village : her pretty residence, which had once 
been a farm-house, ought to have had such a creature^ 
as Honor O'Hara to grace it; for it was picturesquely- 
placed among green banks and lofty trees; and, being 
built on the site of an extensive abbey, bad many beau- 
tiful portions of the ruin remaining near it, to tempt ro- 
mantic inclination to wander and muse by moonlight. 

The front of the house was nearly as completely 
covered with ivy, as the standing arches of the abbey ; 
so that in all seasons it looked like a bower. It hung 
on the lower slope of the fell ; and as it was looked 
up to from the river side^ the bright space of emerald 
green it stood on, with its darker boundaries of nut- 
trees and tall evergreens, were always pleasing tp be 
seen glittering in the sunshine or the moonlight. 

The mistress of Hazeldean was the widow of an 
eminent physician who practised in the county, and 
took the resolution of marrying her, from witnessing 
her exemplary and cheering attendance, of two years' 
continuance, upon a peevish bedridden aunt. The 
pretty Mary's blooming face^ peifect guilelessness, and 
natural propriety of thought and manner, finished the 
conquest of his pride or prudence ; and at fifty, Dr. 
Preston married a young woman of three and twenty, 
the daughter of a substantial yeoman, only a yeoman ! 
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He left her a widow,, ten years afterwards, with two 
children, and an^tjisf incQine. 

Mrs. Preston, tt sixty, was as single-hearted, as 
guileless, as confiding in all her fellow-creatures, as 
she had been at fifteen. She was also as muoh in* 
clined to kindness and cheerfulness. She still saw 
persons and events through the same blessed medium, 
a contented disposition : the evils of life she still took 
as matters of course, its agreeable passages as calls for 
glad thankfulness ; and the recital of a misfortune, the 
detail of a noble action, a generous sentiment, or one 
of Honor O'Hara's melancholy ballads, nay, even the 
repetition of stories familiar to her childhood, would 
Still float her bright brown eyes with tears. 

Sweet was the smile ever accompanying that over- 
flow ; for it was the smile of a heart full of goodness ; 
unconscious of its own worth ; humbly, happily, refer- 
ring all human excellence to its rightful bestower, 
that gracious Being who moulds oiir hearts at will. 

Dear and fondly-remembered friend of my earliest 
years ! thou whose reverenced image my hand has un- 
consciously attempted to trace in this ideal portrait, 
accept the poor tribute ! Thou hast long been gone 
down to the dust, with all thy charms of countenance 
and voice : thy virtues, thy blessedness, thy usefulness, 
are no more in this world ; but they are living in the 
memory of those who had the happiness of witnessing 
them ; and they may have sown the seed, perhaps, of 
much that is estimable in their lives ! 

Mrs. Preston loved and indulged young people ; and 
most of the young men and young women who gather- 
. ed round her plentiful tea-table, making her little con- 
fidences, or raising her easily raised laugh, had been 
parts of the joyous group of girls and boys which werq 
duly invited every Christmas, Twelfth Night, and 
Easter Monday, to romping- and feasting at Mrs. Pres. 
ton's ; thus she was looked on by them all as a sort of 
third parent. Honor O'Hara called her their Sunday 
mother, in contradistinction to those every ^-day ones, 
who are under the unfortunate necessity of not letting 
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their children-s lives be all one holyday of ease and 
pleasure. 

From the^ort of women her daughters had turned 
out, it might be supposed that Mrs. Preston's indul- 
gent beneroleoce of character was not sufficiently 
balanced by vigorous intellect : this was not the case ; 
it merely happened, that distrusting her own ability to 
teach or see properly taught what she had never learn- 
ed, she consented to send them to a boarding-school in 
Yorkshire, to be under the eye of their father's sister, 
the wife of a barrister there ; and this lady being a silly 
pretender to accomplishments and society of which 
she knew scarcely any thing, they returned from their 
seven years' schooling, and their twice as many months 
holydays at her house, just such Misses as might be 
eipected. The Miss Prestons were very scantily al- 
lowanced in understanding from the first. Mrs. Fil- 
lagrce's school and Mrs. Blagdon's coteries consumed 
their whole stock of common sense. They were, 
however, good girls, inheriting their mother's kindli- 
ness of nature, without her loveable simplicity. Miss 
Dulcy's ambition had been fired by one of the teachers 
at Doncaster, who wrote verses and lived on visions; 
she aimed, therefore, at the sentimental Miss Dulcy 
talked like a book, in phrases absolutely unknown to 
common conversation. There were no such vulgar 
words in her vocabulary as crying, thinking, walking, 
talking ; every body wept, or ruminated, or strayed, 
or discoursed, with her. If she asked a person to sit 
down, she hoped they would occupy a chair. Miss 
Dulcy copied out the elegiac stanzas and sonnets from 
newspapers and magazines ; she painted allegorical 
screens and devices on souvenirs ; she collected the 
autographs of poetasters and Blue-stockings ; she 
haunted churchyards in pursuit of epitaphs ; and she 
religiously believed in the mortal existence of Goethe's 
Werter. 

To have seen Goethe himself, or any other senti- 
mental lion, Miss Dulcy would cheerfully have under- 
Uken a pilgrimage through England : but she lived 
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before lions were to be seen in our streets, as they now 
are, in flocks, like sheep ; when every family of any 
taste or fashion has their own especial lion ; every 
agreeable woman her lion ; followinj^ them as docilely 
and affectionately as that of Androcles did his pre- 
server. 

And now I mjuat be permitted to congratulate this 
noble order of quadrupeds upon the great revolution 
which has taken place in public opinion concerning 
their nature and habits. Fear of lions is now become 
more ridiculous than the fear of ghosts : distaste to 
them, very bad taste indeed ! They are no longer con- 
sidered savage and unsocial, devourers and destroyers, 
issuing from dens of dirt and desolation ; but civil, 
tameable creatures, possessing wit enough to have 
decent shelters and laws for themselves. The next 
step will be their general admission into all the bless- 
ings and privileges of those happy domestic animals 
who pur or stretch at their ease by the parlour fire, 
whilst the poor lion is exhibiting. 

Such a consummation is devoutly to be wished ; for 
even the slandered cat never has been more vilified 
than has this king of beasts. 

To return to the family at Hazeldean. Miss Bella's 
mania ran in a different channel. She pretended to 
perfection in Vusage du monde, upon the strength of 
having gone once to Harrowgate with her Doncaster 
aunt, and boarded three weeks, in the same house with 
two baronets' widows, and a viscount's ninth unmar- 
ried sister. She affected to be in the secrets of all the 
fashionable world ; nay, to have a second-sight of 
every important event about to befall them. Nothing 
extraordinary happened to a coronetted individual that 
she did not, on the explosion of the wonder, remind 
her neighbours of certain unintelligible whispers, sighs, 
and smiles of hers just before it became public. She 
often retailed paragraphs from the modish pages of the 
dayi 80 embellished as to pass for parts of epistolary 
confidences to herself. She presided over all guessers 
at those mysterious allusions and provoking blanks 
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after initials in which such newspapers abound. She 
was ever the first to lower or raise the various parts oft 
her dress accordint^ to the latest fashion recorded in 
magazines; and by the unwearied use of the cabalis- 
tic words, "horrid ! vulgar ! Gothic ! voted detestablcP 
kept the whole little village in awe. 

If .Miss Bella Preston once pronounced a head-dress 
a has'becny^ though it raadc the wearer look like 8 
milliner's angel, it was cast from its high place ; and if 
she pronounced a man " un-pre^entable^^ it was too pro- 
bable that she shamed some giil out of an existing af- 
fection for him, — certain, that she prevented him from 
ever inspiring another within the jurisdiction of her 
sovereignty. Every person is said to have some qua- 
lity or acquirement upon which they secretly pride 
themselves, and are lauded by others ; Miss Bella's seli 
idolatry had for its object her felicitous memory of 
certain French phrases to which she used to listen at 
Ilarrowgate with admiring emulation, regretting bit- 
terly having never tried at school to do more than 
read her French lessons over her stupid governesses 
shoulder. By some fatal imperfection either of her 
ear or her organs of speech. Miss Bella failed in pro- 
nouncing these phrases with an accuracy at all equal 
to the fidelity with which she remembered them ; nay, 
I grieve to own, she sometimes displaced the adjective 
so as to produce serious consequences to all such of 
her hcai*ers as were capable of relishing the ridiculous, 
and incapable of concealing it. The solemnity of 
knowledge with which Miss Bella uttered her blunders 
w as irresistible. 

Yet abating mistakes and trifles like these, the 
Misses Preston were good-humoured, warm-hearted 
women, without a spark of envy in their dispositions, 
or a drop of vinegar in their tempers : they were not 
UUlooking either ; but unluckily, nature had made a 
^ross mistake in the allotment of their persons ; for it 
was the fashion to be en bon pointy and Miss Bella was 
ihin ; and it was sentimental to be slender, and Miss 
t^ulcy was fatter than one of those shapely animals 
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whose unctuous bodies furnish nourishment for human 
-^air, and advertisements for newspapers : however, 
the one sister lived in the hope of waxing and the 
other of wasting, and their friends took care never to 
tell them the unsavoury truth that neither of them al- 
tered a hair's breadth. 

Hazeldean was the only house belonging to Edenfell 
where the higher and inferior order of county gentry 
might meet occasionally : but Mrs. Preston had the good 
sense not to attempt forcing prejudices, or the removal 
of those landmarks of society, without which this world 
would be a scene of far greater contention, violence, 
wrong, insult, at best confusion, than it is at present. 
She sorted her company well ; matching their habits 
and breeding : and if inharmonious persons met by 
chance during a morning visit, she managed them with 
equal regard to the feelings of eacb ; never taking the 
least offence if a stiff old squire took his leave on the 
announcement of Mr. Chaplain of New Lodge. 

Mrs. Preston remembered she was a yeoman's daugh- 
ter ; she was frankly social, therefore, with those of her 
acquaintance who, rising into gentry by dint of money 
made and freeholds purchased, were treated civilly by 
the ancient lords of the soil, yet steadily kept at a dis- 
tance. As the eccentric clever Dr. Preston's wife, and 
since as his widow, she visited, and was visited by all; 
except the high nobility of the county ; her house, con- 
sequently was the neutral ground upon which both par- 
ties met, and met amicably. At her house Honor 
O'Hara bad made most of her multifarious conquests. 

The next place in point of attraction to Hazeldean 
(before it in consequence) was Arthur's Court : a vene- 
rable mansion covering a grea* extent of ground ; 
having a large front, widely extended wings, and an 
endless train of useless offices. 

A stately portico, with the family arms above it, 
finely cut in stone, surmounted by peaceful emblemS; 
and martial trophies, gave dignity to its appearance. 
The entrance was at the extremity of one of the wings. 
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tor the feiloiv's baseness, he was now professedly Uy' 
ing on a retrenching system, vowing he would hence- 
ibrth tnink of paying no debts, save his own. 

Sir Everard had been twice married : his first lady 
left only two sons, children of six and seven years ; the 
eldest a line, open-hearted young man, lived to the 
age of three-and-twenty, and was then prematurely 
cut off by imprudently attempting to ford a river un- 
usually swollen by heavy rains. 

The second son now heir to the title and estate, wa4 
an officer of cavalry, and being in India with his regii- 
ment upon active service when the news arrived of his 
sadly-acquired consequence, did not deem it right in a 
soldier to ask leave of absence, or to effect an exchange 
into some regiment at home : he remained abroad, 
waiting a termination of hostilities. Sir Everard's offr 
spring by "his second venture,*' as the old genealogies 
spell and designate a second marriage, were more nu- 
merous : but a few years gradually strewed them, and 
finally their mother, on the same earth with his first 
wife and first born ; and there now remained only a 
poor, feeble, yet interesting boy of fourteen, who, in 
consequence of an accident during childhood, was 
sickly and helpless ; and a school-boy of twelve. 

A maiden lady distantly related to Sir Everard, kept 
his house, and acquitted herself laudably in all the of- 
fices of providing for and helping company at the good 
Baronet's table. So admirably was she fitted for this 
purpose, and so discreetly did she rate man's estimate 
of the real delightfulness of a woman's conversation 
when past fifty, that she was never heard to utter 
more voice than was necessary to inquire, what gentle- 
men would be helped to at dinner ? whether they pre- 
ferred green to black tea at breakfast ? and to employ 
with precision the needful technical terms at a game of 
ffhvBli» It is a work of supererogation to add, that she 
ivas never heard to scold, even though the constant 
object of the school-boy Fitz Arthur^s mischief ; than 
xiwtxi a more provoking, overbearing, mischievous 
irij^ht never existed. 
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Delaval Fitz Arthor, Sir Everard's heir, had enticed 
the army with well-founded expectations of rapid pro- 
motion, by means of his family wealth and influence ; 
yet was he now, at the age of five-and-twefity, only a 
captain of dragoons. His troop was earned by the 
skill and intrepidity with which he conducted a dif- 
ficult attack upon one ofTippoo Saib's important posts, 
in the Ghauts of the Mysore. Adequate sums for the 
purchase of such a commission at a much earlier pe- 
riod in the young officer's military history had been 
lodged more than once by Sir Everard in the hands of 
his agent ; but the money always found a different 
destination ; and Delaval was either too ^elicate, or 
too high-minded, or too dutiful, to remonstrate. His 
father, like most men of boundless good nature, and cir- 
cumscribed intellect, living in the habit of benefiting 
every human creature except the very one whom he 
loved most, and who best deserved his kindness. At 
the period of the collector's defalcation, while Sir Eve- 
rard was groaning over his own unwise confidence, his 
unconscious son was making the best of his way to Eng- 
land, with a desperate liver complaint to balance 
against the joy of returning home. His return, indeed, 
was the consequence of this complaint, for the war was 
not ended ; and, just landed from Bengal after an ab- 
sence of eight years, he was negociating for a majority 
in a regiment come home in the same fleet, when the 
news of his father's pecuniary misfortune and sudden 
retrenchments was accidentally told him at Falmouth 
by a relation. He v^rote immediately to his agent to 
stop all proceedings about the exchange, generously re- 
signed his own wishes, and hurried to Edenfell, to ap- 
propriate the legacy of two thousand pounds left him by 
a superior officer to the restoration of some of hi* 
father^s hastily abandoned comforts. 

The expected return of Captain Fitz Arthur, whom 
all the elder inhabitants of Edenfell remembered as a 
child and youth with particular affection, was an epoch 
in the history of the village, and» as such, formed a fre-* 
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quent theme of discourse. Sir Everard himself loved 
to dwell upon it, and he talked incessantly of this ex- 
cellent SOD, without the ordinary fear of repetitions, 
that of wttrying his hearers. On these occasions, he 
never failed conducting his auditors into the gallery at 
Arthur's Court, to exhibit Delaval's picture, done when 
a boy of eleven ; ever accompanying the exhibition by 
the pathetic exclamation of, "O that my poor boy 
may be like this now !" 

Honor O'Hara, to whom this picture was oftener 
shown than to any one else, never looked on it with- 
out secretly thinking it represented the most ill-fa- 
voured, glum school-boy, that ever sulked through a 
sitting. 

A fiiUing', however, it was obvious poor Delaval had not 
been indulged in. It was painted standing, and standing 
in what the itinerant artist called a naVral poster. 
This posture was so unnatural, that the boy was actu- 
ally obliged to be held up by a servant, during the 
whole execution of himself and his picture. 

The figure stood^ indeed, with his legs across, leaning 
upon a huge paper kite, to which it threatened total 
destruction, maugre the limner's ingenious device for 
preserving the equilibrium, by sticking one arm a-kimbo 
on the hip. 

The costume of poor Delaval was quite worthy of 
the commemorating pencil, being a shapeless suit, in- ^ 
tended to fit the body and limbs, and so produce the ef- 
fect of a naked, drab-coloured child : but failing of 
that notable purpose, yet not wide enough for folds; 
being withal provided with lines of braided work, reach- 
ing at due distances from the chin to the extremity of 
a waist cunningly extended by the tailor, (of course 
jpr the sake of having a greater quantum of stuflf to 
charge for,) gave the whole figure more the semblance 
of a ladder than that of a human body. 

To Delaval's hair nature had been liberal, and on 
the real boy it waved from his brow and round his neck 
in rich and comely clusters : the artist, meritoriously 
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anxious to evince gratitude for patronage, had elon- 
gated this waving hair far below the shoulders, so that 
it now hung in two straight lines parallel with the 
cheeks, till it reached the breast ; where suddenly 
taking a preposterous fancy of curling, it bodied forth' 
into an absolate cape, leaving the nondescript face 
within, to be mistaken for some animal between an 
owl and a lap-dog. 

Upon the face itself the artist had exhausted the se- 
crets of his art : he was ]}rofessedly of the school of 
Guido, being chaste and severe. 

His intentions were faultless — his pencil faithless ; so 
that under his hand even the youthful flesh of a child 
resembled pewter more than pearls. True to this prin- 
ciple of severity, the boy's features were rendered with 
relentless exactness; and as they were then in that un- 
pruned state which nature's finger sometimes leads into 
regularity of beauty, sometimes cherishej^ into luxuriant 
expression, divested now of their juvenile glow, and 
given in shades of pea-green and light slate-colour^ the 
whole face stood staring with a pair of eyes like bottled 
gooseberries — the very effigy of rueful ugliness. 

Sir Everard's eye for painting was as incapable of 
education as some ears are for music: he literally 
could not distinguish between a Raphael and a sign-post ; 
though he possessed some rare specimens of that divine 
master in his eating-hall : his easy good nature made him. 
a most persuadable person; he was, therefore, per- 
suaded, at the time, to believe in the likeness of this 
daub ; and since then had daily gazed on the memorial 
of an absent son till the perfidious copy supplanted the 
original in his memory. 

"There's my Delaval !" would he exclaim, with an 
iir of satisfaction, every time he showed this base coun- 
terfeit to a stranger ; and immediately assoc iating ever^ 
^ well-known perfection with that son's image, never re- 
flected that by-standers saw in it only a lubber!} lad. 

*«Well! he is a good creature I dare say," Hono- 
ria would smile and say to herself at such times ; " but 
he's hideously plun." 
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The arrival of Captain Fitz Arthur gave her little rea-* 
son to alter her opinion, though he was not in the least 
like his portrait. His features, were far better— his com- 
plexion much worse ; he was half dead with biliousness 
and sea-sftekness, and he was moreover worn to a sha- 
dow. There was nothings in short, to redeem Captain 
Fitz Arthur for an instant in her mind, except a pair 
of large, deep-blue eyes, (marvellously shaded with long 
dark lashes,) the soft expression of which often threw 
over his sallow countenance almost the charm of beauty. 
Having thus favoured my fair readers with the glimpse 
of a well-born lover for my heroine, (for, ynless her 
eyes miss fire most unaccountably. Honor O'Hara must 
hit a man placed in Delaval Fitz Arthur's situation,) I will 
now take the liberty of stepi'ing bark to complete my 
tour of the immc^diate neighboiu*bodd. 

" In an opposite direction to Arthur's Court, full five 
miles from Edenrell-end, stand the handsome house and 
grounds (as the Road-book expresses it,) of Samuel 
Shafto, Esq. M P , skirting the celebrated park and 
< chase of Ravenshaw^ the seat of the Right Hon. Earl 
Wearmouth." The last-named place describes it- 
self: a nobleman's mansion, with all its appurtenances of 
woods and manors, rooks and deer; now rarely visited 
by its owner, a man in the meridian of life, holding a 
high station in the ministry, consequently obliged to live 
nearly always in or about London. 

The other place was a thorough modem mansion ; 
with a white front . French windows ; verandahs ; 
green blinds ; orange trees in tubs, and exotics in china 
pots, crowding up the space just before the entrance ; 
invisible fences ; conservatories ; pineries ; graperies ; 
an ice house ; a show-dairy ; all contained within two 
circles ; the first comprising a luwn with its well-assort- 
^ shrubbery ; the second a wider sweep of young 
plantations destined tq grow up into a most perfect place^ 
duly dotted with clumps, and environed, according to 
the best rules of art, by a belt of orderly firs. 

The owner of this mansion, though he sat in parlia- 
ment, and might be expected to carry some talent thither. 
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either had none to carry, or wore it within him, as the 
JMiss Primroses did each her guinea in her pocket, with- 
out spending it : or imagining that, as he came in only 
for a borough, he might be excused thinking as well aa 
speaking among the more dignified personages repre- 
senting counties, or sitting there in virtue of ministerial 
offices, — whatever influenced him, influenced Mr. Shafto 
was, to sit still and say nothing, let what would be going 
on ; he had, however, one virtue— conspicuous attach- 
ment to the representative of his King, whoever he might 
be, at the head of affairs. Mr. Shaito always voted for 
the Crown ; never regarding who came and asked his 
vote. He was much too magnanimous to show the 
least resentment, much too respectful to feel the least 
dissatisfaction, at the dismissal of his clearest friend from 
a place of public trust ; thus be always stood, though 
hosts fell around him. 

The rent-roll of the Shafto estate did not exceed 
5000Z. per annum : this thirty or forty years ago, in a 
northern county, would have been sufficient for a very 
handsome style of living ; but Mrs. Shafto found it too 
small (even with some secret additions,) for 1^ appear- 
ance she deemed it proper to make ; and choosing to be 
thought the wife of a man of 10,000Z. a year, gave 
herself the full consequence of such a reputation, at the 
expense of substantial ease. 

Mrs. Shafto had five daughters to marry, and one 
younger son to make great friends for — ^her eldest 
of course was to have the estate. She calculated the 
enormous expense of country-house-keeping after the 
old fashion of general invitations, abundant dinners, 
flowing wines : the possible advantage from it was slen- 
der in comparison with every second winter spent in 
London, in a show-house, with equipage and liveries fit 
for the Rmg in Hyde Park, a box at the Opera, balls, and 
fashionable dress. She took her partie. Mrs. Shafto 
became suddenly exceedingly fine ; introduced the town 
.style (as she chose to term it) among her simpler neigh- 
bours ; fainted at the sight of plain joints even on her 
side4able ; denounced all plenteous boards ; gave only 
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^tmall^ elegant dinners of French cookery ; turned pale 
if she saw a young lady drink any liquid stronger than 
iced-water» or heard any one ask twice for any thing 
«>ave vegetables ; insisted upon her husband's abolition 
of the old custom of sitting after dinner, when the la- 
dies were withdrawn, longer than ten minutes : and so 
. completely established the system of starvation in her 
house, (adroitly coupling it with a notion of elegance,) 
that her very servants melted away without complaint, 
for the sake of serving so elegant a mistress ; and her 
three eldest daughters in their trapesey Grecian dresses, 
with long genteel faces, and vastly faahionable bending 
iigurcs, were not inaptly caricatured as three willows, 
with the title of the Shades painted below them. 

A gallant wit of their acquaintance having mterlined 
the word Elysian between the article and the noun, the 
caricature turned into a compliment; and the Miss 
Shaftos, known as the Elysian Sliades, rose into conse- 
quence with the Newspapers, and Kensmgton-Garden 
]iaunters, for a whole season of opera and park going. 

Proud of this notoriety of the second table, tiie three 
sister shades returned to Shafto Park more insupporta- 
bly disdainful and supercilious than ever. Importing to 
Northumberland the new fashion of short waists and ad* 
hesive drapery, each believed herself the Lady C — C — 
of the county; and because their skins were like lime, 
their eyes ^ sort of water colour, they dared to class 
them with the breathing, beaming, sparkling alabaster of 
ocmplcxion, the almost purple light of those goddess- 
like eyes which we still see kindling and glowing in 
their painted resemblances. Upon that form of a Ve- 
nus, shaded only by one graceful robe, the eye might 
glance with admiration ; but on those of the spiky Mis« 
Shaftos, so unattired, to glance, was to poniard yourself. 

During the period of these ladies' last visit to London, 
Honor O'Hara had arrived from Ireland. As their 
mamma did not admit the vulgar Mrs. Meredith into her 
visiting-book (and who can wonder at that !) it is not 
marvellous that our heroine's very existence was un- 
known or unnoticed by any of them, till about twelve 



HO^OB O'HARA. 



months after her settlement at Edenfell ; when it suited 
Mrs. Shafio to write an exceedingly civU note (for Mrs. 
Shafto did all ladj-like things in a lady-Iike manner) to 
their clergyman's wife, requesting permission to have the 
occasiond ase of a room at the rectory, to accommo- 
date Signer YocalKno, who was about to pass six weeks 

at his Grace of ^'s, and had kindly consented to her 

earnest entreaty that he would give the Miss Shaftos a 
lesson twice a week, provided they met him half way. 
Edenfell just lay at the right point : so to the rectory it 
was agreed the Misses were to repair every Wed- 
nesday and Saturday, to squall in concert with the Sig- 
ner, and stun the good minister while writing his sermon. 

The first morning appointed for these ladies' appear- 
ance was somewhat pleasureably expected by Honoria. 
She was barely sixteen then, and she felt the want of ac- 
quaintance better suited to her taste and early habits than 
the untalented, half-rustic Miss Prestons, and others of 
the second order of gentry. She naturally reckoned 
secureiy^pon intimacy (at least with herself,) succeed- 
ing to obh'gation on one side, and accommodation on 
the other. It could not enter into the head of an 
O'Hara, that she, the grand-daughter of an English coun- 
try-gentleman, the daughter of an Irish one, bearing a 
commission in his Majesty's service — ^the niece, too, of 
a minister of our Established Church— saying nothing 
of her uncle in a high station abroad — could be consi- 
€lcred as quite below the Miss Shaftos, who had but a 
/country-gentleman for their father. 

Honoria had been as much accustomed to play the 
f^reat lady of the place at Bally- Garry as they were at 
Edenfell ; therefore, though she certainly felt humiliated^ 
and disconcerted, and almost fretted, whenever she 
glanced atthedirt and disorder of all without and all withis 
her present residence, the handsome, orderly house of 
her great-aunt Mrs. Ally, with its fair appointments of 
jaunting-car and well-clad serving men, rose in agreea^ 
ble vision before her, and spoke of a home, in times pasf^ 
as respectable, if not as fine, as Shafto Place. 

At all events, Mrs. Meji^dith, upon whom the odiuari 
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of vulgar sluttishness must fall, was no blood to her. — 
Hetty Macread;, the indignant Hetty Macready, re- 
minded her of this every day; finishing her hot-mouth- 
ed declaration, that ^^she vk>uld spake her mind to her 
own child, let Miss Honor frown ever so with these 
memorable words of true Irish transition from anger to 
fondness : " So you may hold up your head, jewel, any- 
how, still ; and sorrow on them says there's a fairer face 
in the county ! Didn't you suck Hetty Macready's milk? 
and who shall say black's the white of a Macready's 
eye ? And is it the O'Haras, dear, that arn't thought the 
good company all over the world ?" 

Honoria believed they were the good company as reli- 
giously as her foster-mother did ; and she held out her 
hand with a smile of tender pardon to the self-privileged 
follower who incurred her displeasure by uttering an 
opinion of her uncle's wife. 

Hetty took and fondled the little soft hand with her 
hands of horn, and her lips still red, but thin as scarlet 
thread. "And you'll be giving this dilicat hand, darling, 
to the handsomest man that ever wore shamrock ! and 
we'll be after going back to our jewel of a country ! — 
Och, and it's Ireland all the world over ! and the Irish- 
man with his free heart and gen'rous hand ! Blessings 
on the sowl of my country — England's a pig-sty to it !" 

this assertion Honoria could not assent : she re- 
collected the failings of her country, with its vtrtues and 
Its delightfulness ; and she could never forget her first 
emotion upon entering the cotters' houses in Northum- 
berland ; seeing their little homesteads of stall or stye, 
hen-house and patch of garden ; and observing their 
beautifully- whitened hearths and fireplaces (white as the 
snows on the Cheviots) whence the smoke flew lightly 
away through conducting chimneys. 

Pleasing Hetty Macready as well as she was able 
with her answer, she quitted her, on seeing the Shafto 
carriage driving up to the door. 

The^ young ladies and their mamma encountered Mrs. 
Meredith doing the honours of their entrance, as they 
were proceeding, with lifted petticoats and oarefully- 



HONOR OVAU. 



39 



picked steps, through the front court. Haay cml 
speeches, and muehoUigeds — many " My good madam, 
how sorry we are to incommode," &c., reached die ear 
of Honoria, as she stood, half-expectant and faalf-wd- 
coming, on the threshold of the opened parloor-door: 
but not a word of reply to her aunt's servile entreaty 
that Mrs. Shafto would do her the great honour of 
stepping into her parlour, and taking some refreshment ; 
at the same moment naming her husband's niece, ra- 
ther from the coniusion occasioned by her awftd sense 
of what she was soliciting, than from a wish of bring- 
ing Honoria forward. 

Pass on, my loves !" cried the mother, as her 
daughters, coldly bowing, and hurrying past Miss 
O'Hara, paused one well-bred instant, that they migfat 
not take precedence of their instructress in etiquette. 
The young ladies gladly obeyed, not, however, without 
an insolent glance back at Honoria, whose richly-dark 
face glowed up with a full flush of self-respect. 

"Worthy Mr. Me»Mlith's niece, you say!" repeated 
Mrs Shafto^ with perfect condescension; pretty 
countenance — a very pretty countenance ! You will 
not be suffered to keep her long with you, Mrs. Mere- 
dith : I see some vastly well-looking young men about 
our neighbourhood here that are most likely of your 
acquaintance. Chaplin's sons, for instance. I do as- 
sure you," (here the lady obligingly made a feint of 
lowering her voice,) ^^Mr. Shafto speaks so highly 
of Chaplin's fidelity and honest}, in spite of the large 
fortune he is making under him and Sir Thomas 
Sykes, that I should be particulariy glad to hear some 
time hence of one of his sons proposing for Miss 
O'Meara ; but I must go and look after my own daugh- 
ters ;" and away glided the courtly and ghastly Mrs. 
Shafto, meaning at that time to make the most delightful 
impression of graceful manner and wonderous conde- 
scension upon the obscure girl at the Rectory. Hono- 
ria was still standing ; every drop of her proud Irish 
blood in her face, and her heart throbbing', as if to break 
its way tirongb her boddice. Never had she feh aiige^ 
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— toweriog anger i)efore : but this was the heart's an* 
ger ; the strongest, the roost enduring of all. 

When a naturally sweet disposition is made thoroughly 
indignant, the feeling is stronger, indeed, and more last- 
ing than in persons of fiery temperament : bursts of 
violence being a sort of chimney, by which the dark 
vapours escape ; and where these are not, the vapours 
gather and blacken, till they fill the small tenement that 
lodges them. 

As Mrs. Meredith turned round with a boasting ex* 
clamation of the great Lady's uncommon kindness 
and gratifying observations, (for Mrs. Meredith had 
her private views in consequence of such kindness and 
such praise,) Honoria putting up her lip with a scom 
which became her youth ; Miss O'Meara ! and hoping 
I will marry the son of her husband's steward !— O this 
big little heart !" laying her hand upon her hard-heaving 
side. 

" Steward, indeed !" began Mrs. Meredith, but Ho- 
noria's tongue, for once, was too tumblo for her. Ex- 
claiming, ** I must have a run after my good humour 
with the bound of a fawn, but a difierent sparkle in her 
imperious eyes, she jumped over a low window into a 
meadow behind the house ; and was soon on the other 
side of the river, and along the hills, as if <^ chasing the 
young roe." 

The chase was successful ; she came back long be- 
fore their early tea hour, with her hat stuck full of corn 
flowers, her hands full of grasses of various sorts, (and 
I know few bouquets more beautiful, except it be the 
first spring-leaves of plants,) and her features regilded 
by smiles. It must be owned, however, that resentment 
of the affront put upon her by Mrs. Shafto's condescen- 
sion, and her daughter's insolence, was still at her heart : 
and determining to show these ladies how Uttle she 
valued their notice, she never appeared afterwards, 
when they came to meet their Italian ; and stoutly re- 
fused going with Mrs. Meredith to view a dinner-ser- 
vice of very fine china, which the great Lady of the 
place jpoZi/e/y thought it just possible Mrs. MereMh might 
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like to see, being made after the pattern of one ordered 

by H. R. H. the Duke of . The details of this 

visit disgusted Honoria more than ever ; she found that 
the housekeeper of Shafto Place had not only done the 
honours of the china, but of the phantom of a lun^ 
cheon, which was to indemnify Mrs. Meredith for her 
two o'clock dinner. Mrs. Shafto had friends staying 
in the house, 430 she was only able to glide in for five 
minutes, just to see, she said, that Mrs. Meredith was 
taken care of. Most condescendingly did she decline 
either eating or sitting down, moving about all the time, 
yet begging Mrs. Meredith to go on refreshing herself; 
in short, demonstrating, by every well-bred means in her 
power, that she did not consider her guest fit company 
for a person of her consequence. 

This noble entertainment, given immediately upon 
the departure of Signor Vocallino from the North, was 
understood and meant to strike out, by one capital 
stroke, the Misses Shafto^s debt for accommodation. 
But Mrs. Meredith managed so dexterously to show 
how willingly she would " sell her birthright for a mess 
of pottage," and how easily Mrs. Shafto might purchase 
the privilege of speaking of her with that sort of con- 
tumely with which those people are mentioned who are 
needy or mean-spirited enough to live upon petty fa- 
vours, — that certain arrangements were entered into be- 
tween these high contracting powers which virtually 
bound the one to supply the Rectory with dairy produce 
and billet- wood during the twelve calender months; and 
the other, to the practice of continual eulogiums on, 
and subserviency to, the Lady of the Place. 

By this means, Mrs. Shafto so exactly defined the 
line of separation between them as acquaintances, that 
she hoped it would be impossible for any. one to think 
of bringing forward any young woman connected with 
so low a person. Honor O'Hara, therefore, must fall 
back into that obscurity, from which she could per- 
ceive her appearance and manners were now bringing 
her. It would be of little avail to the innocent girlj that 
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she was herself well-born and well-bred, if she were 
always coupled in idea with her uncle's under-bred, 
servile-spirited wife. Mrs. Shaflo, therefore, became 
ostentatiously punctual and particular in her useful 
presents. Mrs. Meredith having in this way achieved 
her point of securing a greater surplus of money from 
house-keeping for the purchase of furbelows, and 
quite contented with a lofty recognition every Sun- 
day at church from the ladies of the Place, persisted 
in speaking of them every where with a fulsomeness of 
encomium, and an exaggeration of their high condition 
in society, truly humbling and disgusting to Honoria. 

Not that Honoria was so unjust (even though bribed 
to some little failure of the kind, by her own near in- 
terest in the matter) as to think Mrs. Shafto ought to 
have visited Mrs. Meredith. She felt that her uncle's 
wife had not one claim to the notice of well-bred, 
\tell-educated persons in any station of life ; she thought 
that not one even of her own breeding, could seek her 
society from any hope of pleasure in it. What, then, 
was to authorize her in expecting it from the lady of a 
Member of Parliament ? She did not expect it — she 
could not wish it; and if Mrs. Shafto and her daugh- 
ters had persevered in their former sweeping curtsy at 
church, or wherever else they might encounter her and 
her aunt, they would never have incurred her resent- 
ment. But she felt that there is an honest and a 
dishonest traffic in our civil intercourse with each 
other, as well as in our bargain and sale transactions ; 
and that unless Mrs. Shafto had purposed receiving a 
service from the wife of Mr. Meredith, as the civility 
of one gentlewoman to another, she should not have 
put such an affront upon his respectable character and 
sacred function, as that of employing his wife like a 
menial, and rewarding her like one, with a condescend- 
ing word, and the wages of a few pounds of butter. 

The Shaftos and the Fitz Arthurs being distantly re- 
lated, Honoria more than once stumbled upon them in 
her visits to Arthur's Court, just before its heir arrived ; 
but she could be as mortifying as the Misses Shafto 
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themselves, when she thought a person deseiTed iDor« 
tification at her hands : and at those times, a cartsy 
of well-bred distance, the calm look of perfect non- 
acquaintance succeeded, by all the charms of her own 
playful tones and coimtenance, as she turned with af- 
fectionate familiarity to the open-hearted Baronet; 
these were her sharpest weapons, and they pierced in 
proportion to their polish. 

At such times, the Misses Shafto pronounced her 
impertinent," with half-shut lips; their mother de- 
claring in a low voice to Mrs. FotherpU, that she was 
the most extraordinary young woman she had ever met 
with ! Such total ignorance of what was due to supe- 
riors, she could not have imagined in anything civilized ! 
she must deprecate the dreadful revolutionary principle 
so evidently spreading through all classes ! it became 
more and more the duty of every well-educated person 
of a certain condition iu life, to keep down the inferior 
people ! it was unwise — really it was worse than un- 
wise, (she feared she must say,) in their cousin Sir 
Everard to permit an under-born and under-bred girl 
like this Miss CPHara (Mrs. Shafto never fo^ot a 
name when it was important to be accurate,) to address 
him with such saucy freedom. She really could not 
comprehend where the giri could have seen any thing 
like that manner of hers, now earessanie^ now maqueute, 
now tendre, with which she contrived to give herself 
the air of having lived with people of a certain set. 
At all events, it did not become her to assume such an 
air.'* 

In fact, Mrs. Shafto might have added that she 
thought it was extremely impertinent in any obscure 
clergyman's niece to be prettier and more agreeable 
than the daughters of a man of 10,000/. a year. 

The Misses Shafto themselves had discovered not 
only Honoria's glow of freshness and beauty, but the 
magical effect of her manner. They could have en- 
vied the flashings of that ever-varying diamond ! — 
^^et while watching its bright play, and wondering why 
they did not dazzle and delight like her, they were too 
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Stupid to find out, that to shine, we must be solid : and 
that without a centre of g^od sense and good feeling, 
attempted sportiveness is but impertinence, wit ill*na- 
ture! 

Miss Shafto was just at the age when women who 
liave been educated solely with a View to establishing 
themselves, are |)eculiarly apt to start at the very shadow 
of a new competitor for admiration. * Miss Shafto was 
six and twenty : she was actually come to that age, 
which, when she was fifteen, nay, till she entered the 
precincts of twenty- one, she bad always openly de- 
nounced as the period at which ended the youth of 
woman ; at which began the dreadful era of old-maid- 
ism. She often remembered, now, with more vexation 
than real remorse, how invariably she had blazoned the 
twenty-fifth birthday of every single woman in their 
neighbourhood : how many brilliant things had been 
said by herself, and by the very agreeable, men, to 
whom she was thus displaying her lively talent and hei* 
great good-nature. Every biting sarcasm uttered by 
these charming men^ upon youiig ladies un pen passie ; 
upon their dexterous choice of pink ribbons, instead 
of lilac and apple-green, upon their exceedingly assi- 
duous, and most particularly amiable endeavours to 
make the agreeable, &c. — all these enchanting pleas- 
antries, were now as sweet to Miss Shafto's remem- 
brance, as the caustic ink of a northern reviewer is to 
the luckless author whose work be is bespattering. 
She heard her own tauntings in every careless remark 
which hit the subject by chance. She believed the in- 
sult intentional ; and she never saw a group of just-come-' 
outSf laughing together, that she did not suppose her sin- 
glehood the cause of their merriment. The only revenge 
she had in her power, was that of picking a quarrel 
with every match made in the county. Not a marriage 
took place which Miss Shafto did not benevolently be- 
moan : the bridegroom always had a fault ; he was so 
plain ! or so silly ! or so ill-mannered ! or he was a 
mere fortune-hunter ! or he was so much too old, or so 
much too young for the lady he made a wife ! in short. 
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it was as clear as noonday, that Miss Shaflo would 
not have married him ! 

Still, however, iDtending to enter the happy state 
with 'some one, she saw the necessity of dressing 
exactly like her sisters of twenty and twenty-one, who 
toere out; and resolutely keeping back those of seven* 
teen and eighteen, who were yet in the school-room. 
Mrs. Shafto was beginning to be seriously uneasy on 
the subject of her elder daughter's establishments : all 
her plans in their favour had failed. She had regularly 
paid court to the country gentlemen, till Miss Matilda, 
the youngest of the three, had been seen by them 
during two years. Nothing coming of it, she gave the 
country up as a losing game ; and immediately re- 
solved upon making a great effort in London. 

With the most meritorious wish of assisting their 
mother, the daughters had no talent for getting them- 
selves off her hands : she saw this ; and knew, there- 
fore, that the only chance of success was a large thea- 
tre like the capital, where well-dressed puppets may be 
skilfully played, and no one discover the moving wires 
or directing hand. Sisters dressed alike generally pro- 
duce a good effect: at least they attract momentary at- 
tention. The Misses Shaflo gowns, therefore, were 
always fac-slmiles. Unfortunately the wearers them- 
selves were as alike in shape, complexion, and features ; 
so that there was some danger of their never being 
ivooed except as a corporate body. Men talked of 
them in the lump, as those nice-looking girlsy those 
fashionable young women; but never individualized 
them. There was, however, a real difference between 
them ; and an eye as sharp as that of the practised 
shepherd, who knows every sheep's face in his flock, 
would have discovered at a glance, that Miss Shafto 
looked sullen and sarcastic ; Miss Augusta sharp and 
spiteful ; Miss Matilda purely stupid. 

Miss Shaflo's, barring its revolting expression, was 
the best face ; Miss Augusta's, saving its leanness, the 
best proportioned figure ; and Miss Matilda's, except 
for their unmeaningness, the best coloured eyes. 
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Of Miss Matilda's settlement in marriage, Mrs. 
Shafto secretly entertained the strongest hopes : she 
was blessedly stupid ; comfortably silent ; delijghtfully ' 
easy to shove about into any place, opinion, dress, 
liking, or unliking, her mother chose her to fill, adopt, 
wear, entertain, or dismiss. * She had been twice in 
love already,* by Mrs. Shafto's express desire. 

Her first fire burnt for the youngest brother of Lord 
Wearmoutb, a youth of eighteen, who came for. six 
weeks' shooting on the moors at Ravenshaw. Their 
near neighbourhood, his youth, his solitude, the cir- 
cumstance of this being his first escape from a tutor's 
house, the happy chances which somehow threw Miss 
Matilda daily in his way during his rambles, were all 
solid groundsof expectation : it is true, he would rarely 
give up his savage freedom, and dine like a civilized 
man at Shafto Placed yet, it was hoped this very 
savage love of liberty,' might induce him to prefer a wife 
of his own choosing, to one perhaps recommended 
hereafter by his elder brother. 

Mrs. Shafto was always in preparation for her 
daughter's elopement. But Mr. Charles Barrington's 
heart was smit with a different passion ; he panted for - 
glory : he sought and found both that and death at the 
same moment. He fell in Holland with a pair of 
colours in the hand Mrs. Shafto ever afterwards insinu- 
ated, had been plighted to her poor girl. 

The young lady*i9 second flame was for an old bache- 
lor. But though she gave up dancing for cribbage ; 
and the study of botany for the art of cookery ; the 
ungrateful Sir John ended her courtship by his mar- 
riage with his house-keeper. With this mortifying 
disappointment had terminated Mrs. Shafto's plans 
upon the country ; her future plots had London for 
their theatre : though she did not neglect meanwhile, 
any noble game that might by chance be seen taking 
its flight across Northumberland. 
« Matters were in this state with the family at the 
Place, when Captain Fitz Arthur arrived at Arthur's 
Court. 
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For the first few weeks after his arrival Captain 
Fitz Arthur mixed little with the society round Eden- 
fell ; and when he did so, his extreme ill health, and 
occupied mind, (for his whole soul was intent upon 
getting his father out of his pecuniary difficulties,) made 
him no striking addition to a dinner table, no orna- 
t ment to a tea-party ; and certainly enabled him to per- 
form very awkwardly, any part in those merry gipsy- 
• ings (as they are termed,) which carry all the youthful 
population of rural neighbourhoods, on foot, in car- 
riages, in caravans, to dance somewhere on the grass, 
(no matter where, so it be but from home,) or leaves 
them searching nuts or strawberries among the woods. 

Captain Fitz Arthur had quitted the paternal roof at 
seventeen : after an absence of eight years, he re- ' 
turned to his home. Every thing belonging to that 
home was.fresh in his memory, and dear to his heart ; 
but many were gone that used to render it cheerful : 
and though he loved his father, he felt that there was 
much of Sir Everard's character which he must learn, 
ere he could contribute to the happiness ot those de- 
pendent upon him. 

The graves of his brother, of his little sisters, of his 
step-mother herself, were melancholy substitutes for the 
play fellow of his boyish years, for the kind woman who 
had treated him with maternal tenderness, and for the 
jiretty innocents whom he had left smiling in their mo- 
ther's arms. He passed the churchyard in which they 
lay, with a swelling heart, and gushing eyes ; he was 
alone in the chaise (his servant having ridden forward to 
apprize the family ;) and thro wing himself back into the 
corner of it, after one earnest gaze over the low wall of^ 
the burying ground, he shed his unwitnessed tears in 
freedom. 
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The whole drive from Edenfell Tvas fraught with soft- 
ening associations. It cost him many a sigh; and 
after the first evening, Arthur's Court cost him many 
more. 

Trees that bad been the friends of his childhood ; some 
old oaks that he reverenced as though they were all so 
many Adams and Abrahams, were vanished along wMi 
him that had played under their shade, and <^their place 
would know them no more.'' One g^at avenue of 
elms was at that moment lying on Ae earth, like a 
routed army of giants : the young soldier passed between 
their regular lines, with a feeling something similar 
to that with which he moved over battle-fields, when 
their noise and strife were done. He looked to the 
light andleft ; treesof noblegrowth, in their very primeof 
age, were lying with all their green boughs and branches 
on them, as he had seen many a brave companion 
lie on the plains of India: he paused to moralize for a 
moment, over the fallen habitatiQn of many a rook and 
raven, fallen with the tree they lodged in. At that in- 
stant the heavy sound of the woodman's axe was heard ; 
— ^it was heard again, and again, and again; the next 
moment came the crash — the fall— the long echoing of 
the heavy boughs; another elm was fallen ! Fitz Arthur 
hurried on. 

He turned in another direction to a part of the de- 
mesne which bore the name of the abbey. It was a 
large grove of rettiarkably fine limes, planted by that very 
ancestor who suffered for assisting Charles Edward.— . 
Its stately rows of double trees, with their high inter- 
mingling tops, and spreading branches below, bore a 
striking resemblance to the aisles of Gothic churches ; 
and in moonlight nights, Delaval Fitz Arthur had often 
lingered there, when a boy, to hearken to the wind peal- 
ing among their high tops like the sound of an organ 
soaring along the arches of a cathedral. What was his 
delight to find this grove had been spared ! yet certain 
marks on the principal trees proved them destined to 
the axe. 

An ordinary heir might have felt indignation at this 



HONOR O'HAftA. 



49 



threatened havoc with property which roust eventually 
belong to himself ; and have felt inclined to question, if 
not its legality, its equity : but I must do Captain Fitz 
Arthur fhe justice to allow, that his generous heart was 
sensible only to a pang of sorrow for the necessities 
wliich had brought his father to this, and which he now 
feared, for the first time, were of unaccountable magni- 
tude. At this, moment, therefore, he took the resolu- 
tion of inquiring, with ail the respect and tenderness of 
a son, into the nature and extent of his father's incum* 
brances : he did so soon afterwards ; and he found them, 
as he feared, numerous, harassing, and painfully bur- 
thensome. 

Sir Everard had gone -on increasing his need of an 
enlai^ng income, by every year giving, or lending, or 
letting himself be robbed of large sums ; never altering 
his style of house-keeping, or the old family customs of 
keeping foxhounds and harriers; driving six horses: 
Skiving annual dinners to clubs, corporations, tenants, 
and colliers ; doing all this, without either raising his 
rents by the usual summary process, or by the right and 
just one of bettering the lands from which they were to 
be produced. To pay his regular Christmas bills in the 
same good old fashion, became every year of course 
more difficult. So lands were mortgaged, woods cut 
down, lucrative fisheries and coal pits let on long leases 
at low rents, for the sake of a high premium laid down 
at the instant. Since the death of his last wife. Sir 
Everard's ruin had been rapid : she, like his first lady, 
had judiciously infiuenced his will, and restrained his 
profusely liberal disposition. Mrs. Fothergill had nei- 
ther the right, the ability, nor the privilege of doing 
more than superintending his house : she managed her 
limited department according to the most approved rules 
of handsome house-keeping ; and Sir Everard always 
giving her the money necessary for every day's expen- 
diture, aflForded her no reason for interfering with hi 
other disbursements. 

Left alone, therefore, with his own thoughtless kind- 
ness of heart, and indifferent quality of head, the well- 

Vol. I.— 5 ^ 
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meaning Baronet found himself at last unable to raise 
the five thousand pounds required to pay the collector's 
forfeited fine, unless he submitted to the most degrading 
imposition from a money-lender. He,_ therefore, took 
the spirited resolution of cutting down timber to. twide 
the amount permitted him every ten years by-the laws of 
the estate ; providing against the probajde (contingency 
of his death before the return of the second ten years^ 
by encumbering a sn^all property in Cumbeiiand, (meant 
for his invaliii son Hylton,) with the acquittal of the 
debt thus contracted to his heir. 

This expedient, togetlier with the inadequate, yet 
grievous and amiable sacrifice of all his own personal 
luxuries ; such as an old Swiss valet, a stud of beautiful 
hunters, the six state coach-horses, his annual visit to 
Scarborough, an aviary of curious birds, and a most ex- 
pensive correspondence, with Messrs, Root and Brancbi 
the florists near London; — these were all poor Sir 
Everard's modes of redeeming large estates, and restoring 
ikmily dignity. 

Captain Fitz Arthur read his father's character quick* 
ly ; be loved its goodness, honoured the integrity of bis 
purposes, and pitied without reprobating the lamentable 
weakness of his disposition. He foresaw, that in this 
very easiness of nature, he should find a sure means of 
working the desired reformation in his habits; and satis- 
fied of this, he had more spirits to study the mystery of 
Sir Everard's extreme embarrassment. 

Fitz Arthur suspected roguery or scandalous neglect 
somewhere, in addition to the Baronet's profusion ; and 
he found it in the conduct of a steward ap[>ointed on the 
death of their former faithful one. 

This man was not wilfully dishonest, but he was virtu- 
ally so, by neglecting his master's rights, receiving a 
great salary for doing little, and gaining popularity by a 

Eompous display of influence over his employer. Thus 
e was always able to appear in the high character of a 
patron among the tenantry and work-people, by obtain- 
ing for them all the unreasonable demands or reductions 
they chose to clamour for. 
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Capt^n Fitz Arthur's first act of delegated power 
was to discbarge this steward. His next to commence 
an immediate reformation in the expenditure at Ar- 
thui^s Court. 

In one capital article Captain Fitz Arthur differed 
from most reformists; he applied himself solely to the 
practicable, and he struck first and hardest at the giants 
of the forest. He cashiered at once, all the useless, 
impertinent, drunken haugcrs-on of the kennel and sta- 
bles ; and not only advertised the gentlemen of the Fitz 
Arthur hunt, that there would be no more hunting undei 
that title, but advertised the hounds themselves for sale. 

Of course, a pack of enemies, as clamorous and more 
furious than the dogs they lamented, were instantly full 
cry after his good name. Fitz Arthur went on, as 
though he heard them not. The kennel and the stables 
emptied of expensive tenants, Fitz Arthur saw himsell 
enabled to re-instate four of the six coach horses, and 
to restore the Swiss valet The first were dear to his 
father's heart rather than his pride ; the Baronet almost 
identifying such state with the memory of his father : 
the other was necessary to his comfort, for Wilhelm had 
served his master thirty years, and had originally won 
his claim to preference over every later servant, by nurs- 
ing Sir Everard abroad through a contagious fever oi 
peculiar malignity. Sir Everard had dismissed him upon 
a pension, because he thought the appearance of a 
valet, was wrong in one under embarrassed circum- 
stanjces. 

With the concurrence of Mrs. Fothergill, our anx- 
ious re(ormist curtailed the number of courses and 
dishes at the family table ; but iie suffered the great 
baskets of cut bread, and the deep flagons of home- 
brewed, to stand as usual in the porch of the servants' 
entrance, for wayfarers and errand carriers. The 
huge yule clogs at Christmas in the servants' hall and 
kitchen were laid on with yet greater plenty : meat, 
coals, and blankets were as bounteously bestowed as 
ever upon the aged poor. Not a single labourer was 
iliseharged, nor any one's wages lowered. — Yet, with 
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all this hamane consideration, Captain Fitz Arthur 
could not escape obloquy. 

For some time his name was another title for a de- 
generate, mean-spirited, penurious fellow, whom all the 
county ought to unite against and send to CoTentry. 
Four or five roguish servants, quickly dismissed by 
him, and one or two cheatii^ colliery agents threat- 
ened with public disgrace, joined their under-breath 
voices to the more open-mouthed set of jovial middle- 
aged and spendthrift young men, who were accustomed 
to live at free quarters upon Sir Everard, by favour of 
their privilege, as members of his hunt. 

For awhile, therefore, the vox poptM was all against 
poor Delaval : but by degrees its murmurs died away, 
and were finally lost in a rising swell of honest recanta- 
tion, and warm esteem. 

The poorer order found th^ heir of Arthur's Coiirt 
considerate and helpful to them; the middling class 
found him liberal, just, and exact ; the rich and the 
worthless alone saw him regardless of their pecaliar 
accommodation. Yet Christianly courteous to all, by 
degrees his social character rose with his moral one, 
into estimation. Having removed a heavy load from 
his father, by the sacrifice of his own immediate advan- 
tage, Delaval's health gradually returned with the ease 
of his spirit ; and the animating, amiable disposition of 
the boy, so kindly remembered at Edenfell, was again 
recognised in the war-practised soldier. 

A vein of pleasantry, not amounting to wit or hu- 
mour, nor ever debased by ridicule, enabled him to 
give life to the every-day topics of every-day society, 
without exciting envy or creating offence. He amused 
without alarming ; and pleased every one, more than 
they were conscious of at the time, because he sincerely 
wished to see every one pleased. 

The genteel inliabitants immediately in and about 
Edenfell, principally consisted of persons who knew 
no more of the world than was to be learned from a few 
books, and a little conversation within the limits of 
their own circle : simple, worthy, housewifely women ; 
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and mtUf without that enlargement of mind, and those 
refinements of taste which are insensibly acquired by 
the most moderate capacities, when favoured by liberal 
intercourse with mankind. The attempt at mteretting 
« such persons in abstract speculations or graceful dis- 
cussions of "the vast, the wonderful, the wild," would 
have been folly : the individual who had attempted it 
might have delivered an oration,, but he could not rea- 
sonably have expected any interchange of ideas. 
Captain Fitz Arthur benevolently stooping to their 
level, contentedly left them to imagine him not a whit 
wiser thanf themselves. His best acquirements and 
his peculiar sentimt^nts he* reserved for the few that 
would take the trouble to dive for them ; or for those 
whose talents and sentiments unconsciously elicited 
his. Content with being beloved, he never dreamt of 
making himself admired. 

Beyond tbe first two miles round Edenfell he found 
society better suited to his former habits. His high 
character as a gentleman and a soldier gave him the 
entree of all the first houses in the county ; so that 
whenever he chose to refresh his mind with more 
polished manners and more intellectual conversation 
than were to be found in his native village, he was 

certain of enjoying them at Castle, or at the Dean 

of % &c. 

In his intercourse with the gentler sex, Captain 
Fitz Arthur was too open and honourable, and observ- 
ing, to make the obvious conquest of any woipan ex- 
cept of her whom he might wish to inspire with a 
reciprocal attachment. I'here were few unattached 
women within the round of his Indian or English con- 
nexions, who, after six months' futniliar acquaintance, 
would have refused Captain Fitz Arthur's hand, or 
denied their whole heart to him, had he previously 
given them his : yet not one beauty was known to 
have died for him; nor was it whispered about that 
any such individual was in a fair way of doing so- 
This, simply, because he was above the criminal weak. 
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ness of gratifying vanity at the price of a Tirtuoiu» 
woman's peace. 

To some sort of men their virtues are sanctified and 
holy traitors. Even so it was with Captain Fitz 
Arthur. This honourable conduct towards a sex 
which had particular attractions for one of his dd^ 
mestic and fondly-inclined disposition, did him disser- 
vice with the only one he wisned seriously to interest 
Honor O'Hara (who I warned my readers would make 
sure work with his affections) was at the age of believ- 
ing in first-sight love ; and her earliest studies having 
taught her that it was impossible for a man to merit 
one woman's heart who had not previously broken the 
hearts (though quite unintentionally) of half a score 
others ; and having never heard even the rumour of 
such a fatality pursuing Captain Fitz Arthur, had long 
ago put him hors de combat from the field of rivalry for 
her favour. She had, besides, so completely settled 
him as ajright, from his picture, and his first appear- 
ance under the fangs of a jaundice, that although he 
became, in the course of five months after his return, 
quite well, and almost handsome, she persisted* in think- 
ing and speaking of him as merely gentleman-like. 

To his generous spirit, clear judgment, steady princi- 
ples, and tenderness of nature (adfter a wUle) she did 
a^ple justice; yet almost unknown to herself: for 
though gTadual acquaintance with these qualities in him, 
gave his opinions a weight with her, his approbation a 
value, and his disapproval an awfulness, which caused 
her just as much solicitude for his regard as was more 
than sufficient to secure for herself the stronger exclu- 
sive sentiment, of which he soon began to feel the force 
and the supremacy, unluckily she was revolted by the 
first character she heard given of him, before he allow- 
ed himself time to mix with the general neighbourhood. 
In spite of her better sense she was affected by the repe- 
titions of sundry meddling, self-seeking mischief-makers, 
who went from house to house enumerating the changes 
made at Arthurs Court by the heir ; and representing 
each as affected against the inward wish of its half-de- 



HOKOR O^HARA. 



DO 



posed master. So piteous were these lamentations over 
the worthy Baronet's privations, that for a short time 
Honoria looked upon Sir Everard as another King 
Lear, with one monstrous child instead of two. Happy 
circumstances, however, first weakened, and then tri- 
umphed over this cruel calumny. 

Honoria had been in the habit of going often to Ar- 
thurs' Court, ostensibly to visit Mrs. Fotbergill, but in 
reality to delight Sir Everard and his invalid son with 
her cheerfulness. She ceased to do this so frequently 
when once a formidable Captain of Dragoons was added 
to the small party. Yet dmner invitations were given 
to, and accepted by Mr. and Mrs. Meredith, and theh- 
niece, of course, accompanied them. 

There, while Sir Everard was discussing politics oi 
church or county with Mr. Meredith, and the latter's 
guarded better half was enacting the civil and soft- 
speaking to the rarely speaking Mrs. Fothei^ll, Hono- 
ria would sit by the invalid Hylton, devoting herself to 
entertain, to help, to listen to him ; while Captain Fitz 
Arthur dividing his obvious attentions equally among all, 
was unconsciously marking his thought's incessant oc- 
cupation about one alone, by always fancying Miss 
O'Hara spoke, or Miss O'Hara was spoken of, or Miss 
O'Hara was needing something, whenever any thing 
was said, or referred to, or required by another. 

In one of those comer conversations with Hylton, 
Honoria heard, with pleased surprise, though as a pro- 
found secret, that one of Captain Fitz Arthur's first acts 
on his return, had been to procure the advice of a me- 
dical man, celebrated for his knowledge of such com- 
plaints as had followed Hylton's early accident ; and 
that in consequence of bis advice, the patient boy was 
already sensible of a material improvement in his gene- 
ral health. 

I know it must have cost dear Delaval a great deal 

of money," whispered Hylton, " for Dr. C . was 

obliged to come from Edinburgh to see me ; and though 
lie staid only six hours, there was all the expenses oi' 
his travelling, and his great, great fee beside. You 
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knoiv he must have lost so many smaller fees, that De- 
laval must have given him fifty, or perhaps a hundred 

fuineas to make it up : he only joked when I asked 
im what he gave, and said I had no business to inquire 
what he paid for the present he chose to make me on 
my birth-day, for it was my birth-day ; so he put one of 
the prescriptions into my hand, and kissed me, and bid 
God bless me, and ran away. Do you know Miss 
O'Hara, I saw he was just as ready to cry as I was.'* 
" Well, it was very good, and very right, and what 
he ought to do Honoria observed, pleased, without 
astonishment, " every good brother would have done 
the same ; don't actually deify yours, my sweet Hylly." 

Ob, but there is no brother half so good and kind 
as mine," resumed her young companion. " Delaval 
is so noble upon proper occasions ! He'll give his last 
farthing to any one in want, though he wont allow any 
body to waste money, or to cheat him and papa. For 
a person he loves, I do believe he'd sell himself to do 
them good." 

The emotion with which the grateful boy spoke, pre- 
vented his proceeding with more proofs of his elder 
brother's true liberality ; but Honona had heard enough 
to convince her that Captain Fitz Arthur deserved a 
very diflferent character from what current report gave 
him just then : and Mrs. Preston's warm commenda- 
tions upon every part of his conduct, completed her 
conviction of his worth. 

In his boyish days. Captain Fitz Arthur had been one 
of the happiest of the juvenile set who used to phiy 
blind-man's-buff, and eat mince pies at Hazeldean; he 
loved Mrs. Preston when he was a boy for he knew 
not what ; now, that he had traversed half the world, 
he could give ample reasons for his continued affection 
towards this amiable woman. 

It was that simplicity without simpleness ; that admi- 
ration of excellence without envy or discontent ; that 
freshness of «very benevolent opinion, and that un- 
wearied practice of every friendly office, which, at 
sixty, proclaimed the heart to be still sixteen. It wa& 

" m 
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this happy nature, which being originally placed in lbs 
situation best fitted for its growth, and sheltered af- 
terward by a gracious Providence from every event 
winch might either shake or sully it, was green and 
gladsome to the sight, bounteous of good to the soul. 
Such a character, seemingly of humble claims to no* 
tice, was rare, however ; mi could not be appreciated 
until a person had made a much longer tour among their 
fellow creatures than any one at Edenfell had done. 
Captain Fitz Arthur excepted. 

Immediately after his return. Captain Fitz Arthur 
found his way almost daily to Hazeldean ; where he 
used to have pleasure in talking over old times with 
Mrs. Preston, telling her little histories of India and 
military life, and acquiring from her rational remarks, 
or kindly confidences, the means of serving her or 
others. 

There of course he met our heroine not unfrequent- 
ly, (for she was always Mrs. Preston's guest when her 
daughters were absent together,^ and he was as ready 
as herself to stroll with the notable mistress of the lit- 
tle mansion, to her out-fields and farm, or to read aloud 
while she and Honoria worked. There was another 
haunt, too, of Miss O'Ebra's, where he delicately took 
care not to meet her, but where he often followed her - 
steps. 

It was to a decent little room in Edenfell, inhabited 
by a bed-ridden old woman who had been the village 
school-mistress for thirty years, and many a promising 
scion, and stately tree, had grown and flourished under 
the salutary shade of her primeval birch. 

Hedworth and Delaval Fitz Arthur had been her 
scholars when in petticoats. Delaval remembered the 
childish eagerness with which he had ever mounted 
the servant's back appointed to carry him to and fro 
for Dame Wilson's instructions, and the many sugar 
plums her sovereign hand had bestowed upon his dili- 
gent scholarship. Reverentially conscious of owing 
his knowledge of the first six letters of the alphabet to 
ber solemn admixture of sternness and graciousness. 
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^ ^V cJ icu- sMC^a to her helpless^ purblind old age, 

"^'C/^ .«t£Mr ^ad a melancholy pleasure, also, in talk- 
" ^Jfl *?i his brother, whom he never mentioned 

vijwv: Everard. Dame Wilson loved poor Hed- 

^^ti (^^ ^^^^ favourite by favour 

>» i nee J>c^ » peach, ; and it eased her heart to be 
},^»u^d in telling over the stories of his child- 

s.Hi'W^ » one who had shared the petty pains and perils 
darling pupil. 
V: these times a tear often stole silently down Fitz 

vxhur's cheek while the sweet endearments of the 
.f^nod Dame Wilson was describing, and the more 
v>YOUS companionship of boyhood, came over him in 
jL dood of remembrances. When his heart was thus 
softened he would listen with peculiar delight to the 
praises of Miss O'Hara, incidentally spread through the 
poor spinster's nariative ; and be often returned home, 
musing less upon the buried brother, than upon the 
pious hand which he was told had long taken care to 
keep weeds from growing round the tomb which 
covered the remains of Dame Wilson's favourite scholar. 

In his various raiiiblings among rich and poor, Fitz 
Arthur could not but observe that no one was so gene^ 
rally beloved as Miss O'Hara ; every body had their 
own name of endearment lor her : with his father who 
loved the innocent excitement of flowers, she was '^his 
nosegay," with her uncle " my kitten," with Dame 
Wilson "that lamb," with Hetty Macready her "jewel,", 
with all the cotters "the good, dear, young lady."' 
Such epithets speak volumes ! 

Honoria, indeed, could be amiable in so many ways, 
that there was scarcely a person existing, however 
oddly constructed, whom her widely-ranging charac- 
ter could not find a harmony for. Fitz Arthur saw 
this immediately, and found in his turn, her note of 
unison with him. 

This he found in the uncommon openness, without 
indiscretion, of her character and conversation. Such 
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fraDkness is rare in womeD, who are generally either 
timidly reserved, or impetuously unguarded : it argues 
a loyal hearty and a strong mind ; and is, therefore, to 
be received as the herald of a spirit capable of being 
moved to noble purposes. 

Fitz Arthur, though he did not much frequent the 
rectory, from that tact which made him feel that Hono- 
Tia was never her happy self in Mrs. Meredith's com- 
pany, sought her everywhere else with evident avidity ; 
gradually giving her so much of his noiseless attention, 
and being so continually at the command of all her 
wishes, that Honoria felt, without reflecting on it, nay, 
before she was aware, that her power over him in 
every way was absolute. 

Yet, with all this, Honoria remained cruelly indiffer- 
ent to Captain Fitz Arthur. Given up to a prejudiced 
imagination, and always, therefore, in pursuit of some- 
thing better than what she saw daily, she was naturally 
attracted to every unknown person.. In each new ac- 
quaintance, whether to be made at a country ball or a 
private pleasure party, she hoped to find that rara avis 
of her studies and her dreams, a perfect character in a 
perfect form : but, as this perfect character united 
qualities which never have been united in mere mortal, 
she pursued it in vain. 

Judging by the bias of her own heart, Honoria 
thought those virtues the easiest to practise, which arv 
in truth ^e hardest ; those the commonest, which are 
in truth the rarest. Thus when she heard her uncle 
mention instances of peculiar tenderness to the way- 
farer, the aged, the penitent outcast, which he dis- 
covered to have proceeded from Delaval Fitz Arthur ; 
when she was shown some striking proof of his gene- 
rous sacrifice for the sake of his half-brothers ; when 
she saw him yielding up his own refined and studious 
habits with unabating cheerfulness to accomnK)date 
himself to the less improving and more jovial ones of 
his father ; when she witnessed the serene kindliness 
fvith which he bore the mixed insolence and mischief 
of his youngest brother during his long holydays — ^all 



60 



HONOR O'HABA. 



Sflemed to her bat matters of course ; and some faatlUi. 
tic sort of excellence which she would have found it 
difficult to have described, still flitted before her fancy, 
forming the desideratum of her expectations. 

Honoria was yet ignorant of the world, and bad. to 
learn from stem experience how little of their first 
brightness, even characters the most carefully moulded 
by pious hands, retain after mingling with that world. 
She had yet to learn that in the breast of a truly good 
Christian lies the well-spring of every heroic action, 
every sublime sacrifice ; that the value of our virtuous 
deeds depends not on the size of the theatre upon 
which they are acted, nor on the number of spectators 
by whom they are applauded; not, even, upon the 
occasions by which they are called forth. 

It may cost one man as much to give up the prospect 
of domestic happiness, as it would do another to resign 
a kingdom : yet no one perhaps knows of the one, and 
the whole world rings with acclaim of the other. At 
the period of Delaval Fitz Arthur's first acquamtance 
with Miss O'Hara, she was barely seventeen ; and she 
appeared to him then as full of fascination and fault, 
sense and silliness, as most young ladies of that age, 
viiio have been principally left to chance for the forma- 
tion of their ideas upon life and character. But he 
soon discerned that the laughing girl had some admira^ 
ble qualities to balance her defects ; a certain high- 
mindedness and sturdiness of principle accompanied 
her pliant sociability and fond attachments : she bad, 
moreover, a mine of sterling good sense, (imperfectly 
worked, indeed, because lying deeper than ordinary 
observers look for,) but it was a mine and a rich one/ 

He often observed, that Miss O'Hara reflected more, 
and more to the purpose, iix five minutes, than many 
folks of sager reputations would have done in five 
hours. The beautiful nonsense she sometimes talked 
before him of inefiaceable impressions, faultless excel- 
lence, twin souls, cold calculations, sordid care of sel^ 
i&c. &c. made him smile at its absurdity ; sometunes 
gently condemn her for misapplying terms ; oftener sigh 



6jk 

at his own weakness in admiring the looks, Toice, and 
enthusiasm of the mistaken reasoner. 

He was, however, not without, the gratification of 
hearing, now and then, through Mrs. Preston, of good 
effeets produced by some casual remark of his, or by 
some observation of Honoria's own quickly-applying 
mind, upon actions of his performing. ^The general 
tone of his conversation had induced her to extend her 
circle of books ; she read more, and better works : his 
example, too, made her ashamed of running about and 
enjoymg herself out of the Parsonage, while her indul- 
gent uncle remained within it, a prey to solitude, — or to 
his wife. 

Fitz Arthur, therefore, met her less frequently than 
formerly, in her tree-bower, or on the hills ; but he 
heard of her reading with, and writing for her uncle ; 
and he oftener met her beguiling Mr. Meredith from his 
long cheerless rambles, into pleasanter walks with her- 
self, conducting to the resting-place of some favourite 
neighbour's house. 

These were lovely proofs of a lovely temper ; a 
heart so open to conviction, so prompt in acting 
upon that conviction, was surely rare ! The gem 
was not the less valuable, because some of its na- 
tive earth yet clung to it. All that rubbish of false no- 
tions, extravagant sentiments, and national pride, which 
a neglected education had left to accumulate over, and 
keep down her own natural sense, he thought might 
easily be cleared away by an a£fectionate hand, if mat 
hand were loved and privileged. And at first, wishing 
only that he were her relation, and then trying to esta- 
blish himself her friend, he watched, and hinted, and in- 
structed, till he loved her dearer than his life. 

At this point Fitz Arthur started, paused, and looked 
round him. His father's imprudent liberalities and cre- 
dulous kindness had burthened the family estate with 
annuities and mortgages, which it would require some 
years of rigid economy to get rid of : besides which, the 
settiements made upon Sir Everard's first wife and her 
42bUdren, tying him up from providing sufficiently for a 

Vol. I.— 6 



HONOR O'HARA. 



saeond fitmUy, his hm believed himself bound in con- 
science to give both his yoang brothers fortunes, when 
it should please heaven to deprive them of their only 
parent. Meanwhile the education of both, and the 
soflfering health of the elder, would require large sums 
annually. 

Fita Arthur had given up every thing of his own, in- 
dependent of his pay, to preserve the old mansion still 
fcnr the family, in something of its ancient dignity ; yet, 
even so, there was some secret drain for ready money, 
which he durst not, would not inquire into, but which 
caused him many an uneasy hour ; and made him fear 
that his poor father^s self-incurred misfortunes were not 
aH over. Miss O'Hara, he well knew, had not two 
thousand pounds in the world ! 

Shocking as it must appear to all lovers under twenty. 
Captain Pitz Arthur, after pondering on these facts, tiB 
he was near relapsing into the sallow invalid again, at 
length came to the magnanimous resolution of thinking 
ao more of Miss O'Hara as a wife. It is needless to 
say how manfully he maintained this resolution 
now and then — ^when certain indications of utter unob- 
servance of his feelings, in the charming Honoria, or of 
her eager interest of some new-comer, reminded him 
that she had not yet seen the man with whom she de- 
sired to pass her life. The next day, perhaps, a certain 
bright humidness on Miss O'Hara's eyes, when they 
met, and she remarked he looked ill, or an accent of 
tender concern while she feared he was fretting about 
his poor brother Hylton, made passion rush on him 
again, like an armed man ; feelingly convincing poor 
Delaval, that 

" He ^ho would stay the sea with ladn, 
Or fetter flame with flaxen band. 
Hath yet a harder task to prove, 
By strong resolve to conquer love." 

In the main, however. Captain Fitz Arthur kept his en- 
gagement with himself; and if be were one day too 
tender he was the next too stiffs Honoria rallied him 
on such ague-like friendship, as she called his, with its 
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hot and cold 6tB ; and hlest Heaven f<v having given 
her a heart that always kept itself warm, and was ready 
for a friend to warm their hands at, whenever diey 

chose. 

At soch mom^ts the lover was on the point of co^ 
vincing her how ill he deseived her gay reproach ; bat 
happily, Honoria's little jest uttered, glided or hound- 
ed away, as the humour of the moment prompted. 



CHAPTER HI. 

Sir Everard Fitz Arthur had been accustomed to 
keep his own birthday ever since he could remember 
one ; and its sixtieth anmversary happening ten months 
after his son Delaval's return, he proposed commemo- 
rating both events, by a dinner in honour of the 00^ 
and a ball for the other. « 

Captain Fitz Arthiu^s ajs^m of economy did not ex- 
clude a moderate extra expenditure upon particular oc- 
casions : his father's birthday was one of these. Sir 
Everard's proposal was cordially assented to. Pre- 
parations KMT a dinner and a dance were immediately 
commenced, in their old fashion of profuse hospitality 
for poor and rich ; heightened in elegance, and 1 fear it 
must be owned in expense, by the suggestions of our 
travelled soldier's improved taste. 

Here, peiiiaps, Ciqptain Fitz Arthur may be blamed, 
as departing from his character and foregone purpose. 
But Fitz Arthur is not described as perfect : he had his 
weaknesses like other men. It is true, he was never to 
be awed from right conduct by fear, nor won to give op 
a principle from flattery : but no one could so little re- 
sist the pleadings of affection or of pity in his own 
breast: and what a beloved person appeared to wish, 
provided it was not actually criminal, he could not help 
striving to obtain for them, though at some risk of here- 
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after inconreDiencing themselves, as well as of mate- 
rially injuring bis own comforts. 

This indulgent nature he inherited from the Fitz Ar- 
thur blood : from his mother's he derived that sound 
judgment and unbending rectitude, which kept this 
yielding inclination from stooping too loiv. 

The first Lady Fitz Arthur was a portionless daut|;h- 
ter of one of the best houses in Scotland. She came 
to Arthur's Court with the noble spirit of high blood, 
coupled to the self-denying habits of honourable pover- 
ty : and she bequeathed to her children Scottish sense,. 
Scottish principle, and Scpttish attachment to kith and 
kind." 

The second son was too young when she died to 
have profited much by her example ; botlie remember- 
ed the maternal sweetness which had -beautified the in- 
flexibility of her will; and her memory equally beloved 
and reverenced by all their dependants, influenced him 
in after life, with beneficial eflect. 
w No sooner were the Baronet's cards of invitation 
* sent out, than Mrs. Shafto manoeuvred to get herself 
solicited to become Lady Patroness : with the double 
view of showing her consequence, and excluding the 
vulgar herd. Unluckily, there was an efficient mistress 
at Arthur's Court, in the person of Mrs. Fothergtil ; 
and the ladies of Shafto Place were thertfore reduced 
to the humbler characters of guests. 

The dinner, though at a table running the whole 
length of the state dining-room, (as the larger eating- 
hall was still called,) was said to be given only to Sir 
Everard's most intimate and nearest neighbours. What 
was then the horror of Mrs. and the Misses Shafto to 
behold "stupid Mr. Meredith," "vulgar Mrs. Meredith," 
and "the impertinent Miss O'Hara," seated at the same 
board with themselves. 

Mrs. Shafto had with much difficulty made up her 
mind to the mortification of seeing them among the 
mixed company, whom everyone expcTcted would come 
from the four quarters of the county to dance, and 
then lay waste a standing supper. But to be planted 
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beside these nohodusy rooted at an ererlasting dinner, 
to be obliged to act lAeetoO, and make the mgruabU, Co 
such people ! — this was almost beyond eren the power 
of religion. Of religion, however, Mrs. Shafto had 
exactly so much as enabled her to whisper with peat 
suavity and onction to her more rebellious daughters, 
that Mr. Meredith was in the church, and she feared 
it might be wrong not to endeavour, it might be proper, 
perhaps, to take Christian ^* notice of his wife and 
niece.'' The young ladies pouted and sat down. 

Miss O'Hara was unfortunately seated directly op- 
posite to Mrs. Shafto, with a tall, stooping, handsamish 
dragoon officer on her right, and a sturdy old squire 
(cut after the pattern of his own clipped hollies) on her 
left: just far aaough removed from Captain Fitz Ar- 
thur, to keep all bis senses uneasily upon the stretch, 
to see what Miss O'Hara was doing, to hear what she 
was saying, to guess what she was wanting ; to fear, in 
short, that she was too much pleased with one of her 
next neighbours at least. 

It may be supposed that poor Captain Fitz Arthur 
failed in doing the honours of his father's table. He 
was frequently absent; gave wrong answers to various 
challenges for drinking wine ; forgot to drink the wine 
when it was poured out ; and twice sent a plate of roast 
beef to Major Stanhope, after the gallant officer had de- 
clared himseir engaged in an unsuccessful assault upon 
a portion already sent from the same bountiful hand. 

xMany happy applications of military terms, and as 
many ludicrous comparisons of his heaped plate to a 
besieged town, were made by the young officer, and 
made with a careless good-humour which disarmed cri- 
ticism. He was prettily endowed with that talent of say- 
ing lively nothings, so often accepted for genuine ia^ 
mour, when good spirits, good looks, and above all^ a 
handsome uniform sets it off. The Major, therefore, 
followed up his pleasantry, by assuring Miss O'Hara in 
an audible whisper, that Fitz Arthur certainly meant to 
stock him for a siege ; adding such a string of amusing 
absurdities about the tort of beleagverment he had to 
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dread, and the forces that were likely to gif '^own before 
him, that Honoria's brilliant dark eyes laughed through 
theu: glittering fringes, till they blinded themselves and 
others. 

Captain Fitz Arthur witnessed this mirth; he had 
caught the whisper ; there was nothing o£fensive either 
in the meaning, or the manner of it : nothing could be 
more harmless or natural than the mirth of both ; yet 
he burnt all over with a mingled sensation of resent- 
ment and confusion. 

The feeling causing this sensation was momentary ; 
it was but the infirmity of jealous love, fearfully appre- 
hensive of being ridiculous in the eyes of her whom he 
wished to inspire with far different sentiments; and 
such a heart as Delaval Fitz Arthur'^ threw it off with 
instant self-reproach. 

This little incident did him the service of restoring 
him to himself : he saw the necessity of watching his 
own conduct rather than that of others, (our best way, 
indeed, through life itself,) and suddenly rousing, he be- 
gan a gay and graceful attack upon the Major, which 
produced infinite amusement to all within hearing. 

The impulse of hilarity given by him who did the 
principal honours of the feast, gayety became the order 
of the day. Gentlemen who could not say brilliant 
things, paid compliments; ladies who could not answer 
with a prettiness or a pleasantry, could smile, bow, 
laugh, blush, &c. Thus the whole company did more 
than eat. 

A gay clamour at table is particularly favourable to 
flirtations : young ladies previously held in awe by the 
consciousness of having some envious eves-dropper at 
their elbow, then venture to return a compliment, or 
drop an encouraging question ; and it is therefore at 
such moments wary chaperons are especially upon the 
alert. 

Mrs. Shafto's mode of chaperoning was capital : she 
watched, — not her own daughters, but those of other 
people ; by which means she acquired a knowledge of 
all the schemes carrying on in the county among the 
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young ladies ; she foiind oat what plans in her own 
family were likely to sacceed or pro?e abortiYc. On 
the present occasion, Mrs. Shafto aSbcting to be most 
politely engaged in breathing insipid civilities in a stn- 
died voice into the ear of avenerdble church d^nitaiy, 
who beard the tones without attending, to the words, 
was keenly observing her opposite neighbour : amaz- 
ing herself at the ease, tha playAilness, the infantine 
light-heartedness of Honoria, coupled with what she 
termed a retenue of manner that was absolutely pro- 
voking. 

Mrs. Shafto could not help observing, that Miss 
O'Hara seemed to know the exact moment, whenitwas 
time to check a vivacity in herself, which might lead to 
the appearanceof too sudden an intimacy with astranger 
of the opposite sex. At the first familiar tone of 
Major Stanhope, before his spirits could run him into 
a single careless expression, Honoria changed her look; 
and with a transition, quick and irresistible as light- 
ning, turned the sportive skirmishing of her wit and the 
Major's into quiet though interesting remarks upon the 
admirable paintings which surrounded the dining-hall. 

This change was effected with such resolute steadi- 
ness and bravery, though her heightened colour, and 
something of embarrassment in her eyes told that it 
cost something to her modest youth, to resist her com- 
panion's efforts at bringing back their former sportive 
tone, that even Mrs. Sh&fto could not help thinking, at 
first, that it was dignified. Delaval Fitz Arthur, who 
observed it too, felt it delightful. 

Upon second thoughts, neither of these observers 
were quite as much gratified. Mrs. Shafto finally set- 
tled, that this maidenly delicacy was a piece of acting 
in Miss O'Hara, who had evidently a great deal more 
in her than most people suspected ; that she was a 
thorough-paced, designing, artful girl, ready to take in 
the first young man of good connexions that came in 
her way ; that she was awfully handsome, and as such, 
like^^the beastly Corsicanfiend,''<'to-be-never-a-bit-the- 
lefss^on-that-account-umversally-detested-and-avoided." 
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Captain Fite Arthur despondingly admitted to himself, 
that there was more danger in seriousness and senti- 
ment with a pleasing companion, than in common ral« 
tling, or eyen in dazzling wit ; and every time he looked 
at Major Stanhope, the more formidably good-lookisg 
he thought hin. Major Stanhope, in short, becaaie 
the stationary object of his thoughts during the gpreatest 
part of this memorable evraing ; so that he was per- 
petually calling upon the officer for assistance in his 
various duties at table, and in the entertaining-rooms. 

I wish to my soul you would find another aid-de- 
camp!" half whispered the half-enamoured Major, half- 
angrily, when he started up, for the fidth time, at a 
summons from Captain Fitz Arthur. This confounded 
sixteenth call of yours has lost me my standing-place 
beside Miss O'Hara, — by and by I must get you to tell 
me who she is." 

May I do myself the pleasure of becoming your 
informant?" asked the courteous Mrs. Sfaafto, with an 
apologizing look for having listened, and such a flatter^ 
ing air of interest, that although the young soldier red- 
dened till face and coat were of one colour, he stam- 
mered out something between a sillyish laugh and a 
"thank you !" taking the seat she winningly made for 
him on the sofa. 

Major Stanhope, I must apprize my readers, was 
known to Mrs. Shafto as the younger son of a new 
lord with an old estate. He was nearly related to the 
first military character of that period ; and Major Stan- 
hope, therefore, with such advantages, was not un- 
worthy the notice of any commoner's daughter. A 
how-d'-you-do acquaintance in London privileged Mrs. 
Shafto in the country of doing the honours of her 
neighbourhood ; and she hastened now to enter upon 
her ofiice. 

" It is so very agreeable," the lady resumed, "to find 
one's own opinion the opinion of another, especially 
if we are inclined to like the person, that I really could 
not help stealing in thus upon your conversation about 
that very pretty girl. 1 admire herself so much, and 
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SO mach compasBioaate her nusfortune in being con- 
nected as she is. No wonder yoa asked who she is, 
since she has Pair du monde at an age when other i^ris 
are blushing and hiding behind their mammas. How 
she has acquired this wonderful self-possession nobody 
can imagine ; it must ha? e be^n born with her, as we 
hear it is in people upon the stage ; for she is actually 
niece to that little oyer-drossed» vulgar, fussy woman, 
drinking such quantities of neg^.'' 

*^ And who is that little woman ?" awkwardly asked 
Major Stanhope, designedly dropping every epithet ex- 
cept the harmless one. 

Our village clergyman's wife,'' was the reply, "a 
farmer's daughter. The pretty girl is an orphan, wholly 
dependent upon these people. Her father was some 
Irish ensign or lieutenant in a marching regiment. The 
foot, I believe, Major Stanhope — ^ 

Are often much better soldiers than we cavalry fel- 
lows!" exclaimed Stanhope, with genuine sincerity, 
and an honest simplicity, which showed that he was 
not at all conscious of the lady's meaning. 

is it so was the lady's rejoinder, uttered with 
the air of being pleased at the removal of her own 
prejudice. '^I am really obliged to you for setting me . 
right. I shall respect infantry officers from this mo- 
ment ; but what must I think of the person whose 
candour did them justice, and waived the admitted su- 
periority of his own line of service ?" 

Stanhope's sillyish laugh helped him out again : it 
always stood his friend when his modesty was over- 
powered ; and like many injudicious friends, did him 
more harm than good. He had nothing silly-seeming 
about him, except this laugh : though after its first 
short burst, Mrs. Shafto set him down for a good-na- 
tured foolish young man, exactly suited for one of her 
Shades ; and she destined him instantly for whichever 
of the three she might after a little reflection, deem 
best fitted to help off the others. 

Major Stanhope must excuse me, if I take the pri- 
vilege of a certain age," resumed Mrs. Shafto insi- 
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nuatingly, and franklj tell hiniy I must bring him and 
Mr. Shaifto acquainted. I am old fashioned enough to 
be pleased with something more in a young man than 
a fine person and an elegant address. (^^Irs. Shafto^ 
flattery-trowel was now elevated with no shriaking 
hand: poor Stanhope caught up a half-made bow, 
with one x>f his laughs.) Your liberal sentiments are 
very rare. I suspect there is a little romance too^ 
under that very becoming uniform. Romance is. only 
too engaging in a young man.'' (The trowel was laid 
on unsparingly, and the laugh increased.) shall 
never hear from you, I am sure, those shocking qaes- 
tions about a young lady's tamily, fortune, and connex- 
ions, which are so right in papas and- mammas, and so 
unnatural in sons and daughters. I am so interested in 
this pretty Miss O'Hara, and so anxious to see her 
taken out of the vert under set she lives in, that I feat 
I almost wish to talk some unexceptionable man into 
doing a foolish thmg. You won't wonder at my foolish 
eeal, perhaps, when I tell you« they talk of marrying 
her to a son of Mr. Shafto's steward. It will be dread* 
fully awkward, after having met her in society here ! 
But luckily one has seen her nowhere else ; except at 
their own parsonage." 

steward's son !" repeated Major Stanhope, all 
scarlet again: even more scarlet than his coat. It 
roust be confesed there was less of love than of afaurm^ 
ed pride in the suffusion. Miss O'Hara was well nigh 
done for. 

<^ They do, indeed, say so !" Mrs. Shafto added, with 
a most prepossessing sigh. " Every body must wish to 
prevent such a sacrifice, she is so pretty ! yet other- 
wise young Chaplin would be a very suitable match for 
her ; exactly in her own line. I am looking about for Mr. 
Shafto, that I may have the gratification of making you 
and him acquainted. You must allow me to present Mr. 
Shafto. He will find ways and means, I hope, of 
bringing you agam into Miss O'Hara's company.'' 

Me ! O, positively not on Miss O'Hara's account? 
I just asked about her, because I sat next her at dinner. 
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nd we got on together faiooosly : bat I — ^ re&IIy I — 
The coi^ased Major stammered these 'disjointed sen- 
Bnces with the sensation of being wasp-stuug. Mrs. 
lhafto smiled benignly ; and by way of relieving his 
listress, as she had done his heart of all inclination to 
all in lo?e with Honoria, called bis attention to 
leautifal young woman in white satin, who was visible' 
hrough the folding doors, as she approached them from 
he outer room. 

** What a very fine young woman exclaimed Mrs. 
>hafto. She is with Lady Henderson I see : what 
,n air distinguS ! how feminine that downcast look ! 
LOW very lady*like that almost pale complexion! cer- 
ainly exuberant health and spirits is a little vulgar ! my 
[ark beauty must keep out of her way if she means to 
etain her conquests. I protest that young lady seems 
IS if she were made oi alabaster ! every body looks 
[oite black beside ! does she please you. Major 
Jtanhope?'' 

The Major was fair and blue-eyed himself, so of 
lourse he admired exactly the reverse ; but he could 
lot refuse a deserved tribute of admiration to the deli- 
'.ate loveliness of her he was called upon to admire. 

I felt sure you would be taken with that look of 
ligb-breeding," resumed Mrs. Shafto. Lord Ches- 
erfield used to say (by the way, I daresay I am talking 
vith one of that immortal Peer's race ?) that blood was 
vorth all the beauty in the world. I certainly agree 
vith him : that is, in thinking no beauty of skin or 
eature can make up for the want of an air of birth 
ind bshion. here is Mr. Shafto." 

Stanhope started up. "I — ^ I — shall be very happy 
o make Mr. Shafto's acquaintance ; but, "^indeed, 
)08itively — ^" 

"My dear Sir,*' soothingly exclaimed his wily com- 
panion, laying her hand upon his arm; "pray don't 
pve a serious turn to my nonsense of the moment. I 
9vant to present you and Mr. Shafto to each other, 
because 1 am trying to amass a little treasure of safe 
lad improving acquaintance for my son when he goes 
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into the world. Mrs. Shafto's eldest son was a boj of 
fifteen at Eton ! 

Major Stanhope was in the toils ; he stammered forth 
afjain some awkward compliment not half intelligible ; 
and Mr. Shafto was called up. The Major was Intro* 
duced. It was discovered that he was one of a ahool- 

ing party at Lord 's, nine miles off, and that he 

meant to drive back in his tandem. 

Mr. Shafto dexterously obeying certain well-under- 
stood signals of bis lady's eyes and fan, plied him so 
hard with polite entreaties, that he consented to drife 
his servant and his tandem three miles instead of nine; 
sleep at Shafto Place; breakfast there; daudle away a 
forenoon there, seeing grounds and being shown pros- 
pects which he foresaw would weary him to stupefac- 
tion, having no interest in his companions. 

Even after this arrangement was made, Mrs. Shafto 
di^d not let her prey escape ; for she was anxious (o 
keep him disengaged as a partner, until one of her 
daughters should have left the dance, and come to see 
what her mamma had been catering for her. She now 
turned the conversation upon field sports. Stanhope 
flew at the quarry ; and quickly found himself deliver- 
ing a most able lecture upon how to raise, and how to 
bring down birds, &c. to an extremely fine lady, who 
was listening to it with the reverential attention of a 
disciple. 

It was now Captain Fitz Arthur's turn to laugh; 
but he smiled only, as passing to the dance with Miss 
O'Hara, he caught part of Stanhope's ardent harangue. 

How merciless you are to the poor moor-fowl. Major 
Stanhope," Honoria could not forbear exclaiming, as 
she gayly curtsied by him ; " trying to inspire even ouf 
pitying sex with ambition to maim and slay." I don't 
remember ever to have met you with dogs and a gun," 
she observed to her partner, without waiting fpr the 
Major's defence. 

Fitz Arthur's heart throbbed at the complimentary 
tone of this question, till it was felt against the soft arm 
which rested on his ; he did not trust himself to an- 
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swer at the roomenl^ but shortly afterwards said, in a 
voice of Ql-disguised emotion, <<I must not steal your 
good opinion ; I was formerly far too fond of every 
exercise : I thought only of the exercise, and the ex- 
hilaration ; but I once saw a sight, and heard a cry — 
He stopt, not knowing how to tell, nor whether he 
should tell the rest. 

Honoria^s earnest eyes were bent on him, the ready 
tear was ahready waiting. cannot tell you!" he 
continued. <<It is enough that I have never since 
been able to go coursing;" and he turned from her, 
ashamed of the moisture rising to his own eyes. 

^ The fact which Captain Fitz Arthur could not bring 
himself to narrate, was, simply, that a poor hare, of 
which he had been one of the pursuers, would have 
given birth to young, perhaps in a few hours, had not 
a cruel death prevented her ; and it was these additional 
deaths of unborn cteatures which fixed the pang in- 
flicted by that well-iremembered cry. 

Perhaps Miss O'Hara, with her usual quickness, 
divined this fact, for she hastily bent down her head, 
and the next moment Fitz Arthur saw a large drop or 
two standing among the leaves of some geraniums in 
her bosom. 

Never did lover more eagerly covet his mistress's 
liouquet, than did our poor unheeded one this very 
simple nosegay; the tears upon it were, in his eyes, 
worth all the diamonds of earth or sky. 

Miss O'Hara, however, danced as gayly afterwards, 
as though no sad feeling had crossed her. It was the 
first time she had ever been Captain Fitz Arthur's part- 
ner, and he kept such perfect time with his few care- 
less steps, his fine figure looked to such advantage 
among a great proportion of men too tall, too short, 
too fat, or too thin, and the expression of his shaded 
eyes was so much softer and sweeter than usual, that 
she almost remarked it. 

At the instant of completing their share of the figure 
with the last couple in the dance. Captain Fitz Arthur 
begged his partner's pardon for a moment, while he 

Vol- I.— T 



<imL' tc ayoimr ladj just observed by him, in 
n% Virfc her chapcrou. When he rejoined 
M*"*^* name of his very lovely 

Hoi>o7*-^^^^^ fr«> s-tnick ivith the modest and pensive 
o: sbw^ coivncast blue eves, and that tran»- 
w^bicn Mrs. Shafto bad lately been coiu 
^ <ffiK: ^^'^ ber own darkness and brilliancy. "Thit 
M?«« rifi^friEg",'' he replied. " 1 was her fatber^i 
" hen be commanded at Calcutta ; and I 
. fbfrffcre, frequent oppoitunities of being in her 
vMiirmr.v. In truth, I was so domesticated ivith her 
,Ui'inc the first five years of my exile, and she was such 
. ^f..id when we were first acquainted, that but nofv I 
thx'-'^i myself, and called her Agnes. She is just out 
^1 rourning for her father, and I am sure comes even 
•/ ^^ur moderate dance with few spirits for it.** 

Is she as sweet a creature as she looks ?^ asked 
rionoria, following with her eyes the slow and grace- 
al progrcsij of Miss Claveriiig*s truly feminine form as 
:^he advanced up the room. 

"Indeed, indeed, she is !" returnrd Fitz Arthur ear- 
nestly, "I only wish she may be happier than I fear—" 
" I suppose 1 must not ask tchy you fear she is not 
happy/" sDid Honoria with a pleading tone; "her 
story belonifs only to friends, of course.** 

"It has been too well known among a certain set of 
people," replied Fitz Arthur, " to be called a secret; 
I wouM still refrain from discussing it generally ; but 
to you, IMiss O'llara ! 1 will tell it you when we sit 
down bftween the dances, for I hope some day to 
make you and her known to each other." 

The attention of both speaker and listener was now 
trailed to their duty as dancers, which each attended to 
with a creditable' fidelity. As they approached the vi- 
cinity of Mrs. Shafto and Major Stanhope they were 
amused, in spite of softer thoughts, by catching, at in- 
tervals, snatches of their prolonged conversation. 

Honoria was accustomed to amuse her uncle, after 
any little party, with the narration of whatever had oc- 
ourred there of the comic or the interesting; and as in 
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all parties and battles, no one individual can h% every 
where, each may have something new to tell his com- 
panion when he quits the scene of action. Thus, on 
the present occasion, Honoria was treasuring up traits 
of the ridiculous for harmless pleasantry in private; 
the following sentences particularly entertained her. 
Major Stanhope was drilling Mrs. Shafto in hunting. 

You should never ride more forward than the tail 
of the pack; a few yards or so wide of the tail is the 
thing : for it must be a shocking bad pack, indeed, if 
700 can't see the front hound from the tail of it : and 
if your scent's bad, and you cross it (which you are 
likely to do by riding too forward,) it's all up with you. 
Nothing is so provoking too as a fellow's capping hounds 
when the scent's cold ! it just plays the deuce with 
them — making them run all eager and abroad like so 
many geese." 

^'Doubtless, vastly vexatious to a practised sports- 
man," observed Mrs. Shafto complacently. 

^^Then the vexation of a stupid blockhead bullying 

Jour best young hound when he is cast, and trying all 
e can to get in ! Such a fellow merits mobbing, more 
than any skirter in the pack ; they're always doing mis- 
chief: if one of the hounds ■ happens to go off 
with a bad scent, these sort of fellows halloo and clat- 
ter on with such a noise that the hound lifts, and you 
have a new scent to seek , then they regularly interfere 
at a check : — ^the most unhandsome, ungentlemanlike 
thing possible." 

« Surely that is a reason why all except gentlemen 
ought to be excluded from a hunt," observed the very 
aristocratic Mrs. Shafto. 

Why, so I think," returned the liberal, English- 
bearted Stanhope, if you mean gentlemen by spirit 
and manners ; let me find these, and I tell you fairly, 
I don't much care, on my own account, whether the 
man I hunt with be a peer or a pastry-cook. I might 
be sorry on his, because he would lose so much time 
from making his pies, and earnmg his bread." 

Honoria lost Mrs. Shafto's answer in the din and in* 
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tricacy of the dance; bnt Captain Fitz Arthur smilingly 
whispered as they changed sides, ^^That was said la- | 
dicrously by Stanhope, but its meaning was excenent. 
— Don't you think so Honoria's beaming look an- i 
swered him. 

When the set was over, Fitz Arthur led bis partner ' 
to a seat, and there began the little history he had pro- 
mised. 

I think it is about four years and a half smce MiM 
Clavering, then not seventeen, left India with her mo^ 
ther, to join three sisters who bad been previously tfent 
to England for education. Our first news of her Was, 
that she was going to be married to a young man of 
family and splendid endowments, though small fortune : 
that is, that Mrs. Oavering waited only for the Gene- 
ral's sanction to the marriage. When the news came, 
the General was just embarking for England, whither 
he went, in the fond hope of establishing the happi- 
ness of a beloved child, and of passing the remainder 
of his days in the bosom of peace and affection. But 
circumstances had changed meanwhile ; and ere he 
was two months on shore he broke off the match* 
" Oh, cruel!" exclaimed Honoria, inconsidenftely, <*if 
they were greatly attached !" 

No, it was not cruel," resumed Fitz Arthur, with 
apprehensive tenderness : <^ I fear it was kind — bright ! 
The lover, though exceedingly in love, and highly gift- 
ed, and possessed of many fine qualities, was, report 
said, addicted to high play ; and certainly g^ve tokens 
of a despotic, and of a very unreasonable temper. 
The General would not trust a darling child's happiness 
in such hands ; and Miss Ciavcring was too dutiful and 
noble-minded to resist an authority exerted upon just 
grounds." 

" She was to have a large fortune, I dare say," ex- 
claimed Honoria, somewhat indignantly ; " and your 
General was ambitious for his lovely daughter." 

" I shall appease you, I hope, by answering no 
returned Fitz Arthur, with a gentle smile. "When 
Miss Clavering engaged herself to her lover, the Gene<-^ 
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ral had honourably realized a noble fortune, and she 
would have been portioned accordingly ; but the failure 
of a bouse in which this fortune was temporarily placed 
for investment in England, reduced the family to actual 
beggary ; while the increased wealth and honours of 
her lover's family, by the death of an unmarried uncle, 
widened the distaoce between their new situations. 

These circumstances, together with fears of the 
young man's steadiness, (for he had hastily aban- 
doned an honourable career iu life for the vision of 
retirement with the woman he loved,) made the General 
decide upon terminating an engagement entered into 
when the parties were of equal prospects. Soon after 
which my old friend breathed his last sigh, amidst 
doubts and anxiety for those he left behind. Mrs. Cla- 
vering and her four daughters were then limited to the 
pension allowed her as his widow: — so that when Mrs. 
Letitia Branspeth, the General's cousin, declared her 
resolution of making Miss Claveriiig her heiress, in 
consequence of that young lady's dutiful and judicious 
conduct, (as she styled it,) a new ietter was put upon 
poor Agnes Clavering's inclination. Mrs. Branspeth 
had early credited the reports against her young rela- 
tion's lover, and her favour was to be secured only by 
adherence to the system of discarding him." 

'^This, then, is the young lady I have heard so much 
envied for her good fortune ! — Poor girl, I pity her !" 
was Ilonoria's energetic exclamation. *^ For having 
six thousand a-year in perspective ?" " No, not for 
that; — but what has money to do with happiness ?" 

Captain FItz Arthur did not reply to this every-day 
question of the inexperienced: at that moment he 
could have answered, " Every thing — but he was 
silent. 

And does she come from Aycliffe Castle to a ball, 
after all this ?" asked Honoria somewhat censuringly ; 
"is it not twenty miles from this ?" 

« I believe it is," was the reply : " But Mrs. Le- 
titia is only come into the country to look at some ex* 
tensive alterations going on at Aycliffe. She and two 
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of the Misses Clavering are staying at lady Henderson^s ; 
whence they will return to Bath, where Mrs. Letitia 
has been living these last three years on account of a 
rheumatic complaint. I suspect my father is solely 
indebted to the old lady's great regard for him, for 
Agnes's company. The poor girl carries the look of a 
victim with her into gay society.*' 

And may I ask something about the person she 
was to have married ! — Has he proved worthy or un- 
worthy ?" 

" I scarcely know how to answer you," replied FHi: 
Arthur, for I am unacquainted with his immediate 
connexions ; and the removal of Mrs. Clavering to 
f/isbon last autumn, for the health of her youngest^ 
girl, deprives me of her confidential communications. 
1 believe, however, that he was not an habitual game- 
ster, and that he was disinterested* though absurdly vi- 
sionary; he had some very preposterous notions upon 
the nature of confidence and affection. V\l give yon 
an instance of it. — He certainly made confession of 
his first follies to Mrs. Clavering, when soliciting the 
hand of her daughter, and coupled it with the solemn 
assurance that he had never touched a card or thrown 
a dice since then. But when the General questioned 
him upon a stor)', related to the former by a friend of 
whose veracity and good intention he had a twenty 
years' experience, the young man took fire, considered 
his truth and honour insulted ; and though owning that 
he could satisfactorily explain every circumstance of 
the story, proudly insisted upon unconditional trust 
in his assertion. The General, unhappily, was as cho- 
leric as the other shov\'ed himself to be arrogant ; and 
they parted in mutual bitterness. In the same spirit of 
distempered, exacting unreasonableness, the lover then 
insisted upon Agnes's sanction to his conduct. She 
distinctly avowed her firm belief in his truth, but ad- 
mitted a father's right to challenge sober matter of fact. 
This justice offended his haughty temper, it wounded 
his overstrained sensibility, and he abruptly broke with 
her. 

Still, however, he loved her sincerely, though thus 
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way wardly ; for I know tbct immediately on her fa- 
ther's death he renewed lus addresses, urging her to 
marry him, in spite of the rich relation, whose fortune 
she would forfeit along with her favour.'' 

" That was generous, surely !" 

«* At first sight it seems so," was Fitz Arthurs reluc- 
tant answer : but surely it was selfish when looked 
into. Mrs. Branspeth is vkdentiy his enemy ; and had 
Miss Clarering persisted in giving him any encourage* 
ment, as her mother has always been his advocate, not 
only Agnes would have forfeited, but the whole family 
would have lost their ample support through her means. 
The lover, generous as he was, could not have provided 
for so large a family of daughters : his independence 
was not above fifteen hundred a year; and he had 
slighted advantageous opportunities of ^tting forward 
in public life. Surely, therefore, he was tempting the 
amiable Agnes to make him happy at the expense of her 
future peace 1 hers is not a heart to enjoy domestic 
happiness^Ae greatest of all," (Fitz Arthur smothered 
a sigh,) " while conscious she had caused the poverty 
and broken the hopes of three young sisters. Yet she 
loved this impassioned young man too dearly not to suf- 
fer almost mortal aoguish from her inward struggles. 
Should he not have spared her those struggles — relied 
on her heart — ^tried to redeem himself in her friend's 
opinion, and waited with patient constancy for the 
chances of the future ?" Honoria turned on him a 
look of sad conviction. «I fear you -are right,*' she 
said. "TV hat a lamentable perversity of judgment in 
one who you say is so distinguished otlierwise ! poor 
Miss Clavering!" "Yes, 1 cannot understand such 
self-indulgence, at the cost of the being, dearest to us 
on earth," resumed Fitz Arthur, insensibly mixing his 
own feelings with those of the two persons he was con- 
sidering. " The sentiment of real and right affection 
appears to me to be expressed by these lines : — 

' * tU not pride ! — it is not pride 
Which makes me thus determiaed ihan thee ; 
Thou canst not love, and I would hide 
The tearful eje and wasted cheek, 
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The Btruggliog ligh that fain would speak 
Reproach, and laj tboo hast undone me ! 
I would not pain that heart of thine, 
For all the joys that might be mine l** 

Fitz Arthur repeated the lines with a raised colour, 
and something of tremor in his voice : his own heart 
was not calm enough to let him pursue the subject ; and 
he was not sorry that the calls of merciless dancers 
broke up the iete-d-tciey and replanted them in their 
places at the foot of the dance. 

The second dance gone down, Fitz Arthur led Ho- . 
noria back to her uncle, (for Mrs. Meredith was at 
cards,) only to see her hand sought and obtained by an- 
other ; to see her dance again with as much grace and 
hilarity as she had done with him, and others before 
him ; to hear laugh, talk, amuse, enchant all within 
eye or car-sho^f her ; and still to observe that she 
was doing it with the unconscious charm of a child. 

Honoria, believing that her veins flowed with as good 
blood as the best at Arthur's Court, properly estimating 
the sacred profession of her uncle, whether in a curate's 
% gown or an archbishop's robes, — quite at home where 
Sir Everard Fitz Arthur was master, — and too early, 
perhaps, habituated to company, felt as much at her ease 
at a ball with country^gentry as if she had been on the 
hill-side among the sheep. She was radiant with co- ' 
lour, smiles, and the sparkling of those dark eyes and 
white teeth, which might be seen, as Sir Everard ex- 
pressed it, from the bottom of a coal-pit. She was 
simply dressed in fine India muslin, wearing no orna- 
ments except a single row of small but exquisite pearls 
belonging to her great aunt, and a bunch of scarlet ge- 
raniums in her bosom. — Beauty dresses itself. 

The Misses Shafto, in clinging black lace dresses, with 
j^old borders, spangled fillets, and gaudy armlets high 
above the elbows of their long lean arms, were strik- 
ingly different. 

" DonU those women look as if we were playing at 
snap-dragon with them ?" whispered a witling in the 
room to his companion. The question was not unapt ; 
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for the sister shades, nitiinly of chalky ^hrrrnrgr 
were rendered of a ghaadj Uoe, bj a meziDf Jaanrr 
night, and the scantincas of dieir docfaiK. The cakm 
of their ejes, too, seemed discharged bj the wnacBf 
effect of extreme cdd ; so that ibm more nielkl as- 
pects could not well be imagined. However they wve 
the Misses Shafto, and ETeranfs Fitz Arcfanr's 
kinswomen, and DelaTal had duly danced with each, 
after performing the same doty to bdics of kigfaer ruk. 

" The impertinent Miss (fHftroT Lad come very jot* 
in their gallant cousin's Hst ; and he wooki ^xn hare 
made her come later, that he might have stood by ser 
at supper, (for the ladies were to at, and the geixtLecieii 
stand,) but he denied himscb* the graticcado&. He 
denied it himself, not from cowardly shaa^e ot «o be- 
traying his affection for a lovely and dc^rizig zirL bfit 
from the generous wish of leavinz her t^%toseek, lad 
find, perhaps, in him who should secure ftis brief prl- 
vUege, the man destined to please and win 

Poor Fitz Arthur ! how imperfectly was he knowTs^ 
* how imperfectly was he valued by the h*art thaf^lMd it 
been fuUy aware of his steriing worth, could, and wofdd. 
have given him its warmest affection ! 

Honoria had seen the heir of Arthurs Court at nr=t 
through a cloud of prejucices ; and a host ot f^Ise no- 
tions continued to keep the cloud frora failing. ^V'aj 
the mist ever to disperse ? or was it to disperie too late ? 

She was this evening l>etter pleased than ord.aary 
with Captain Fitz Arthur. He had interested her by 
his unostentatious s-in^ibiJity while speak:r.z of Mis? 
Clave ring ; and she . e meTjbercd with pleasure hl^ ho©e, 
that they might be known to each other hereafter. 
Still, however, she had seen him danc^ and talk v^iih 
others, in perfect composure of heart. 

After going down one dance with Mr. Tudor (the 

tutor of His Grace of ^'s young sons.; she seated 

herself for the short interval between that and its suc- 
ceeding one. 

Except that Mr. Tudor talked too much of the Ti- 
bcr^ and the coliseum, and the roses of Paestum, and 
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was rather apt to take offence, he was a tolerably re« ^, 
spectable partner, even for a beauty. Mr. Tudor had a 
genteel figure ; a smooth face ; wore powder because 
he thought it right in a tutor so to do (though he was' 
under thirty, and powder was just gone out of fashion ;) 
had hands almost as white as the very white linen con- 
spicuous at his wrists, and above the collar of tus well- 
brushed black coat ; spoke in a measured voice ; and 
was withal inclined to take a very fair share in the de- 
cent pleasures of life. 

" These happy geraniums !" he observed, with a 
look which he intended should convey a mixture of 
profound respect and ardent admiration. These 
happy geraniums remind me of the splendid vegetation 
of Italy, that Hesperides of the world ! I remember once 
going into vttj^giatura with the Prince of Santa ' 
Croce (that yns when I had the honour of travelling 
with the Honourable Mr. Harrington) — (going into 
viUeggmturOy I ought to inform you. Miss O'Hara, is 
the term by which the Italians express the act or cus- 

%tom of removing into the country to enjoy certain sea* 
sons of the year) — such of us villeggianti (so they de- 
signate persons in vUleggiatura) as were of cultivated 
tastes, made frequent excursions from the villa of His 
Highness ; and I recollect going with another enthu- 
siast like myself, (pardon my present fervour in revert- 
ing to it. Miss O'Hara,)" parenthesised this pedant, 
with the frigid rules of a statue, to ascertain the site 
of Horace's Sabine farm. On the banks of the Li- 
venza (the Digentia of the poet,) we were ravished 
with the beauty of the flowers. I had seen the roses 
of P<Bstum and Prcdneste^ but never had 1 beheld such 
perfect color roseus^'& in the flowers growing wild there, 
under that siillatus (Bther ; nevtr such color roseus ex- 
cept on the cheek of one living beauty.*' And Mr, 
Tudor bowed his powdered pate till it almost touched 
the dust of the ball-room. 

"But surely, Mr. Tudor," exclamed Honoria, "a 
scholar like you must have found much higher objects 
of admiration than roses, lovely as roses are 

^*That remark is highly creditable— that question I 
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mean,'' cried Mr. Tador, scmpulbusly correcting him- 
self, — highly creditable to your fine intellect, madam 
(he spoke in a tone something between pomposity and 
pathos ;) the Campagnadi Roma (ancient Latium) is 
fall of interest to the scholar. He is surrounded by 
monuments of those great masters of the world ; en- 
vironed, as it were, by fine associations. The shades 
of Horace, Cicero, Virgil, and Mecsnas meet him at 
every step ; they may almost be termed the Dii Indi- 
getes of the 

* Horrentiqoc atmm nemos imminet ambra. ' 

The line may be thus Anglicised : — 

< The dark grove hanging with terrific 

Miss O'Hara, I am certain a lady of your taste and fine 
susceptibility to all that is splendid and heroic, must 
participate in my passion for the ancient Romans." 

« Must I confess," Honoria said, " that I have read 
very little about them; and that what I have read, 
makes me fancy them disagreeably theatrical in most of 
their splendid actions ? so tyrannical too, with the word 
liberty always in their lips ! so cruelly callous to pri- 
vate suffering — so regardless of private comfort." 

Mr. Tudor did not exactly understand her meaning 
in the last word, he smiled consequentially, yet temper- 
ing the majesty of the smile by a most lover-Jike spread 
of his ring- embellished hand over his bending breast, 
he exclaimed, «I beg your pardon, fair lady!— You 
would not frame such an opinion, could you take a 
leisure survey of the proofs still extant of their atten- 
tion to general comfort and private accommodation. 
What are their stratas viasy their vias silice stratas ? 
their vicinales (cross roads leading from farm to farm ?) 
their lapide quadrato stratas (roads uniting symmetrical 
beauty with utility?) their basilicx 2Lnd calcidi(z (porti- 
coed structures appropriated solely to the use of 
pleaders and merchants) — (admirably constructed too, 
so as to afford shade in summer, and warmth in win- 
ter?) Then their stationes (extensive h^VV&o^^\i^^ 
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hours of day and night for the reception of houai|M[ 
poor) — (the Greeks, indeed had invented sometfiH 
similar, which they called leschtB !) their tabenMrnrnM 
ria (a sort of Chelsea hospital for invalid soldiers^ 
their thermopolia (elegant and pleasing places of ]oiiiig'> 
ing, similar to our best coffee or club houses) — (these 
to be sure were not introduced till after the Punic 
war!) Then, ray dear madam, the admirable construc- 
tion of their houses : — their rooms formed in a man- 
ner to admit or exclude the sun's rays, as the season 
for inhabiting them required ; their carbasa, or blinds; 
their valv(B^ or ventilating windows. The felicitous 
distribution of their villas into three separate divisions: 
the urbana, for the family ; the rusticuy for the hus- 
bandmen ; the fructuaria^ for the magazine of house- 
hold plenty and provision. Every noble mansion has 
its triclimumy or summer eating-room, in the centre of 
a grove or lawn ; its valetudinariumy a quarter for the 
sick. Every species of fowl or quadruped had their 
distinct dwelling. The comfort of all was attended to. 
Nay, we even read of a glirarium,^^ " Have pity onroe 
Mr, Tudor!" cried Honoria with mock distress ; "I 
don't know a word of Latin. — Pray what is a gUra- 
Hum ?" 

beg ten thousand pardons!" exclaimed the self- 
complacent lover, "a glirarium is a dwelling for dor- 
mice. Then their fountains. Miss O'Hara ! you should 
have been in Italy to feel, in all its exquisiteness, the 
luxury of 

< Ilia cadens raucnm per Icvia ranrmur 
Saxa cict' 

Once more I solicit pardon! but our miserable lan- 
guage supplies us with none of those ^ verba seu epitheta 
valde ad descriptionem accommodata^ which the classical 
scholar always uses in thought." 

" O, if you regularly think in a dead language, Mr. 
Tudor, you are awful ! I dare not stay a moment longer 
near you." And with the rapidity of light, Honoria 
started up and flew to take possession of a seat just va- 
cated beside Mrs. Fothergill. Mr. Tudor, after a mo- 
ment^spmsQ, followed and bowing stiffly, inquired with 



• Aorlified air whether he ivas to andersiand that iz 
; iras Miss O'Hara's cruel pleasure not to go do^ th^ 
ir iwCOnd dance with him ?" 

* ■ " O no ! certainly I will complete et ec^^emcas. 
only you must allow me to be dumb all the while. :tS I 
have learned Latin.'^ Even the piajiulnees of her ±i^Sk 
and glance could not atone for the suppc^^ed Lfrii.* zzr, 
upon Mr. TudoPs deified language— or ridicule, he 
concluded such an august subject incapable : — Leb>:ire3 
more stiffly, slowly repeatiLz, Ion fLUSt eic^if^ ^u. 
Madam, if I decline accepting what I pt:rcei¥c w^ili 
be a sacrifice." And with the air of one sccrrrirg t^z 
hand at the altar, the indignant lorer walked tLigiiaij- 
mously away. 

Honoria used to his huffy fit*, and aware Ls't -^i-iil; 
they were forgotten, where she was iht cftLCtr. 
rejoiced in the power of sittir.s- stilU for at Itast Lai: ir. 
hour; and she therefcre gave h'rr attention Vj 
Mrs. Fothergill, who was suddcui} inspired wsd. a 
questions regarding the arrangement ot the t>ocis. 
how the dinner was thought to hare gone cf . 

During the long pauses between th^t> liiiporan.: 
questions, Honoria, who was lacklij •ladei bj -.Lt 
folds of a curtain, therefore sure ci not :>ri;*2 a^k'^c t' 
dance till inclined to put herself forwart:, ai&'jii&c 
by an audible dialogue betweeri our witlia^. Mr. 5c?t- 
bridge, and Major Stanhope. 

*'So you have escaped at last, eh, poor Stainkjr 
was the salutation. "Egad, I thought i: was aJI oVe? 
. "With you : when I descried you in the lALgs oi Mrs. 
Sbafto — always delicatelv pared, I mtLn cor.:'^:-, wrt 
still fangs." 

"To be sure it grew into a bore at U.-'. , " iL«- 
good-tempered oflicei: "but Mrs, Shaf-.o 1-.' r^aiiy t 
very civil-meaning person ; and they sivfi u,fz a b^i 
tbehr house to-night.'^ 

"Yea, verily! and they will cheerfully give tL*;e s. 
wife to-morrow, if thou dost merely hint a wish of 
kind." 

^Thia'a being much too civil!'' ivasthecarekMrer^ 
Vol. I.— 8 
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^^However, as I detest a cold drive in a raw monuiqi;. 
or in a dark night, among a parcel of fellows after«!; 
ball, one half of them sulky, and t'other half drunk witt ' 
conceit, because the women have been quizzing thoff 
into fancying themselves admired, I am vastly obliged 
to those Shfdlos for housing me to-night.'' 

"And what are they to do with you to-morrow?' 

"Show me some place, I believe — really I forget- 
but it don't signify, for I shall be off directly after break- 
fast." 

"The old trap! the old trap! andyoutalkof bTeaEii|. 
out ! poor Stanny ! and you are to see a view from iSfi 
top of a Belvidere ?" 

" Pshaw, no ! — ^yes, — I think she did say something 
of a Bel-something.'/' 

" That woman kills me !" exclaimed Sawbridge, 
laughing to suffocation. " She is capital ! She's pre- ; 
cisely like the man in the Vicar of Wakefield, withl^ 
one speech of the cosmogony of the world. My dear • 
fellow ! and didn't she talk about the fine e£fect of | 
singing, when heard from a certain underground grotto i 
there?" \^ ] 

" No, no — yes — no — yes, faith, I remember." Uitt j 
Major Stanhope laughed also, though it was after his 
own fashion, foolishly ; for he felt silly, and on the verge 
of being taken in. 

Sawbridge went 'off in what he called which 
literally meant successive bursts of laughter ; and when 
he recovered, with difficulty articulated, " All this was 
played upon me, seven years ago. I am proud to Egjff, 
it was the very first performance of the lady's : it t*w 
when Miss Shafto first came out. At that time I wiqp 
a catchy a bonne partie^ as the ladies phrase it. I had 
then my fair estates clear; not a soul of the tribes of 
Israel was of my acquaintance. I was, moreover^ ^ 
simpleton of two and twenty. Of course, the veiy first 
time I appeared among the natives, I was invited to 
dine and sleep at the Place. At dinner the elegant 
Emily ate only vegetables and boiled chicken, drank: 
iced water, was full of les petites attentions, et les petits 
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trins. In the evening no boring vFith song after song; 
Mrs. Shafto knew the carte dupays too vrell for that ; so 
we hadjeiMP de socUU^ and I shone ! that hit me devilish 
hard, I own : she was near hooking me. Next morn- 
ing a breakfast recA«rcA^, side table covered with fruits 
'and flowers, all to please my very refined ta^ste, having 
just returned from Greece : the perspective of one with 
cold meat, and Mr. Shafto, seen through the folding 
doors of an inner room. At our table. Miss Shafto 
henelf, presiding over the fragrant coffee«urn ; clean 
and nice as her cambric handkerchief. She was 
prettyish then, by dint of frilling and furbelowing ; now 
unluckily out of fashion.** 

« Was ! O that's too bad, Sawbridge." 

" Faith, seven years delve deep into beauty resumed 
the critic. ** However, Miss Shafto still dresses her 
feet uncommonly well. They'll take you in. You'll 
fancy she has pretty feet. So you will be walked to the 
Belvidere (especially if the wind blows moderately ;) 
Mrs. Shafto vpll trip up theendless staircase just before 
you, you of course having offered your arm to the 
mother ; then Miss Augusta will break out below from 
the grotto, with < Sweet Echo, sweetest nymph,* in her 
voice of the peacock ; after which — " 

"No, — ^no, — no afters, I beseech you, Sawbridge 
interrupted Stanhope, annoyed at the humiliating notion 
of makine: one in a file of missed shots. " I wont hear 
another word." 

, Sawbridge held him fast by some of his military 
ili^)pings. "Stay one moment, only one moment,^ 
sSiiedtbe inexorable jester. "I am not going to iay 
Wother word about the Shaftos ; only tell me if you 
ever had the good luck to see a Fetch ?" 

"A what! What the devil's a fetch?" exclaimed 
Stanhope, not aware any lady overheard his demi- 
profane adjuration. 

« Why in Scotch, a wraith ; in French, a double ; in 
English, your own ghost, or any other person's : they 
and you in the body, though — " 

'Tsbaw — staff— man i you're beside yourself." 
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"Then Vm my own fetch," smartly observed Mr. 
Sawbridge ; "but only do me the favour of looking 
down the room, and you'll see Miss Shafto's at this Teiy 
moment. By gad, a dainty economical spirit, for ske 
represents all the three sisters at once !" 

Honoria looked in the direction Mr. Sawbridge 
mentioned, and was not a little amused by the sight of 
Miss Bella Preston sailing up the room, in the exact 
costume of the Misses Shafto. 

Miss Bella had so actively intercepted the secret of 
these ladies' dresses, that she was actually their pCdy- 
graphic copy : like all copies rather overcharged : for 
she had more gold borderings, more spangles on her 
fillet, and gaudier armlets; added to which, she was , 
herself talkr and thinner, and the train of her lace 
dress was at least half a yard longer. 

At that period, trains were sometimes said to be 
driving off in the shut of a carriage-door, while the . ; 
wearers were jnst dropping their curtsy at the head of 
their entertainer's staircase. < 

" And behold Tilburina also ! Tilburina gone mad !" 
exclaimed our witling, pointing his eye-glass at fk6 
pursy Miss Dulcy, arrayed in veils and white satin ; an 
undersized man in brown on one sidr of her, and a 
smirking one in pepper-and-salt on the other. Be- 
hold Tilburina between ' the polyanthus mean, and dap- 
per daisy P " ^ 

Major Stanhope could not refuse something beyond^ 
a smile to this ridiculous quotation, and the more ridU 
culous group it pictured. Sawbridge choaking wifb 
mirth, went on, " I wish you had been with me twentjf" 
minutes ago, in the tea-room, when those people en- 
tered; there was another man with them. Such a 
treat ! three such treats ! — If I were the proprietor of 
those people, I would not sell them for a thousand 
pounds apiece ; I vow to gad they were as good as - 
Pundii and his wife, ay, and the devil into the bai^in.** 

Here Mr. Sawbridge was choaked with the recollec- 
tion of what his friend now loudly called on him to re^ 
peat. 
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c« Why, there was the mac," he endearooRd to nj, 

a spruce, slim prig^ of a feilon-, — a niff col9ege-iBn, 
— a regular sap, PU bet you a hundred ! — talkiBf oi 
the Coliseum and the CoDScript Fathers, and dtt 
Paestum rose ; flourishing about ffith his vrhite hands 
to show them off, and an antique ring, big enough for a 
padlock — ^tenderly advising tkt fetch to drink sugared 
water, as the ladies of ancient Latium were supposed 
to owe their velvet skins to that beverage- Then the 
fetch's answer by way of French for Mentor, * Ah, you 
are always a mentewrP Then Tiiburina, 'But are not 
all saccharine substances or fluids inimical to the teeth ? 
Do they not deteriorate?' Then, 'St. Peters' and 'the 
Vatican,' and ' the Pope' from the prig ; and the ' Saa-i 
college des Cardinaux* from the fetch. O, capital ! 
She shall teach the tongues to all my children that are 
to be ! HoM me, my dear fellow, I shall break in twain 
with laughing." 

Mr. Sawbrldge's mirth was in fact so excessive, that 
many eyes were directed towards the place where he 
stood ; some curiously, others in displeasure. 

Major Stanhope, who was truly wellbred, and some- 
what modest, kept repeating, " You are too bad. Saw- 
bridge : pray be quiet. You are really too bad but 
Sawbridge was i' th' vein, and on he went. 

<' Then comes the county member's wife with some 
pretty apology to the fetch, and the mad blue-stocking, 
about not having returned a late visit of their mamma's. 
Upon which, my fetch, fetching up her very best 
French, and meaning to be most extremely amiable 
and conciliatory, and to compliment my Lady Hender- 
son, and tell her she was privileged in such neglects, 
being a sort of public character ; says — says — ^ Saw- 
bridge's laughter was actually choaking him. 

Says ! well, what does she say ?" asked Stanhope, 
catching in spite of himself, the infection of his com- 

E anion's overpowering laughter. '< Don't keep the 
est joke to yourself after all." 
Mr. Sawbridge was not in the least inclined to keep 
this super*capital blunder of Miss Bella's to himself- 
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but it was some time before his often-cbecked and u 
often-conqueriDg laughter would permit him to bo ia* 
telligible. He then hastily bent his face to Stanhope's. 

What transposition of words was breathed into the 
Major^s ear, Honoria did not attempt to catch ; she 
was satisfied to let it remain, as he had done 

" Who left half-told 
" The story of Cambuscan bold 

concluding it must be something extremely awkward 
and absurd, from the convulsions of laughter into 
which even the well-bred oiEcer immediately fell upon 
hearing it whispered. 

As if by mutual agreement of no more provoking 
each other to such boisterous merriment, the two gen- 
tlemen retreated different ways; leaving Miss O'Hara 
tolerably well inclined to laugh with them ; though 
grieved that such ridicule was in a manner deserved by 
the daughters of Mrs. Preston. 

She had barely time to answer Mrs. FothergiU's re- 
peated questions of what all that laughing was about, 
(for Mrs. Fothergill was rather deaf,) when two of the 
unconscious objects of Mr. Sawbridge's mirth came, 
the one fashionably smiling, the other sentimentally 
sighing, close up to her, with their ever-respectable 
mother. 

*<Dear, dear, Mrs. Preston!" half-exclaimed, hair- 
whispered Honoria, warmly pressing the two liaiula 
affectionately held out, " I feared you were not coming,*' 

The cordiality of their meeting made some ladiei; 
look as if they deemed it underbred ; yet every body 
affects cordiality : the reality then, is a fault ; — that ia 
a mystery! 

Mrs. Preston sat down between Mrs. Fothergill and 
Honoria, the Misses Preston preferred proceeding on a 
voyage of discoveries. Miss Dulcy was soon apoatM* 
phisingthe moon, through the painted dass of .win- 
dows, by the side of Mr. Tudor, listenmg with ript ab 
tention to his learned catalogue of names ipr the Qod- 
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dess of the silver bow and begging hard to be allowed 
a little dblike to that of Hecate. While the faitHful 
disciple of the ancients was endeavouring to inspire 
her sister with classical respect for a title degraded by 
vulgar notions only, Miss Bella looking and moving in 
all directions to detect every person ot rank in tie 
room, to register the peculiarities of their dress, and 
take minutes of their discourse, was elbowing her way 
(and formidable was that instrument in her person,) 
towards a very small parterre of youug ladies with titles 
preceding their names. 

In her progress, some one trod on part ot her sweep- 
ing gown ; it rent with the withdrawing foot : the 
luckless destroyer started, stuttered, tsied to apologize, 
held out his hand to save tottering Miss Bella from 
falling ; heard her good-humoured " O ! pray don't 
mind it;" and still holding her hand with the confused 
look of the most easily-confused person in the world, 
stammered out, "a iMiss Shafto, 1 believe! I really, 
madam — I hope — I beg pardon; I — I — may I beg the 
honour of leading you to — to — " a seat, he would have 
said, " to the dance/' he did say. 

Miss Bella knew not if she were awake or dreaming ; 
for the embarrassed, rueful-looking speaker, who was 
all the while nervously squeezing an opera hat under 
one arm, while with the other he was dragging her 
forwards, was no less a personage than the Marquis of 
Brinkbourn ; a near relation, and, therefore, frequent 
visitant of the noble duke in the neighbourhood : a 
single man ; and, barring a very miserable person, that 
seemed born for nothing but to sit shut up in a sedan 
chair all the days of its mortal existence, and a sheep- 
ish shyness which kept his whole body on the fidget, 
he might be considered a most brilliant partner, either 
for life, or in a dance. ' 

Miss Bella's hand was now nervously griped by His 
'Lordship's, her head was turning: her conscience was 
yet vigilant ; and makmg a truly heroic effort, she named 
lienelj^ in contradistinction to Miss Shafto. But His 
Lordship was in the deep water, and there was no re- 
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treat for him^ ^^All the same, madam; any lady here 
— and to the amazement of every one in the room, aiid 
ont of the room, Miss Bella Preston was seen leading 
off " Drops of brandy" with the heir to a dukedom. 

After the first buz of Lord Brinkboum's dancing 
wuh Miss Preston," " Where? where after the rush 
to look at them, the illustrious pair were left room to 
go down the dance, during which a feather might have 
been heard to drop. 

Never, certainly, did illustrious pair acquit themselves 
worse. Lord Brinkbourn's diamond knee and shoe 
buckles were always catching different pai-ts of his part* 
ner's dress; and Miss Bella^s feet were so encumbered 
by her clinging -lace train, v^hich she had not taken 
time to fasten up properly, that fear and anxiety sharp- 
ened her visage visibly more and more. 

This dancing with Ltjrd Brinkboum was certainly a 
martyrdom : like better martyrdoms it had its triumph, 
and its reward. Miss Bella was able to talk and write 
of it for the whole remainder of her life ; and as she 
never let any one into rhe secret of His Lordship's fore- 
gone confusion and mistake, his selection of her as a 
partner, stamped herself and her family as good society 
to all eternity in their county. 

The few women of rank at Arthur's Court were too 
well acquainted with Lord Brinkbourn's embarrassed 
manner not to divine the jest ; and they were entertain- 
ed. They were also too well bred to give it utterance 
beyond their own little set. But the half-way ladies, 
those who skirted the awful heights of rank and fashion, 
were exceedingly affronted ; declaring the Marquess's 
choice of such a partner, an absolute insult to all their 
county beauties* 

Mrs. Shafto reconciled herself to it, first.by fancying 
Miss Preston owed her honour to the otherwise gross 
copy of her daughters' dresses ; then by believing it 
would be a mortal blow to Miss O'Hara's pretensions as 
one of these mortal divinities : to be thus publicly pro-^ 
nounced inferior to Miss Preston, by the heir to a 
dukedom, must infallibly annihilate every particle of ad- 
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miration she had mspired ; yet how admired she had 
heard her ! Mrs. Shafto looked round the room toim 
whether Honoria did not owe this transient supremacy 
to a particular dearth of pretty faces. But there were 
the two Ladies Lumley, with their skins of ivory, brows 
of jet, ]jps of coral, and looks of languishment : there 

were the four blushing daughters of the Dean of y 

with the countenances and shapes of Hebes ; looking 
through nat4>rown curls with the eyes of youthful joy- 
ance : then there w^ the pretty Lady Catherine Eus- 
tace with her slight form, light wreathing hair, eyes and 
veins of azure, eluding every attempt to detain her with 
a pretty coquetry which gave her the resemblance of a 
thing of air; lastly, there was Mrs. Branspeth's heiress, 
lovely, decidedly lovely, but so much too-retreating ! 
How vexatious that this attractive heiress should be ex- 
actly what was calculated to set Miss O' Harass style of 
beauty more strikingly oflF! Miss Clavering was so very 
fair ; so very still ; so very downcast looking ! Miss 
O'Hara was so dark and bright at once ; so brilliant, yet 
so blushful ! Some one in Mrs. Shafto's hearing had 
compared these two beauties to the pearl and the dia« 
mond ; it was insupportably mortifying ! Hovever, Mrs. 
Shafto was comforted by the persuasion that Major 
Stanhope was either brow-beaten or flattered out of his 
sudden admiration of Miss O'Hara ; for after dancing 
with Miss Augusta Shafto, he had taken refuge at the 
whist-table, where he was loshig his money as fast, and 
as good-huraouredly as possible. 

Captain Fitz Arthur was relieved when he looked 
into the card-room and s4w the Major at the same table 
with his father; Sir Everard's partner of course; for 
when did Sir Everard ever win ? 

But a new rival had arisen to disturb poor Fitz Ar- 
thur's serenity, in the person of Miss O' tiara's last part- 
ner, Mr. Frazerof Dunraven; a Highland laird, with the 
quick keen eye, and manly bearing of his country ; one 
that had travelled much, observed closely, and remem- 
bered all he considered note-worthy ; a fluent speaker, 
without oratorical ornament ; not a professed.seeker of 
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women's society, therefore the likelier to he wholly fiis- 
cinated hy one charming individual. 

At dinner, Mr. Frazer had sat on the same side of the 
table with Miss O'Hara, too distant to hear or be heard 
by her ; he was deep in debate with her uncle, whom 
he knew merely as the clergyman of Edenfell, and 
chose, therefore, to fall upon, as a fit opponent in a 
learned field. 

Frazer was naturally of a keen and controversial 
spirit which loved to grapple with an argument merely 
for the sake of feeling its own strength. Habit, and a 
roving life spent among strangers in foreign landi^ had 
increased this inclination, and accustomed him, be^do^ 
to a certain freedom of address, and way of pouncing 
upon subjects, which sometimes disgusted, sometimes 
captivated people, just as their pasHions, prejudices, or 
opinions, did or did not run parallel with his. 

Neither the time allotted for dinner, nor an hour af- 
terwards, nor the period hitherto passed in the ball-room, 
had been sufficient for hi< eai?er appetiie ; so that he was 
still combating, with equal vigour and ability, the merely 
bookish reaso;iings of Mr. Meredith against the fantas- 
tical theory of black being the original colour of man- 
kind; when, accidentally turning his head, his deep-set 
gray eyes met the large, liquid, and earnestly-attentive 
ones of Honoria. Perhaps it was as nmch the com- 
plimentary expression of those eyes, as the ^ brightness 
of them which arrested and fixed him ; for the hardy 
colouring ot his cheek brichten-d with evident 
pleasure, while he said, in an audible under tone, 
"There, sir! look there, and tell m« if darkness may 
not be light ? blackiif ss, heauiv?" Mr. Meredith see- 
ing his niece, smiled ; sighed, from some half-faded 
recollections ; and, claiming her. presented his new 
acqaintance. Honoria, after a few civil words, en- 
treated her uncle and the laird to finish the discussion, 
to which she had been listening, she said, with delight- 
ful interest. Mr. Meredith excused himself: he was 
weary of talking and attending to arguments ; and he 
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was used to early hours ; and the chaise was to cone 
for him at twelve o'clock, and it vraifcd, and he mst 
be gone. Mrs. Meredith was at cards in another 
room : Honoria could not be left sitting with Mr. Fra- 
zer, so there was no alternative but to dance with him 
— to the dance therefore Mr. Frazer led her. 

Among his other acquirements, the Laird of Dunra- 



the origin of nations were subjects equally attractive to 
his inquisitive spirit. Though but eight and thirty, he 
had traversed half Africa and Asia in pursuit of certain 
data upon which to found some favourite theories. 
present residence in the north of England was the con- 
sequence of some fossil remains of " lions or unicorns^ 
having been found in a eawe there, which he wished to 
examine. Every body stared, therefore, when they saw 
the philosopher dancing with Mr. Meredith's niece. 

Miss Augusta Shafto, who had of late taken a passion 
for fossils and minerals, even to learning the mystery of 
making spars out of vitriol and alum, now turned as 
green as one of her own compositions. Mrs. Shafto 
quietly shrugged up her shoulders, whispering, " That 
girl will run herself out of breath, you'll see. She 
goes too fast, and with too many, to secure one. Don't 
mind, my love." 

" I mind, ma'am !" repeated the haughty ill-tempered 
Miss Augusta ; " be so good as to spare your pity." 

By the time that Honoria. light and graceful as mist 
blown on the wind, and Dunraven with the vigorous 
bound of a Scottish footy had reached the bottom of the 
dance, Honoria's long hair got unfastened, and she 
hastily sat down that she might twist it up again, without 
attracting attention. A complimentary quotation from 
Ossian . dropt the spark, and Honoria's enthusiasm 
blazed up directly. She talked of Ossian — of green 
Erin, where so many of his scenes are laid ; she found 
Mr. Frazer had been there, knocking at the Giant's 
Causeway, with pick-axe and hammer. He knew all 
the dear bleak hills, the brown turf bogs, the blue lochs, 




The origin of mountains, and 
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the flax fields, — ^nay, every bleachirig-ground round 
about fondly cherished Ballygarry. 

Honoria was suddeidy and powerfully affected, 
subject had taken her by surprise, in a scene so 
j'erent ! It was like being hastily waked ; and she 
forced to answer gayly, that her answer might not c 
come herself. " Och ! and is'nt it Hetty Macr( 
that would have joy and pride to see the gentlems 
she involuntarily exclaimed, with a smile on the qui 
ing lip imitating the brogue. The smile fled : her 
were sparkling with tears — tears, natural, unrepresi 
— tears, sacred to the memory of her country— to 
of the home where she had been bred — to the ashc 
her parents — to the dust of that kind relative to wl 
bounty she owed present independence. 

"And who is Hetty Macready ?" asked Mr. Fra 
surprised by the mixed comic and pathetic of her t( 
"I shall be only too happy to make the acquaints 
of any friend of yours." 

" My hair loUl fall down ; 1 must fasten it bette 
was her evasive exclamation, at starting up and put 
her hand to its cartless knot, she ran through 
opened door into one of the passage rooms, 
paused here, not to adjust her hair, but to wipe a 
the tears that were crowding fast into her eyes, am 
chide herself, both for the emotion she was betra 
into, and the thoughtless exclamation she had ra 
about her nurse. It seemed to claim Mr. Fraz 
further acquaintance, and as such she regretted it. 

And how foolishly weak was her present emoti 
How often had she spoken of Ireland to Mrs. Pres 
and spoken with sadness perhaps, but always ti 
quilly! Honoria forgot, that although she o 
talked of her country, she had never, till now, met 
one in Northumberland, who spoke to her as hai 
been there. The mere circumstance of Mr. Fra« 
knowing all her old haunts and some of her earliest 
quaintance, seemed to raise them before her. 
Frazer's vivid mode of referring to places and pers 
was a sort of return to dear Ireland. And should 
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not weep, indeed, when fbe saw Ballygarry again ? 
Why then might she not shed a tear now. 

Honoria wore her father's picture — it had once been 
her mother's— and she always wore it under her dress. 
She faintly remembered her last sight of her father ; 
for he died in India when she was eleren years old. 
She was but seven when he went, and his wandering 
life before that, had given him few opportunities of 
seeing his child. She remembered the sad and serious 
expression of his aspect, however, with tender respect. 

She now drew this miniature from her bosom, and 
bent her lips to it. On raising her head, she was 
abashed by meeting the eyes of captain Fitz Arthur. 
'<My father's picture!" she said, blushing, and sliding 
it back. <^ I have been so foolish. Captain Fitz Ar- 
thur !" She could not say more without renewing her 
weakness. 

"Tears, Miss O'Hara!" Fitz Arthur exclaimed^ 
taking her hand with trepidation, and drawing her to- 
nrards the room he had just quitted. <^ I hope no one 

bere ; I trust nothing under my father's roof " It 

ivas Fitz Arthur's turn to stop for want of words. 
Honoria hastened to relieve his kindly anxiety, by 
briefly and frankly telling him what had occurred ; ad. 
ling, " I just covet ten minutes to recover myself and 
30ol my hot cheeks ; for I must be a perfect pasony 
ust now ; and you know we silly girls stand dreadfully 
n awe of our own bad looks !" 

"Well then, if you would not deem it incorrect to 
iit those ten minutes with Hylton, you will find him in 
hat room alone, enjoying his share, poor fellow, of 
he dancing. I will carry your apology for the present 
o Mr. Frazer." 

"Hylton alone ! — I shall be so glad to have a little chat 
vitli him !" and disengaging herself from the trembling 
labd that scarcely touched the one it held, she vanish- 
ed into a back room, where she found the pale placid 
^oy, raised by cushions to a level with a small window 
overlooking the ball-room. 

There was something heart-penetrating to her in thi«i 

Vol. I.— 9 
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vieir of Hylton ; his sickly look, languid attitude, hii 
well-known helplessness, his glass of toast and Water, 
hb tasteless biscuit, nay, the very silence and soHtari- \ 
ness of the chamber he was in, struck Honoria as pe- 
culiarly dismal, when contrasted with the glare, the 
noise, the mirth, the music, feasting, and festivity of 
the one she had left and he was looking into; When the 
remarked the meek and patient, nay, pleased expres- 
sion of his pallid 'features, she could almost have asked 
his pardon for having been joyous. 

"And you are alone Hylton !" she said tenderly. 

" Tes, just at this moment, dear Miss O'Hara," ft" 
turned the amiable boy, extending his sallow hand to 
her ; " but I have had visiters all the evening. Tour 
kind uncle left the dinner-room to ploy a game at cheis 
with me before the ball began ; since then I have had 
my father and good Sir John Henderson, and deiTi 
dear Delaval several times — he was here only a mo- 
ment ago ; and Abbot is only gone to get some nip- 
per before he puts me in my chair and carries me to 
bed : nobody is taken so much care of as I am ; and 
now a lady comes to visit me ! Will you sit down bj 
me awhile, or have you an agreeable ^partner wait- 
ing?" 

Honoria was seated by Hylton Instantly ; she iias 
touched by his artless resignatk>n to a fate peculiariy 
dreadful to one of that active sex, whose destination in 
life appears that of action. 

The b6y's taste, habits of thinking, of reading, and of 
feeling, all tended to make him look with bitter regret 
upon a misfortune which would blight his usefulness, ' 
])erhaps exclude him from much of the happiness of 
this world, and certainly incapacitate him from pur- 
suing any path of honourable ambition; a fate which 
would condemn him to dependence upon the humours 
and fortunes of those to whom he belonged ; a "fate 
suffering and solitary: yet to such a fate Hylton ap- 
peared unaflfectedly resigned. n. 

The early lessons of his meek-spirited mother had 
been followed by the friendly tuition of Mr. Meredith ; 
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Dd insensibly imbibing a taste for religious stodief, he 
mnd at once an object of pursuit on earth, and abliss- 
il incitement to press on to Heaven. Hylton's wishes 
ould have led to the church as a profession, had his 
ealth permitted him to hope he should ever be able to 
ilfil its high duties : that impossible, he aimed at one 
ly serving the sacred cause by his pen. Even now 
B wrote with ease and some elegance, and all his 
prions reading had the elucidatioi) of Scripture cus- 
ims or Scripture doctrines for its chief purpose. His 
igrets moderated by the nature of his studies, he was 
)Iicitou8 only to show gratitude for the kindness be- 
owed upon his wearying feebleness. He knew his 
'Other's generous heart was often laden with the fear 
at all had not been done that might have been, had 
8 mother lived longer, or Sir Everard been less indo- 
nt : and eager to convince him that Hylton could be 
( happy in his wheeled chair, or on his sofa, as the 
ost active man on his feet, or on a horse, he was aU 
ays to be found amusing or employing himself ; ever 
lanking Heaven that the most precious avenue of en- 
lyment was left him — ^tbat of sight. 
Forced bodily inactivity often renders the mind more 
2tive: it was so in Hylton's case. He reflected even 
ore than he read ; for prolonged study being forbid- 
sn him by his physician, be read only such works as 
>re upon the subject most interesting to him. In this 
ractice he was encouraged by his brother, whose ju- 
Icious tenderness rejoiced to foster a taste or an am- 
ition which tended to fortify the soul of Hylton 
i;ainst those natural sensibilities, which a passion for 
Detry and romance must have heightened. The 
>ciety of well-informed persons, willing to answer the 
>y's sensible questions upon general subjects, was 

fsfore of peculiar consequence to him — it stood in 
of books. 

I am so pleased when 1 can get a page or two of 
>Q, dear Miss O'Hara," he said playfully. ^'I call 
3u my story-book-— you are so delightful! dear D^- 
val is my history." 



m 



HONOR O HARA. 

Nothing better than that!" exclaimed Ilonorit. 
"Poor Captain Fitz Arthur to be only dry history." 

" Oh ! but he is my Iliad and Odyssey too Hylton 
said hastily, jealous of his brother's reputation : "he 
makes me admire danger and warlike actions, too— 
too much sometimes." (The poor boy sighed, and a 
tinge of colour was visible through his pale cheek.) 

I often think that admirable Hector must have beea 
like my brother. 

^< I dare say !" was Honoria's answer, smiling wi(b 
mixed expression. '^At any rate, that hideous picture 
in the gallery is not the least like Captain Fitz Ar- 
thur." 

" O, I am so glad you think so !" cried Hylton. **It 
is so very ill-looking; and Delaval is so very hand- 
some !" 

<^ Sweet boy! amiable boy!'' burst involuntarily 
from Honoria ; " how you love your brother !** "Eve- 
ry body in the house loves him," returned her youDg 
companion. " He makes every body so happy ! My 
dear father is quite a different person since he came 
home : even Thomas is not so naughty and rude with 
him, as he is with us. But then you see, Delaval is 
never put out of temper, let people be ever so crosa or 
violent, and yet he never gives up a point.'' 

Honoria's feelings were in the mood suited to these 
overflowings of a heart full of our first best feelings,, 
pure as they came from their spring. With more aban- 
donment to her own sensibility, than her gay temper 
ever allowed in herself before witnesses, she suffered 
her eyes to suffuse, while she uttered a few kind ques- 
tions, calculated to encourage Hylton in pouring forth, 
this fond opinion of his brother. 

In the midst of their interesting conversation, the 
slow step of John Abbot made her rise from her s^, 
and passing her hand over her eyes, she bade Hylton 
good night, in her usual tone of cheerful kindness. 
The next moment she was in the ball-room, and the 
moment after that claimed by Mr. Frazer, as the lady 
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upon whom he had the right of attending during 
supper. 

For some time it was a most grievous supper to 
Captain Fitz Arthur. He stood directly opposite Miss 
O'Hara, behind the chair of Lady Catherine Eustace» 
who was either so fantastic as to like all sorts of things 
from the remoter end of the table, or was not unwil- 
ling, by such little commissions, to show her knight, a 
sworn one of hers being absent, that she would not 
disdain more flattering attentions from the heir of Ar- 
thur's Court. Continually movmg to and fro, with 
confectionary, fruit, jellies, for the pretty coquette, he 
caught every now and then, just as much of Mr. Fra- 
zer's animated tones, looks, and gesticulations, as tor- 
tured him with the imagination of more. Mr. Frazer 
was holding forth upon a favourite theme, the Phoeni- 
cian origin of the Irish. He talked so well, though 
so fast and hotly, that even Mr. Sawbridge, who was a 
listener, could not ridicule him. The occasion was 
tempting ; for in truth, such a dissertation after a ball, 
in the presence of a score or two of young ladies, was not 
very well judged. Had the fashionable phrase been in 
use then, Mr. Sawbridge would indisputably have em- 
ployed it ; and, we should have heard him whisper, 

Bad taste — exceeding bad taste." 

Several of the by-standers, surprised at such a dis- 
sertation, pronounced the Laird of Dunriiven a very 
odd person ; no one called him vulgar. Nothing in- 
deed is vulgar, except pretension. People who live 
niuch by themselves, may be rustic or clownish, or 
over-bearing in their manner ; but unless they aim at 
appearing something better bred, or better informed 
Chan they really are, they can never be vulgar. 

Frazer's intrepid eccentricity, as much as the lan- 

Kage he displayed it in, proclaimed him o( gude blude; 
was therefore suffered to go on without the inter- 
ruption of a single contemptuous glance. 

Captain Fitz Arthur ^most envied the fluent tongue, 
and the sparkling satisfaction of Mr. Frazer: he quite 
envied him the delighted attention of Honoriat who 
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was ieaning back to listen, though without takmg any 
other share in the discourse. The yeiy-tree-shaped 
Fquire, who had sat next her at dinner, supported in 
this memorable exhibition of oratory, the honourable 
and useful part of the talking stock. Mr. Frazer be- 
ing obliged to find some sponsible person, whom be 
must appear to be informing, ingeniously guessed at 
the capacity of the squire, as an Oh ! and Ah ! respon- 
dent ; and laying hands on him, stationed him by his 
side. 

Ilonoria listened to them with a kindling face, and 
throbbing form, which showed what an interest she was 
taking in this fcenealogy of her country. Fitz Arthur 
now gave himself up for lost. Miss O'Hara had ob- 
viously captivated Mr. Frazer, and Frazer evidently 
perceived that he pleased her. Fitz Arthur saw it in 
the eager fire of his elated rival's eyes ; he beard it in 
the e^culting tone of his voice. For some minutes oar 
poor lover was utterly incapable of knowing what his 
fine lady tormentress wanted, or asked ; he was not 
sorry when he made out that she wished him to lead 
her to her chaperon, who was rising from the other 
end of the table, their carriage having been announced. 

After duly escorting her sylph-like Ladyship along 
the halls and galleries leading to the grand entrance, 
seen her into her mother's coach, stood properly shi- 
vering without a hat, on the steps of the portico, till the 
coroneted vehicle drove off, Fitz Arthur returned with 
seven-league strides to the supper-room. 

Greatest part of the company were returned to the 
dance, and the attendant gentlemen had now found 
seats beside their ladies. As he hoped, as he feared, 
lie saw Miss O'Hara still there, and Mr. Frazer seated 
between her and Mrs. Meredith. The latter always 
last to leave an eating-room. Upon seeing Captain 
Fitz Aiihur re-enter, (Honoria unconsciously at the in- 
stant, and afterwards she could not well say why she 
(lid it,) made a movement to rise, and leave her knight 
to finish his supper without her. Fitz Arthur remark- 
ed the movement, and the slight embarrassment of 
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manner which bad followed the glance, that told her bf 
his reappearance. A second time this evening, his 
heart throbbed with troubled, doubtful, lover-like hopes 
— ^the next moment, he was his sad self again. 

Sit down. Honor!" exclaimed Mrs. Meredith, not 
in her company voice, so alarmed was she at the idea 
of thus losing a mountain of trifle, which the shrewd 
Laird of Dunroven had just heaped her plate with. 
Electrified by the warning tone, Honoria was in her 
seat immediately : she dreaded an exposure of Mrs. 
Meredith's temper. 

Mr. Frazer was now talking of the iBolian harp. 
Honoria had never heard either that or the night- 
ingale. The Laird was a great mechanic. I will 
- make you an ^olian harp in a week's time," he said, 
with easy gallantry, if you will do me the honour of 
accepting it ; but to hear the nightingale, you must al- 
low some happy man to carry you to the South of 
France. I should recommend this very spring." 

Mr. Frazer was known to be on his way to the Py- 
renees ; and all who heard his present recommenda- 
tion, considered it as a public proposal of marriage. 
Honoria, alone, did not understand any thing beyond 
the obvious meaning of his words, and with an un- 
changed countenance began playfully to question the 
superiority of the nightingale over her favourite sky- 
larir. 

Mrs. Shafto, in her capacity of inquisitor-general, 
had remained with the lingerers round the supper-table. 
She now suddenly stretched across it addressing Mrs. 
Meredith with — You and I never meeting any where, 
Mrs. Meredith, really has given me no opportunity of 
repeating my thanks for your so obligingly accommo- 
dating Signer Vocallino with a room at the parsonage 
to give my daughters their lessons. We are such a 
comfortably reduced party here, just at this moment, 
that I am sure the Misses Shafto will have infinite 
pleasure in showing you what their lessons have turned 
out." 

Mrs. Meredith was in as vulgar a fuss of acknow- 
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ledgmentfl, and sense of the g^at honour, as the great 
lady could desire. She was quite sure, she said, that 
she should be charmed mrith the Misses Shafto's singing. 
— Such an education I They must be so accomplished! 
Often and often had she listened in the passage when 
the young ladies were singing with their master— and 
wished so that she might have gone in to them. 
And why did you not, my good madam 
O dear ma'am — gracious for ever 1 You can't sup- 
pose, ma'am, I should take such a liberty, — I could not 
think of any thing so unpolite, — I would not make so 
free for any money." 

Mrs. Shafto was all smiles and civility ; her point wii 
gained — the vulgarity of Miss O'Hara's relations (fa 
quote fashionable slang,) completely ^Aotm tip tow 
Laird of Dunraven. After this he could never repeat 
his recommendation of the South of France ; probably 
he would not even choose to waste wood and mt 
upon an ^olian harp. 

Miss Shafto and Miss Augusta secretly as mach 
elated as their mother, by the brilliant success of her 
stratagem, cast a glance at the Laird, who they saw 
eyeing his vulgar neighbour with steady composore. 
Captain Fitz Arthur thought the Laird was considering 
how be should cut her entirely after he married Hono- 
ria ; the Misses Shailo decided he was thinking how 
to cut at once both aunt and niece. 

Under this agreeable impression they began to sing 
with a spirit quite unusual with them a popular duet in 
the opera of Dido. 

^ " Very well, indeed ! vastly well exclaimed Mr. 
Frazer, who always took the lead whenever any thing 
was to be said. " Your daughters credit their master, 
Mrs. Shafto : I really did not think when I heard them 
some months ago at your own house, that they could 
have been taught to sing half so pleasantly." It must 
be remembered, that the Laird of Dunraven did not 
generally affect women's society ; therefore, when bis 
vanity or his heart were not ministered to by one of the 
K''x he was somewhat unceremonious to them. 
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her lady was solicited, and sang ; then another 
gentleman with her. AH chose Italian songs. 
Q music indifferently sung, is very poor work 
11 : very poor work !*' muttered Mr. Frazer. 
xalting his voice, Can, or will, no lady favour 
a song in our mother-tongue 
'tainly not in yours," observed Captain Pitz Ar- 
iling, unless Miss O'Hara knows Gaelic. I 
le sings English, Irish, and Scotch ballads : and 
le of the unscientific who will plead for a song 
rdinary language." 

oria blushed Vermillion, and would have excused 
; for, though quite hardened to singing before 
rs when a child in Ireland, and singing now fre- 
in the garden to Mrs. Preston, or on the hill- 
her dog and the echoes, she was so entirely out 
labit of exercising her vocal powers in a circle, 
) felt fluttered and irresolute — anxious to oblige, 
ful of failing. 

Shafto was so sure that such an uneducated 
ist sing out of time and tune — that she could 
aothing of cadences — that, consequently, it 
)e so greatly to the Misses Shafto's advantage to 
dng, that Mrs. Shafto joined in the civil impor- 
£ven her daughters mangled some words of 
fj as they lifted their eye-glasses with the pre- 
if a military movement, and stared at the blush- 
impt of Honoria to laugh at her own nervous- 

e glance from Mrs. Meredith determined our 
. It was the flash before the thunder. Honoria's 
unclosed, and the balmy voice was heard, 
lad accidentally chosen the beautiful melody of 
inks and braes o' bonnie Doon." Its pathetic 
ty was suited to her taste and her tones : and 
lose tones saak into every heart of human soft- 
»t another sound was heard in the room. Every 
iS so attentive that Honoria's agitation returned ; 
»king on either side, as if for help, she was on 
it of abruptly stopping, when Captain Fitz Ar« 
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thur with somethiog of tremor in his Toice, gave timely 
support to her trembling notes, hj a low and beaatifdl 
second. 

The glittering illumination of her whole countenance 
amply repaid him for the violence he had done his own 
retiring character. She went admirably through the 
remainder of the song ; for the loveliness of his tones, 
and of bis style, inspired her with yet tenderer softness 
than did the air itself. Certainly, when a man's voice 
is of a fine quality, it is capable of more expression, 
moi-e variety ; — it has, in short, a mellower sweetness, 
and a deeper pathos than the voice of a woman. If, 
therefore, Honoria's notes wanted strength or fulness, 
Fitz Arthui-'s supplied them; and as their voices, now 
receding, now advancing, now soaring into one, thrilled 
in the ear of Fitz Arthur, his heart thrilled also with 
momentary delight. For did not Honoria's spirit seem 
then mingling with his ? 

But she had chosen a Scottish instead of an Irish air. 
It was quite clear, therefore, that she intended to 
please Mr. Frazer. This plain inference soberizedthe 
lover's fancy ; and when they concluded, with merely 
a pensive smile and bend of the head, be replied to her 
rapid acknowledgments : **To think I should never 
have heard of your singing !" she exclaimed. **Fie, 
Captain Fitz Arthur ! this is using your friends very 
shabbily." 

Mrs. Shafto faced round upon our heroine, with a 
look of supercilious surprise. The words and manner 
of Miss O'Hara indicated that familiar companionship 
with their kinsman, which warranted a suspicion of fur- 
ther views in one of them at least. Mrs. Shafto was 
confounded. In her own thoughts she had long ago 
settled a marriage between her eldest daughter and 
the heir of Aithur's Court, provided nothing better 
stepped in ; and provided the estates were not ruin- 
ously dipped. Ever cautious of committingherself, the 
kind mother was only waiting for certain information 
from an ally, to begin her operations accordingly. So 
absorbed was she by the speculations suddenly excited 
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in her, that she failed to join the clamour of applause 
breaking in upon Miss O'Hara's exclamation. 

And who shall say, after this, that the nightingale 
18 never heard in Northumberland ejaculated Mr. 
Frazer. 

Honoria blushed, and yainly tried to turn aside the 
compliment by bending her head to her partner in the 
duet Pitz Arthur felt heart-sick: the three thin 
shades turned green. 

''Every lady her ov^n Philomel!^ muttered Mr. 
Sawbridge, who had lounged in with others at the 
sound of singing, and was now helping to block up the 
door-way, just behind Mrs. Shaflto, Every lady her 
own Philomel ! Vide Advertisements in newspapers.'* 

The benevolent Mrs. Shafto turned upon him with 
a gracious smile, and a glance expressive of approba- 
tion. «* Mr. Sawbridge, may I beg you will have the 
goorlness to ask for my carriage ? Miss ShaftOi my 
love, Sir Thomas Butterby will be so obliging as in- 
quire for your shawl. Major Stanhope, I believe you 
belong to us. Augasta, my dear, — Matilda, dearest !" 
The tender mother had her whole brood under the 
maternal wing in two minutes. 

When Mrs. Shafto arose, could Mrs. Meredith sit ? 
A large glass of delicious Cup was left unfinished, 
while Mrs. Meredith^ with repeated bends and servile 
speeches, stood curtsying out her Great Lady. 

Mrs. Shafto's civilities would have honoured a 
French diplomatist. Sbe was civiller than Lord Cbes- 
tei-field himself ; so marking the vast distinction of de- 
gree between herfielf and the person she addressed : 
fthe condescended to murmur some questions about 
certain loads of fire-wood ; whether they appeared 
punctually — were of the right quality, quantity, &c. 
I must do her the justice to say, in so low a voice, 
that but for the audible responses of Mrs. Meredith, 
(proud of her patroness's favours,) not one of the by- 
standers could have guessed the exact nature of these 
mysterious whisperings. 

The expected answers obtained, and another poi- 
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soned arrow shot, therefore, at Miss O'llara's iurs of 
rtmsequencef the elegant mistress of Shafto Place finallj 
disappeared ; handed out by that very Mr. Sawbridge 
who had ridiculed her so unmercifully, but whose vanity 
could not resist her flattering glance, after his hit 
miserable joke. 

Honoria's proud spirit, meanwhile, was inwardly 
champing the bit. She longed to tell Mrs. Mereditn 
how shamefully she was degrading her husband and 
herself, from that respectable station to which he was 
entitled by birth, breeding, and sacred calling, and 
which she might demand in quality of his wife. But 
to speak without the purpose either of pleasing, , per- 
suading, consoling, or commending, was not in Hono- 
ria's character. She never wanted to provoke, not 
even to vent temporary spleen. Conscious that on 
this, as on other occasions, Mrs. Meredith could only 
be provoked, and was quite incapable of listening to, or 
profiting by, reason, she curbed her indignant impulse, 
and merely looking down, prepared to follow her dis- 
agreeble chaperon in the duty of wishing Sir Everard 
and Mrs. Fothei^ill good night. 

Perfectly self-assured, Mr. Frazer hastened after 
them with blunt forwardness : his very ignorance o( 
women's characters making him rash in his conclu- 
sions upon their conduct. " I take care of Miss 
O'Hara down stairs," he said, casting on those round 
him a glance between triumph and defiance. *^ Depend 
on it, Miss O'Hara," he added, with hardy frankness, 
though in a lowered voice, ^Hhat I shall not easily give 
u]) even half an hour's right to this pretty little hand.'' 

Honoria endeavoured quietly to withdraw her arm 
from his, over which he had drawn it; but he grasped 
the hand he spoke ot\ and that so firmly, that she could 
not disengage herself without a struggle. She was 
obliged, therefore, to submit. The appearance of Sir 
Everard and of Mrs. Fothergill in the room whence 
they were going to seek them, promised a quicker ter- 
mination of Honoria's thraldom. That good lady 
before us," the Laird asked, " she that is speaking to 
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Saronet, is only your uncle's wife ! not your blood 

ion ?» 

Only my uncle's wife," answered Honoria, dryly. 
Tes, yes ; I thought bo— I was sure of it," Mr. 
^errejoined. Then 1 don't carea gowan for her! 
where did you learn that charming song of my 
itry ? I assure you ^ 

onoria interrupted his. assurance by replying, *'In 
ountry, Mr. Frazer ; it was the last song I learnt 
i, so it was naturally the first in my thoughts. I 
no compliment to your country ; she uses mine 
ly ! She makes a foray upon our music, carries off 
;vveete8t airs, then passes them on England as her 
. ^ I am quite sure the * Banks and braes o' bonnie 
n' is an Irish air. I will maintain the superior an- 
ty and beauty of our music over yours." 
10 Laird of Dunraven's spirit of controversy and 
itation was roused ; it was too strong for infant 
The shade which had fallen over his brow 
1 Honoria pointedly accounted for her choice of 
otti<!h soDg, suddenly cleared off, while preparing 
elf for combat, with <'a voice loud and spriteful as 
*umpet of the challenger," he called upon some 
)f the gentlemen present to take up the gauntlet, 
mter the lists for the lady. 

iehold the champion of Scotland he exclaimed, 
a vivacity and ardour not ungraceful, though pro- 
ced in rather too declamatory a tone. "Who 
Is forth for the accuser?" 

»ur or five gallant voices were heard at once, prof- 
; aid to the feebler side, though professing total 
'ance of the nature or merits of the cause. Among 
was notFitz Arthur: a sad stillness of the heart had 
d him, — all seemed over. This temerity of Mr. 
er's spoke of certainty in his views upon Honoria. 
iould not surely risk opposition to her opinions, 
!e not assured himttelf, that she would be pleased 
a public display of his talents and information. 
Arthur smothered a sigh or two, and drew back. 
Frazer found a serious opponent : a young man> 
iu. I.— 10 
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trhom no one hitherto had noticed after the first intro« 
ductive civilitieB, except those who brought him to 
thoPs Conrt. 

This person had neither danced, played cards, flirts^ 
nor grouped with the other men ; he had moved noiss- : 
lessly about the room, as little regarded as a cat in i 
garden ; and having a large green shade over bis eyei^ , 
and being besides rather slovenly dressed, failed to at* 
tract the attention of the ladies. It was the more no- ] 
hit in him, to buckle on his armour in Miss O'Han's 
quarrel. 

Honoria, however, more distressed than grateful, 
looked round for Captain Fitz Arthur. Only let me 
run away from this battle before it begins,'' she ex- 
claimed, all confusion, yet trying to treat it lighdy. 
Fitz Arthur had hold of her hand the next moment; 
he was all warm life again. Honoria's heart most < 
have turned to him for protection, — be would notfMik J 
so, — ^he could but feel^ that it had. i 

With a cheek of fire, eyes that dared not trust them- 
selves with looking on her, lest they should betray this 
brief transport, and respiration short and fiuttering, he 
hurried her through the door-way, followed by the cla- 
morous "Stop, Stopf* of Mrs. Meredith, who though 
ea^er to avoid the threatening disputation, chose to be 
taken as good care of as her husband's niece. 

Meanwhile the two mortalcombatantssettheirlances 
in their rests, and addressed themselves in good earnest 
to fight. One important feature, however, was want- 
ing in this mimic combat, to give spirit to both, or at 
If^ast to one, of the knights, the presence of the lady for 
whom it was undertaken. This accident at first dis- 
concerted Mr. Frazer; but quickly recollecting, that 
his beautiful mistress was at the mercy of her chape-, 
ron, he accounted for her desertion of the field in nff 
unflattering way, and betook himself, of course, to win 
a brighter flame for her approval. 

The astonished Laird of Dunraven soon found he was 
measuring weapons vrith as resolute a knight as himself, 
and in one better skilled in the arts of attack and de- 
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ience. Proofii^ quotations, illustrations, all the missiles 
»f antiqoarianism, poured upon him like hail : — hmdf 
back, breast were battered. The obscure Iniight 
wielded so trenchant a flinlchion, and laid it on so un- 
sparingly, yet so gallantly, that his annoyed antagonist, 
after a long struggle, though disdaining to allow himself 
conquered, was obliged to admit that his strength was 
exhausted, and that he must be permitted therefore to 
breathe awhile. 

Captain Fitz Arthur, who had returned to the room 
immediately after seeing Honoria into her uncle's hack 
shmse, now interposed. Most of us here being * men 
of the north countrie,"' he said, with beneyolent con- 
cern for his rivaPs discomfiture, *'are too much inter- 
ested in our champion's success not to wish his plume 
to triumph ; -but as we must all be admirers of Miss 
O'Hara, we cannot desire to see her knight on the knee ; 
[ shall therefore advise my father to use his preroga- 
tive, and break down the lists.'' 

The gentleman with the g^eat green shade bowed 
gravely in token of assent : and, the tilting ended, 
seemed at once to retire into himself again : but Mr. 
Prazer awkwardly <^moured for a promise of renew- 
ing the combat, when both combatants might have 
^ad time to provide themselves with fresh arms. The 
anight of the ahamrock answered evasively, yet cour- 
teously. 

Sir Everard who had followed his son's counsel, and 
lismissed the field with some humour, folioweB it up, by 
ihaking the unknown gentleman by the hand very cor- 
dially, saying, Thank you, thank you, my good young 
sir, for the great treat you and Mr. Frazer have given 
us. I have not heard such excellent wrangling since 
I left Trinity. I shall be heartily glad to see you again 
if you remain in this part of the world. crave your 
pardon, sir, but the honour of your name, if you please. 
I am getting a little deaf. I really did not catch it, 
ivheu Mr. Charles Raby did us the favour of intro- 
ducing you." 

''Gubbins, — Mr. Peter Gubbins!" hastily called out 
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voun- Kabv, /roin another end of the room, ansuen/ii? 
♦ r hfs frienrf- ** Gubbms, our chaise has 

ijcenwairingrt'^'^'^^"''-" 

The person addressed made a rapid bow all round, 

without trusting himself to speak; and getting away 
Vfast as he could, Captain Fitz Arthur heard such a 
burst ofl^^e^^^^f immediately follo?v the closing of the 
door, that he guessed the reason of the stranger's si- 
lence', and precipitate retreat, must be to cover some 
igst played oflF upon his father. The laughter, however, 
,vas distinctly only from Mr. Raby. Fitz Arthur was 
neither a choleric, nor a petulant man, yet he felt an 
emotion of displeasure at this unseasonable mirth. If 
it were in ridicule of his father's old-fashioned hospi- 
tality» it must be apologized for; if in elation of the suc- 
cess of some trick, or some bet, it ought to be ex- 
plained satisfactorily. He followed, with the intention 
of obtaining an amicable explanation; but the offendei*b 
were too quick for him : they had been driven oflF the 
instant before, by four horses, seemingly as mad with 
spirits as themselves, and to follow them, would be 
making too serious an affair of what after all might be 
merely the laugh due to some previous jest, unconnected 
with him or his. He returned, therefore, without ob- 
servation to the party he had left, and having exchanged 
with them a tew remarks, upon "that devilish clever 
young fellow," as Mr. Frazer called the stranger, "only 
so over-keen, that he did not give his adversary the 
fair play of time to think;" the company departed, — 
tables were cleared, — lights extinguished ; — and, one 
by one, masters and servants took up their solitary can- 
dle : — one by one, doors were heard to shut, — voices 
and steps to cease. In another half hour, there was 
not a single creature moving or awake in the old man- 
sions — save only Delaval Fitz Arthur. He was in beti 
certainly ; but Ffonoria " had murdered" his sleep. 
And alternately thrilling with a hope, inspired by her 
last act of the evening ; then sinking at the recollection 
her evident Interest in Mr. Frazcr's conversation ; 
jiid lastly, convincing himself that, circumstanced 
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he was, to think of such a wife was criminal, he wore 
out the few remaining hours of the night. 



CHAPTER IV. 

WmtST the inhabitants of Arthur^s Court were 
clearing away the decorations of feast and floor/' 
Honoria and her aunt were rattling home in their hack 
post-chaise : the latter scolding the driver all the way 
(not without reason,) for having put wet straw at the 
bottom of the vehicle, instead of a bit of old carpet, — 
scolding the very moon for not shining, — and rating 
Honoria for having no more manners than a bear, looking 
at and noticing Mrs. Shafto so cavalierly. 

Not even the jingle of a hack chaise, with all its appur- 
tenances of loosened window-frames, shaking doors 
and steps, and clattering- hoofed horses, — not even its 
joltings over ruts with their edges sharpened by frost, 
could drown the angry clamour of Mrs. Meredith. — 
Honoria hoped in vain that these increased joltings, 
when they got upon the worst part of the road, woidd 
at least suffocate some tones of that discordant voice ; 
but a sinner might as reasonably have hoped to smother 
the cries of conscience. In vain did our heroine main- 
tain with equal temper and firmness the dignity of her 
blood, as an O'Uara and a Meredith of the West 
Hiding ; her uncle's wife was bent upon groveling in 
the dust, ut what she deemed a high superior's feet, for 
the sake of securing more means to dazzle an inferior's 
eyes. 

Every one's integrity, it has been said, has its price. 
Now, if Mr. Peter Gubbins would enter the lists for me, 
I would combat that argument with any one, for the 
8ake of poor human nature : but my ovrn unassisted 
strength retreats. 

I must aclcnowledge that the axiom wastiue in Mrs. 
10* 
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Moreditlrs cause : she would have bartered her iiiu- 
band's respectability, and her own independence, at any 
moment for a lace cap, or a new pelisse. The fuel and 
butler from Shafto Place had already gone half way to- 
wards securing a gown of the richest maron velvet, — 
How then could Mrs. Meredith fail to be the eternal 
Taareate of Mrs. Shafto 1 

She now with more than her usual venom, contrasted 
her great lady's munificence with ^^the shameful shab- 
biness of her husband's brother in India: who had never, 
no not all the years she had been married to his brother, 
never sent her a single present; not till Miss Honor, for- 
sooth, was come to have bed and board under her roof. 
This was a gelation indeed, to be proud of! For her 
part she did not give much credit to the rank and richei} , 
of far-away folk. Mr. John Meredith might have his '. 
letters directed to the Honourable J. Meredith, Chief 
Judij'', I'iivy Counellloi, &:c., and yet have no rightto 
:he title. For her pait she wished she saw substanfial 
jjroofs of his wealth. Mr. Meredith had never been the 
belter of a guinea of his money; and never had any 
thing from him except a heap of old rubbish of coins ami j 
stones, and carviiigs and books, that he made presents of j 
himself, she sup!)Osed by way of getting rid of them." 

llonoiia was in duty bound to repeat some of her 
Kdeiifell uncle's explanations in defence of his brother. 
The former professed himself satisfied with his incojnt 
-he had nochilden — his widow would have a provision 
At his death from a Lite Insurance Company, to which 
he paid annually forthat purpose — and he neither vvishcJ 
uor wanted to incur pecuniary obligations needlessly 
•TYcn to a brother. Mrs. Meredith ought to remember, 
•.halt the judge's situation in India was more honourable 
".aiu lucrative, that it called for an expensive style 
s^\*jjr — that besides, he had not enjoyed it many year^ 
-Alt he believed, upon the faith of his brother, tb^^ 
^Q^areit eolations were in easy though plain circuK^' 
lid that consequently he never dreamed oi 
MOtOtiiAvtS tii^^^ money — that he was now marrie<^^ 
-^11% woman full twenty-five years younger tb^^ 
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litnscir, likely to brinj^ him a lar^e family. Still, koir- 
sver, he had been kind, he had been generous — he ka^^ 
lavited Honoria to go and lire with them — ami be hau 
iwiccsent over a box of such India manufactares as 
English ladies are kcoivn to prize. 

The uoven-air in irhich Honoria \Tas dressed that 
evening — the Cachemire shawl in ivhich she was wrap- 
ped — the fine cornelianson the person of Mrs. Meredith, 
were no inconsiderable proofs of her distant ancle*< 
liberality when proper ofiTerings were su^ested to hirs^: 
by his liberal young wife. 

This unfortunate eulogium drew down a torrent o: 
reproaches upon Honoria herself, for her folly and ob- 
blinacy in refusing to accept the proposal of taking her: 
ii;ade by the judge's lady. If her uncle were each a 
great man, anJ bis wife so ivoaderfuily kind, why 
not she go out to them and marry one of tbeir Benga. 
nabobs ? 

Honoria now could only remain silent. She kne^* 
Mrs. Meredith would scoff at every one of tLo»e dei:- 
cute and atfcctionate feelings, which had been met: 
ivi:h the teiiderest sympathy and approval by Ler uac> 
l!iu cleriryrran: and which had ili-i uoi iclt, Ilcnoria: 
would have loathed herself. 

She had a home, uncomrortable as It was ; —she ha'i 
an income sutlicient for a single '.vou:a:^'s frugal maiL- 
tcnance in the north ; — above all, &be baJ an uncle to 
whose happiness she even believed herself essentia!. 
Thus circumstanced, neither the prospect of splendour, 
ijot the oU'ered kindness of uiikiio'.vn reiatives, cou: : 
tempt hcT to leave Edenfell. 

Luckily for her at this moment E'Ierif»:!i '.vas in sigh! 
Mrs. Meredith lashed herself into such a fury at he: 
companion's 6ileiice,that when the chaise slopt at the gat*r, 
she was well-nigh choaked ; and ere she could recover, 
or begin bargaining away the postboy's right to an 
extra half-a-crown for going twice to Arthur's Court, 
Honoria flew past her, and gained the laoctuary of hei 
own room. 

Having a second sight of a visit from Mr. Frazer. 
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llonoria hastened directly aflter breakfast the next daf J 
to Hazeldean, where slie fell in with many of the pArty ] 
she had danced among the evening before. ij 
Mrs. Preston, good-humoured, cheerful, and hospita- • 
ble, gave a welcome to every one. She and her daugh- 
ters were always well, happy, and kindly; their house, J 
therefore, was always pleasant. Their roses were al- 
ways earlier in blow— and their fruits sooner ripe than 
any other person's : their very cows seemed of a liberal 
temper; for if cream and syllabub were to be bad no 
where else, they were sure to be found at Mrs. Pres- 
ton's. In hot weather, all the ordinary morning, a taUe 
under the shade of trees, or in winter within the sphere 
of a cheering fire, was set out with refreshments adapt-* 
ed to dififerent tastes and appetites, — and perfect free- 
dom allowed the visiters to walk into the house, or stay 
without, talk, or be silent. This freedom and hospi- 
tality made Mrs. Preston's cheerful little residence the 
lounge of all the idlers, the rendezvous of all the social, 
and the home of all the affectionate, in and about Eden* 
fell. 

After the Arthur's Court ball, of course, there was a 
greater gathering than usual at Hazeldean; and a 
quicker consumption of Mrs. Preston's bcduf pendu, as 
Miss Bella called it, cheese-cakes and made wines (the 
only wine she allowed herself thus to set at flowJ^) 
The incidents of the ball were recapitulated — beauties 
criticised — dresses quizzed — little harmless gossip in- 
dulged in — and each individual's particular adventures 
recounted dully or amusingly. Every incident sunk 
into insignificance compared with the description of 
Mr. Frazer's discomfiture. At first, the details of this 
singular occurrence were given with extreme reserve, 
by such of the ball-goers as had previously obfs^rvcd 
the Laird's undisguised admiration of Miss O'Hara ; 
but on her eager questioning, and genuine enjoyment 
of the scene, though imperfectly described, the de- 
scribers grew bolder, and some youthful laughter at the 
learned Highlander's expense was the consequence. 

In the midst of theur mirth Captain Fitz Arthur was 
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announced. His entrance appeased the storm, and the 
subject was soon treated in its worthiest way. 

The surprising talents of Mr. Frazer's much jounger 
antagonist were dwelt upon by Captain Fitz Arthur 
vith unfeigned admiration. Such of Mrs. Preston's 
j arty as had heard the debate, and were qualified to 
estimate its merits, joined him in eulogium. Miss 
Preston, however, clamoured loudly against the 
stranger's "horrid nam de batiste though admitting 
his "grand talon !^ then renewed her recommendation 
of the **b(Buf pendu;^^ complacently adding, "J*a« 
mangi un boibchon^ and find it excellent: pray follow my 
exaniple !" 

Every person present looked at the moment as 
thoug-h they had literally taken her advice; and haU- 
choal* ng, tried to smother their laughter, by simulta- 
neous inquiries of who Mr. Gubbins was. 

Captain Fitz Arthur could only answer, that an in- 
vitation having gone to Raby Hall, and none of the fa- 
mily heing there, except the young templar, he had 
come over presenting this gentleman, whom Fitz Arthur 
remen.bered he said he was going ofi* with, the nexi 
day to Edinburgh. 

All source of further mformation was therefore 
stoppt i for the present ; and the impatient Northuni- 
brian^ must wait for Mr. Charles Raby's return, ere 
their '^irlosity could hope lor gratification. 

B} .he time that Fitz Arthur, with a talent little in- 
ferior to what he was describing, had faithfully reported 
the arguments of Mr. Gubbins, repeating them in terser 
lan^' lago, — by the time he hai! shown th.it gentleman'* 
array of brilliant figures, felicitous analogies, and de- 
cisive conclusions, — slowing too. how iheybore down 
th'- less orderly and less splendid ranks of his opponent 
— Honoria was almost in love with her knight of the 
shamrock. 

She idolized genius ; she loved dear, trodden-down 
Ireland, as her thoughts oilen called it; and she was 
VL\6y to kiss the hand that helped to raise her country 
i m the dust. The little mysteriousness, also, that 
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.;mc 'Vo^ .u 4Mr. Gubfain^'fl entrance and exit from Ar- 
atu'^Courft — odd, background figure he bad choNi 
o ^)a> there, till the moment of leaving it — and/abott 
having cast aside this under-character for ha 
^aLe» were so many incitements to curiority and ciOf 
u^jon interest. 

The old leaven of early romance began to work ii 
ber. She recollected, with secret pleasure, that oa 
the evening before, when she was accidentally pasuDg 
a table where this gentleman was hastily swaUovri^ 
some tea, his green shade had fallen down, and thoqgh 
in catching it in the act of falling, his hand coiefH 
the lower part of his face, ste had observed a foreheal 
like Parian marble, and eyebrows of the blackest and 
fiaest marking. She remembered the circumstance 
had struck her, simply from the discordance of these 
brows with his hair, which was of a dull aslMUilour. 
Memory had almost unconsciously registered such ob- 
servation. But his name was not romantic. Petc! 
was actually un-loveable ! Gabbins was dreadful ! Vc 
stay — it was something in Ireland : — it was the nafP 
of one distinguished family there. If, then, this el< 
quent defender of her country were her countrym^ 
also, how could she fail to fall most imaginatively 
love with him 1 

She now took a very lively share in the conversatio 
joining finally in the opinion, that Mr. Gubbins, frC 
his shining taJents, must be studying for ihe bar. 
appearance in company with a templar had su^st< 
the idea. 

" Whatever he may be,'* Captain Fitz Arthur c(F 
eluded, in his usual spirit of amiable remark, *^he 
obviously a gentleman of the first class. Our ov^ 
eager friend, the Laird of Dunraven, seemed a little — 
clownish beside him, Fitz Arthur would have said ; 1^ 
checking himself for Miss O'Hara's sake, he add^ 
hesitatingly — " a little too vehement, with so courteo'i 
an antagonist.'' 

Mr. Frazer's name producing some inquiries abo 
him, produced also the information of his having ju^ 
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t the Rectory, and being now on his irsy to Hue!- 
Ein, where he talked of calling after he had been to a 
od humoured friend's, where he expected to obtain 
tne harp-strings for his ^olian lyre. Honoria disco- 
red that Mr. Frazer was on horseback : the bridle 
ad was much more circuitons than the foot-way to 
azeldean ; she was just in time to atoid him. Cap- 
n Fitz Arthur heard her whisper to Miss Bella (for 
ur lovers are particularly endued with the faculty of 
ftring upon certain occasions,) that she begged she 
luld not notice her disappearance, as she must slip 
ay for dinner at home. Bella, in return, smilingly 
msed her of having made an oisignat : Fitz Arthur 
iled too, while ringing for his horse. Ere it was an- 
mccd, Honoria vanished. 

Vfter ascertaining her stealthy departure, Fitz Ar- 
r with a ruse pardonable in a lover and a soldier, 
!e off full speed, in full sightof all at Hazeldean ; then, 
en completely out of view, dismounted as hastily, 
I bidding his groom ride on with the horses to 
Fitz Arthur Arms, and wait him there, struck into 
fields, where leaping ditches, and vaulting over 
es, he startled Honoria by suddenly alighting before 
* from the opposite side of a hedge, as though he 
] dropped from the sky. 

The little cry she uttered, and the rich crimson that 
tantaneously spread her face and neck, were too evi- 
itly from surprise : there was no confusion in her 
8 as she turned them with pleased and thankful ex- 
5sion upon Fitz Arthur. He, meanivhile, with the 
per cowardice of a lover, was apologizing for the 
ht he had thrown her into, plcadin;^, in excuse, 
I e unimportant messas^e from Mrs. Fotherzill which 
bad forgotten to deliver, and just hinting at his fear 
siting her walk home unprotected. 
^ O you must not make me afraid of rambling about 
myself. I admit that it is not quite safe when the g!p- 
3 are about ; perhaps you think not quitie ri^ht in a 
•^nglady ; — (llonoria's smile had enchantment in it; 
it seemed to own faultiness by its attempt to win 
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mdulgcnce;)— "but I was bred a wild thing. Free 
^^ir and liberty are my life and soul. We have neither 
carriage, nor lady's horse, nor lady's page at the Rec- 
tory—nay, not even a garden with one gravel walk for 
trailing up and down in, by way of looking abroad on 
nature. My uncle is not always in the idle humour to 
admit me into his study ; and the rooms below are, I 
may whisper it to j/o«, not particularly to my taste, in 
any way ; so what am I to do ? e'en set a stout heart 
and face upon it — determine to believe nobody will 
harm me, or, what is more to the purpose, suspect me 
of harm, — and so go on vagabondizing by myself. Do , 
you know, I really think there are more scrapes to be 
got into, in a room full of well-dressed, well-behaved, ' 
civilized people, like all of you at Arthur's Court last 
night, than among hedges and ditches." 

"What scrape could Miss O'llara get into at 
Vrthur's Court ?" gently asked Fitz Arthur, wishing to 
lead her to some of that confidential conversation, 
which not unfrequently gave him the happy privilege 
of being useful to her, either by his counsel or his in- 
terference. 

"I don't know — I " Honoria looked aside as 

lihe spoke: "but ! feel uncomfortable with myself. 
You know. Captain Fitz Arthur, that you have accus- 
tomed me to speak to you now and then, as if you 
were my relation, so shall I honestly own, that I feel 
that forward Mr. Frazer ought not to have taken it for 
granted, that I would tccept his yEolian harp ; he 
ought not to go parading about the country, inquiring 
for harp-strings ! There, 1 sec your eyes asking me, if 
1 did not mean to accept it. Certainly I did, at the 
moment he offered it ; but afterwards, I resolved other- 
wise; when I saw him so free and easy, and deter- 
mined to fancy I thought him clever and agreeable." 

•% And did you not think him clever and agreeable ?" 
>;r companion ventured to ask. 

* ••Be quiet. Captain Fitz Arthur;" cried Ilonoria, 
ft\thSt pretty childishness of manner, which is so 
•«dnsltt<> when it mixes up well with sound sense. 
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•\i\d dignity of carriage, upon proper occasions. Yon 
shall not scare me thus at myself. I know you want 
to convict me of not having been dumb and stifi enough 
at first." (Fitz Arthur smiled, perhaps assentingly.) 
■*WeIl! — you don't look very merciless, — so I will be 
magnanimous, and confess I uas to blame. I am so 
apt to hearken to a clever person talking, ivith such a 
thirst for every thing they say, or can say, that 1 quite 
forget they are a living thing and not a book. Wei , I 
won't do so again if I can help it : not even if that 
wonderful Mr. Gubbins be the volume in hand. Only 
tell me, dear Captain Fitz Arthur, I charge you, tt:'.. 
me with a true friend's sincerity— with as much honesty 
as if you were my brother— if I dtaerved that Mr. Fra- 
zer should make so sure I would accept his harp, ah l 
be gratified by his telling me that he did not regard m* 
unpleasant aunt a goican .^'^ 

The person Ilonoria addressed, no looker hearri 
even her. He was lost 1 That thrilling d^tai' Captain 
Fitz Arthur," had undone him. He knew net where 
lie was, what he was doing, or what he meant to saj. 
I le forgot that he had resolved loDg ago, never t>. 
think of the portionless Honoria as a wife. I fear 
had quite forgotten it for the last eight and forty he *r= 

The extreme disorder of his looks confound^:'! 
Honoria ; she felt with woman's instinct that be was 
on the point of making her a declaration of love : and 
solicitous to save herself the pain of paining birrj^ ^.he 
hastened to check the flow of his feeliogs, by precipi- 
tately adding, "I have a dreadfully proud heart, I fear * 
For that coarse expression of Mr. FrazerS appear'j i 
such an air of superiority, that I can never h^v^ a cor- 
. dial intimacy with him ; he is now, and always wlil r><^. 
only a clever person of ray acquaintance. It v/a^ un- 
pardonable in a Highlander, who knows the Huperiority 
of blood even over title. The O'Haras might b*; cor., 
sidered equal to the Frazers, I think." 

Our heroine purposely heightened the ofier;ded ex 
pression of her voice, to prevent Captain Fitz Artbi 
from imagining her averseness to the LairJ had an; 
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thing to do with a preference for himself. A lover is 
more easily scared than a house-breaker: Fitz Arthur 
recovered self-possession, with his comfortably habit- 
ual notion of being nothing to Miss O'Hara: and he 
answered her, therefore, with a calm sincerity which 
will perhaps pique many of my fair readers' laudable 
esprit du corps^ far more than it did the vanity of Hono- 
ria herself. ^'If I thought there were one spark of 
coquetry in your nature, my dear Miss O'Hara," he 
said, manfully mastering a sigh, <^ I should know it was 
vain to plead for indulgence to Mr. Frazer : your own 
little faultiness would make you jealous of any apology 
for his self-satisfaction. But I am sure you erred un- 
consciously; and therefore, I am hardy enough to telt 
you, that he ought not to be given over to utter re- * 
probation." 

" And why not ?" 

" First, take into consideration his station — his for- 
tune — his habits of life — and bis quick open character 
— these will account for bis being easily assurable, 
(May I make a word on the score of his acceptablc- 
ness, in every way." (Fitz Arthur stammered a little.) 
"Surely, it is not to the discredit of a man's heart that 
he is quickly convinced of his fellow creature's good- 
will ? Next, call to mind the train of pleasant accidents 
which helped to raise his spirits into exultation. Re- 
collect, Miss O'Hara, he first observed you observing 
Aim." 

Houoria's cheeks out-damasked the rose at that mo- 
ment — her eyes fell under their long lashes — and Fitz 
Arthur fancied that more than the shaded li^ht of those 
eyes, was glittering through the lashes, and shining 
like dew upon her blushes. 

" Must I go on ?" he asked repentingly ; " it will be 
cruel to go on. No, — no, — I cannot go on." "Do,— 
do, — Captain Fitz Arthur," exclaimed Honoria with 
fervent earnestness. She almost took his hand^ she 
did rest her hand upon his arm a single instant, while 
arresting his movement to turn away. " I want the 
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truth, however I may wuice : tell me the truth as you 
would tell it to a sister/' 

" Well, then — may I venture to say, that to detect a 
young lady, listening with deep interest to any discourse 
not addressed to herself, nor about herself, is so un- 
common a thing, that I don't know the man who could 
resist the temptation of laying a flattering unction to 
his soul in consequence." 

" O, you hard-judging person I^exclaimed Honoria, 
desperately mustering all her vivacity to her assistance : 

to give it against me, merely for sitting hearkening 
for ten minutes to a great ill looking Scotchman, with 
a loud stamping voice, that I had never looked at or 
listened to before. Certes, you lords of the creation 
are more blessedly to be cheated into a good opinion 
of yourselves than we your slaves, when such poor 
oblations as these can win you to think yourselves 
ApoUos !" 

"You may make yourself as amusing and charming 
as you please, Miss O'Hara !" replied Captain Fitz 
Arthur, his whole soul dissolving in his eyes, as they 
involuntarily turned and fondly hung upon her ; " I 
shall go on doing my duty, at least so long as you allow 
me the privilege of calling myself your friend. I have 
not yet done my catalogue of Mr, Frazer's apologies. 
You danced with him immediately afterwards : that 
was a matter of course, so not to be dwelt upon. But 
be talked again, and talked so well, that he moved 
your sensibility to a degree which forced you to retire 
and recover yourself. To start a tear of softness in a 
woman's eye!— Miss O'Hara, I appeal to your own 
observation of human nature, if the certainty of having 
done so, by his eloquence or his sympathy, was not 
enough to injure the sanity of a man's opinion of himself? 
— Then the song you chose " 

"O, no more ! no more !" interrupted Honoria, put- 
ting her hands over her face : you will quite over- 
whelm me. I see I must never eves-drop any more, 
though Shakspeare's ghost were holding forth ; and I 
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must always think before I sing, as well as before I 
speak. Alas! is not that very hard?" 

^<Tou do not think lightly of what I have said, for 
all this playfulness," said Captain Fitz Arthur, regard- 
ing her with the tenderest, fondest longing to catch and 
hold her to his heart for ever. ''You want no knowledge, 
my dear Miss O^Hara, to fit you for making the bappi* 
ness of yourself and all around you, except knowledge 
of the world : as that grows upon you, you will learn 
I the disagreeable necessity of being always vigilant in 
society, and measuring your degree of unreservedness 
by your degree of intimacy with your company. Mr, 
Frazer's fault, in my opinion, has been want of capa- 
city to discover that you are not a person to be jadged 
by those rules which suit young ladies educated aner 
the same pattern. He should have made the discovery 
the moment he had recommended you to go and bear 
the nightingale in the South of France." 

''Why, what did I say upon that so extraordi- 
nary ?" exclaimed Honoria, sincerely surprised^ and 
afraid she had committed some distressing blunder. 
"What could I have said ?" 

" Why, you neither coloured up, nor looked down ; 
neither frowned nor smiled ; in short, you evidently 
had not found out by his tone and the faces of the 
company, that Mr. Frazer is himself going to the 
South of France in Spring." 

Honoria could not misunderstand Captain Fitz Ar- 
thur; his embarrassed eyes and voice were commenta- 
ries on his words ; she saw at once what he fancied 
Mr. Frazer had meant to imply, and her cheeks blazed 
again. 

"In our mothers' childish days," Fitz Arthur re- 
sumed hastily, " I believe the nursery talk used to be 
of ghosts ; now it seems to of proposals ; and young 
ladies are instructed to expect an offer of marriage un- 
der every dark compliment; relations step forth to ask 
the gentleman what he means, as regularly as divines 
ware formerly summoned to exorcise an apparition. In 
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short, society is haunted by the heartless spirit of estab- 
lishment." 

Well ! and do you mean to recommend my adop- 
tion of such ridiculous fancies as you have just de- 
scribed ?" asked Honoria, a little archly. ** Take 
care. Captain Fitz Arthur, you are beginning to argue 
against yourself." 

Fitz Arthur had certainly confused himself by his 
haste to relieve her from confusion ; and he was there- 
fore more embarrassed as he replied, — « No ! no ! in- 
deed. I merely meant to describe opinions so diiOTerent 
from yours, producing such a different effect upon young 
ladies^ manners, as might bear out my position of Mr. 
Frazer's being censureable for not discovering that 
you were not to be judged by the modish laws. I have 
before proved to my own satisfaction, if not to yours," 
he added smiling apprehensively, that you were guilty 
of a want of worldly knowledge ; that each of you 
have had your unintentional share in producing that 
heinoua exhilaration in the poor Laird which has of- 
fended you so much. Is it not fair then that you should 
forgive him? and when he comes and complains to me 
of your refusing his hand — which you will do if he of- 
fers it too soon — I will show him he had no right to 
expect you would accept it." 

Captain Fitz Arthur !" exclaimed Honoria, break- 
ing in upon his last awkward attempt at sportive care- 
lessness, "you think then, that if it is not done too soon 
— ^really, I am very much obliged to you for thinking 
so highly of my taste." 

Her tone of good humoured resentment was not un- 
marked by Fitz Arthur ; it bore the evidence of sin- 
cerity : but it was only her taste she vindicated. Not 
a shade, not a softened turn of countenance whispered 
iiny thing about her heart. His heart fell all at once, 
a dead weight within him. 

"Now, don't you deserve that I should be half in- 
clined to beat you?" asked our heroine, with one of her 
most bewitching looks: "you find fault with young 
Jadies, taught to do so, for believing too soon in their 
11* 
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conquests ; and you are g^ve with mey because I did 
not, upon six hours' acquaintance, nay, during the 
first six minutes of my conversation with the Ltord of 
Dunraven, hedge myself round with all sorts of cau- 
tions and cares to keep o£f a proposal, — as I suppose 
you would call it ! Can you really think I am so silly 
as to imagine the good man had taken a fancy to me, 
and a fancy too that he would be thankfully accepted? 
— To tell you the truth, I thought something worse — 
no, not worse, but full as mortifying ; I thought, from 
that insolent remark of his, about not caring a gowan 
for Mrs. Meredith, that he considered his mere notice 
of the minister and his niece an honour to them ; such 
an honour, that he might say unceremoniously what- 
ever came uppermost about their connexions. And if 
any thing that I said had given warrant to such imper- 
tinence, I confess it would humble me for the rest of 
my life." 

^* Do not injure yourself, do not humiliate yourself 
now, by such an idea exclaimed Fitz Arthur, his 
manly features sufiused with generous feelings. Fra- 
zer ought not to have thought aloud ; at least, he had 
better have let all the rest of his thoughts, have fol- 
lowed the expression of this unlucky one. If ever I 
saw a man suddenly and irresistibly struck, he was by 
you. — Pray pardon my bluntness. Miss O'Hara. And 
surely, with a serious object in view, after having 
heard the many ill-natured, unjustifiable — I don't know 
what fit title to give to Mrs. Shafto's obvious envy — 
poor Frazer might be allowed to start at first. After- 
wards he disdained, you see " 

Fitz Arthur was stumbling more and more over his 
ill-arranged ideas and expressions ; Honoria felt for 
this embarrasment, his own relative being now a sharer 
in the animadversions ; she rallied him all at once, by 
exclaiming, " By the way, my friend, how came you 
to know all that I said and Mr. Frazer said, from the 
moment we were introduced to each other? Why, you 
are worse than a familiar of the Inquisition !" 

Never was there a less happy attempt at ridding a 
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man of embarraBsment Captain Fitz Arthur's face 
was died with crimson : nothing but pleading a lover's 
interest in all her actions, could extenuate his imperti- 
nence, be thought. Honoria was immediately sensible 
of the mischief she hadheedlessly brought upon herself, 
and her face became colourless with apprehension. 

At this critical instant they were both relieved by the 
appearance of Mrs. Meredith, issuing from the very 
back gate by which the walkers were about to enter. 
Having thrown open this gate, with what housemaids 
call a slaniy its force nearly flattened poor Fitz Arthur, 
who was, however, so closely imprisoned by the sudden 
action, between that and the wall, as to remain for some 
time an unwilling listener tc^ what ensued. 

Never before had Captain Fitz Arthur been so edified 
by a shrew's oratory. The current of every man's life 
appears to have its own particular adornments or de- 
formities. If the stream of Fitz Arthur's had been 
often troubled, it was not by the tempers of those around 
him : his trials had other sources. He now listened 
with astonishment to the violence of Mrs. Meredith. 

Miss O'Hara was saluted with a torrent of invective, 
from which he learned that dinner at the Rectory had 
been put back in consequence of Mr. Frazer's visit, 
and Captain Fitz Arthur's visit ; and then that. Miss 
O'Hara had kept it waiting half an hour longer ; and 
before they had got it over without her, Mr. Edmund 
Chaplin bad come in for early tea; and the dinner 
wasn't fit for a Christian to eat ; the pickled pork was 
boiled to a jelly : though she dare aaxfd^ that if Miss 
Honor had been at home, she would have served her as 
she always did, wl^en they had good wholesome pork — 
given herself airs, and eat bread and butter : but that 
she must tell her, once for all, she had better take what 
she could get, and be thankful, for there wasn't one 
of those men diat were coming after her, and making 
her fancy herself a beauty, that meant her any good-- 
they were all too great gentlemen to think of her as a 
vnvt ; all but Mr. Edmund Chaplin ; and him she chose 
to turn up her nose at ; but she had best tak6 care of 
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herself, or she would be going a gray gait in a misty 
morning, like Bell Foster, the set-up girl before her.'* 

Such an harangue was too much for the heart, the 
previously agitated heart of Honoria to bear with her 
usual calmness. She burst into tears, as Mrs. Meredith 
jerked her violently forward by one arm, exclaiming in 
a low sobbing voice, O ma'am, Captain Fitz Arthur 
hears you !" Her action pointed to the door, behind 
which she had seen him forced by the violent way in 
which it was opened. 

Mrs. Meredith stood petrified ; then desperately 
stepping out, pulled the dreaded door aside. Fitz 
Arthur was gone. Whether he had adroitly extricated 
himself during the harangue, or during the moment's 
suspension of it — how much, or how little he had 
heard, remains unknown ; suffice it, he had disappeared, 
and not even a rustling of the bushes covering the angle 
of the wall betrayed his recent flight. 

Honoria was so relieved by this flight, and so grateful 
for it, that she now bore with more than patience, with 
apologizing sweetness, Mrs. Meredith's increased wrath, 
at suspecting she had been tricked out of full five 
minutes' scolding by a feint of her niece's. She mam- 
tained that Captain Fitz Arthur had not been behind 
the door ; and bade her go in and say her prayers, and 
think what was to be the portion of — ^really, it is im- 
possible to pen down the strong term she used — ^in the 
world to come ! 

Honoria perhaps thought at the instant her aunt 
could never think of that world. To have uttered her 
thoughts would have been dropping oil on fire ; so she 
glided silently away in search of her constant resources 
on similar occasions — Hetty Macrcady and the brown 
loaf. 

Honoria was like Daniel and his companions ; she 
could feed on pulse and water, and have as fair a face 
as those that fared sumptuously. While she was eating 
this wholesome food with unromantic appetite, in spite 
of foregone agitation and mortification, Hetty Macready 
found fall scope for her fond eloquence. * 
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<^ Och ! and its who but you. Miss Honor ! show me 
the face to pit against you ; and the manner on you ; 
and the pitty ways, and the illigant trading ! — Sorrow 
to me, if I know where to choose for you, darling !" 

" Choose ! what for me, Hetty ?" asked our heroine, 
humouring her nurse rather than herself, by thus giving 
her an opening to speak of her conquests. 

Why, what should I choose but a good husband for 
you, jewel ? JPat7, and they're to be had for picking up 
just now ; and would I be the king in your way, rose- 
bud ? och, and I wouldn't." 

Honoria laughed. ^^Justbeso good as not laugh, 
Miss Honor," continued Hetty, drawing up what bad 
once been a rounded slender throat, now, alas ! thin 
and stringy : "haven't I felt the tinder passion myself? 
and donU I know what it is ? and an't I sure his majesty 
came out of the same chum with his subjects ? — God 
bless him ! — and just as sure to fall straight in love with 
you, if he saw you, as all the oder gintlemen here. — Bad 
luck to him if he didn't ! say I." 

"Hetty! Hetty! you are speaking treason!" ex- 
claimed Honoria. "But what can have happened to 
make you run on in this manner ?" 

"What has happened, darling?" repeated Hetty, 
brightening up. "Why, hasn't there been a new lover 
here, the mom ; and didn't I see the Captain (so she 
always called Fitz Arthur) take a leap like a young 
salmon straight down into the middowsy just as you came 
in, honey ? I warrant me, he was timersome of the 
rory-tory mistress here. And hasn't there been that 
beggarly bogtrotter, Mr. Edmund Chaplin, riding a baste 
I long to bate^ only jist becase he rides him / and don't 
I know there wasn't a sowl worth saving at the ball, not 
a young gintlemen worth a rap, that didn't go mad for 
you ?— Och, botheration ! don't tell me, Miss Honor, 
that you mayn't have the king if you like him ! — Fat/, 
and I don't know a better gintletnan, barring his cWWcr 
and his wife. To be sure, her majesty being above 
ground is a small objiction ; else I'd give you to him with 
all the plisure in life. — Howiver, God bless the queen,, 
ihough she docs stand in your way, jewel !" 



130 



HONOR O'HARA. 



" Ah well, Hetty, I see you will never let me marry, 
either of the Messrs. Chaplin," observed Honoria, 
with arch gayety. 

" Fait, and I'd rather pit Paddy's stocking round 
your beautitul throat, and strangle you, darling !** ex- 
claimed the nurse. " Isn't the youngest one on'em, a 
stupid spalpeen that don t know how to hand you a 
potato without burnina: you ? That if you tould him to ^ 
milk the cow, would go milking the jack-ai^s. An awk- 
ward bastBy not tit to c.irry garbage to a bear ! If I inatc 
him in the entry, isn't he sure to tread upon my corns? 
and did I ivir see him open the fore-court gate for you, 
Miss Honor, that he did not /// it bang back in your 
beautiful face ? He, the rapscallion ! I must beg you 
won't mintion him any more, anyhow." 

''But old Mr. Chaplin is getting so rich; his sons 
will be 60 rich ! T».en, there's Mr. Philip Chaplin, the 
heir. . He has a half a mind to me. , Don't you think 
I had better give h m a little encouragement ?" 

"Ah, now, darling ! Ah, now !" cried Hetty, in the 
coaxing tone p»»culiar to her country — a tone which 
the heart cannot resist, because it so often comes from 
the heart. Let that ill-looking vagabond alone, and 
jist hear the aft*' ont he pit upon me, one day. Och, 
and by the soiols wf my fade^* and ray moder, and '' 

" Hetty, dear Hetty, don't swear." 

" Well then, dear, for the wonst, jist hear how he 
behaved. As 1 was a litting him ont one night, (though 
it isn't in my place to wait upo a a single cmlur but your- 
self; only I di'i it, out of the civil, to Ned, who was 
gone after his Sunday hat,) he pretends to tip me with 
a couple of shabby lestars. There, ould Irish woman,' 
says he, ' there's »i shilling for yon, to speak a good 
word for me to my sweetheart. You know who I 
mean.' And with that he winks, and jerks his bit of a 
head like a little cock-sparrow, — the poor cratur ! 
*Free and aisy P sa>s I, 'but let me tell you, Mr. 
Chaplin, Miss Honor's not for your money ; so plase 
to take it back again :' and with that 1 tosses it at him. 
'Och and she's for somebody else then,' says he,-- . 
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the blackguard ! and off he goes, as if he had said the 
witty thing and the wise. A dirty rascal !" 

" An impertinent coxcomb !" Honoria almost added : 
but restraining herself, she gave Hetty one of those 
little lectures upon calling names, and suffering dis- 
jileasure to degenerate into abuse, which poor Iletty's 
declamations upon certain subjects too often required. 

Conscious of deserving reproof, the nurse bore it 
with good-natured submission of look and spirit : 
then burst out, all at once on its conclusion, with — 

" See the differ now of a gintlcman ! Don't you mind 
when CaptainFitz Arthur got me tosiitch up the sleeve 
of his coat, when he'd tore it one day in trying to get 
a sheep out of a pit, when I come on him in the mid- 
doio in his distress ? See if he even offered me the af- 
front of a thirteen€}\ — no, — nor twenty on em ! Bliss- 
mgs on him, life and limb ! He knew the Irishwoman's 
heart. Sure there isn't a greater pUsure on earth than 
to do the civil thing, and the kind 1" 

" Oh, but Hetty," cried Honoria mischievously, 

you forget the shawl." 

^*And you\l a hud me refuse the sliawl. Miss Hon- 
or! Hoot-a-ioot ! Do you ki»ow manners? Do you 
know the daccnt and the giniecl ? Sorrow come over 
you, if you've forgot what Mrs. Ally and I teached yow 
in Ballygarry ! See if I shouldn't have broke the Cap- 
tain's knd heart — and a kinder niver warmed waistcoat ! 
«Mrs. Macread}',' says he, — och, and if he did not 
know my n?me from the first hour he set his great 
handsome eyes on me, as if St. Patrick's self had tould 
him! 'Mrs. Macready,' says he, 'you did my poor 
shoulder sitch a sarviccy that its hut fit you should let 
nie take care of yours, so you must oblige me by wear- 
ing this handkerchief for my sake.' I'pon which, he 
whips me out of his great-coat pocket, that beautiful 
silk shawl from the Chinas ; the shawl that Madam 
Meredith isjist ready to cut my throat for, every time 
she sees it. Och ! and had you seen the risjnct of the 
tyratur ? With a face like a red turf fire, and his hands 
tremblmg like a peat bog !'* 
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"Of course, then, the poor Captaia is inloye with 
you, Hetty," rejoined her provoking foster-child. 

"Now, Miss Honof!— Miss Honor! — when yon 
know his affietion for yourself! JVivcr stept truer lover 
on shoe-leather. But then he^s not an Irishman— 
och hone ! but that's a sorrow." 

"And you won't let me marry Captain Fitz Arthur r 
asked Honoria with comic gravity. > 

" Faity and I don't well know what to say," returned 
the ailless nurse, with as much real trouble of look 
and mind as if Honoria's fate depended at that mo- 
ment upon her fiat. " I take vastly to the other gen- 
tleman that was here, though he is not so well-limbed 
and handsome, and open-hearted looking, as Captain 
Fitz Arthur. But wasn't his grandmother a Caldwell 
of Carrickfergus ? And hasn't he been over all the 
ould places ot the giants ? And doesn't he believe in 
the good people ? And hasn't he seen the banshee at 
Shane's Castle ? And didn't he ask me if my husband 
came of the Macreadys of Ballymoney? Sure and he 
did i And what's more, he minded him of the big bleach- 
ground belonging to Mr. Phelim O'Rafferty, my 
mother's lather's third cousin; and he said the blood of 
the O'llaflFertys was as good blood as the Macreadys 
uny day ; and that I might ho)d up my head with the best 
in Northumberland, barring poverty arid serving. And 
he said you and him had been talking of the dear country 
till you cried, darling ; and then you mintioned me, and 
so he bethought to ask for me when you didn't come 
home. And he said you was the sioatest cratur ever 5ap- 
ped sowings, or washed with buttermilk, let who would 
be the ma?<." 

Honoria could not restrain a burst of hearty laughter 
at the eloquent phrases attributed to Mr. Frazer : yet 
conscious that such mirth oflFended her doting foster- 
mother, she said more quietly, " Well, Hetty, and how 
many more gentlemen will you insist upon my marry- 
ing ! For I see by your tender concern for all that you 
iancy fancies your child, she must marry a score at 
least." 
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Sure and I am sorry for the craturs returned the 
honest-hearted Irishwoman. There's not a higgei* 
pain in the world than lore let me tell you, that's feU it : 
and so you'll say wheniver you see the ginUman thaf s 
to be your fate, as they call it. Didn't I fall strait in 
love with Murphy Macreadjr the very moment I clapped 
sight on him — with his roving step and roving eye 
Sorrow on them ! Those beautiful black eyes nicer were 
made for the good of his sowl ! Och ! — and many's the 
heart-ache I had with him, married and smgle. Miss 
Honor, dear, niver let your fancy run on a man that's 
lived free. My Murphy had been out with the sodgers, 
and he could niver after that, keep from the nun of him. 
Och hone ! Och hone !" 

Honoria's young heart melted at these tones of sor- 
row, from lips that had so often lulled her infancy to 
sleep with fondest bushings. She threw herself upon 
her foster-mother's breast, repeating in her tenderest 
accents, Dear, dear nurse — ^for all his wanderings, 
I'm sure your handsome husband loved you dearly." 

Ah, jewel, well may you call him handsome ! Mver 
was carving or pictur like him for the beauty of him. 
Then he could talk like ten dozen of angels ! Ton sec 
he came first to me to be fore^speaker for Dennb Brady, 
that had a mind to me then ; but instead of that, do you 
see, fait he spoke for himself, loonst he had seen me 
and fancied me, wild bit girl as I was ! Och, and was 
I long of saying him yes !" 

Hetty's countenance, which had been saddening a^^ 
she reverted to her past suffering, from her husband's 
infidelities, lighted again as the vision of his love and 
comeliness rose in vivid remembrance. For the mo- 
ment she was eighteen again, and Murphy Macready in 
the fashion of rustic wooing, with his arm round her 
waist as they walked under the trees of Ballygarry. 
Hetty drew one of those deep and fondly laden sighs, 
rarely heard after five and twenty, and for a while 
was fixed by melancljoly recollections : then, suddenly 
dashing away the tears blinding her faded eyes, she 
exclaimed with the resolute gayety of her country 
Vox. 
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ind ^^i^^** ■Wfies thinkiiig of the days that's gone, 
Tmlu tsone, darling ? Pace to all the smOe 

ou their cold j^Iows ! Och hone ! and it's by the 
\Z y^** ^ w ottW as Hetty Macready, you'll be hav- 
tlSL??"^* Witirw in the black church-yard too. I'm r 

1 shan't be sorry to be one of them, dai 
*™;e 1 ve htea^ninding myself of Murplwr. . FaU, 
' ,™PPy but the whiles, after one has seen 
snroud and the sod put over them we love." The t^_. 
rwi down the poor widow's cheeks as she s^ke, though 
she smiled too, as Honoris pressed her m her arms, 
with cheeks as wet as her own. 

Honoria could not speak, through sympathy,, and 
natural shrinking from the sure sorrows of coming 
years ; bat Hetty Macready bravely rallying her own 
spirits, and^ kissing her foster-ctiild's smooth brow, cried 
out. — 

••Now long life to all above ground yet, and may you 
all survive one another!" 

This ludicrous bull caused an instant change in the 
feelings and thoughts of both ; for Honoria was seized 
with a fit of uncontrollable laughter ; which, explcuned 
to her good-humoured nurse, made her also give way to 
sudden mirth ; after which, our heroine soon found an 
opportunity of dismissing her to that active employment 
which was always necessary when poor Hetty had been 
recalling the life and death of her dissipated husband. 

Honoria left alone, was left to think of Captain Fitz 
Arthur principally : to be heartily sorry that he certainly 
seemed to like her so much better than she desired, — to 
acknowledge the good sense and good feeling of all he 
had said to lier — to resolve to profit by it, — and then 
to let her fancy run upon the little mystery of her 
knight of the shamrock/ 
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CHAPTER V. 

Captain Fitz Arthur was obliged to Mrs. Shafto for 
his riddance of one rival ; Major Stanhope drove 
from Shafto Place full speed in his tandem, even at the 
risk of breaking his neck while turning a corner. He 
went thus hastily, it must be owned, not to fly Miss 
O'Hara, but the whole file of Misses Shafto, who were 
forming into a compact body against him. 

Providing for the possible failure of her elder girls, 
the able mother contrived that the sight-seeing party 
should meet her two youngest daughters walking 
through Lord Weannouth's plantations, with theur very 
plain governess. On this rencontre, the really fine hur 
of the prettiest was admirably displayed, by mamma's 
disliking the set of her bonnet, and taking it off to re- 
place it in better style. 

Mrs. Shafto was too experienced a general to call 
attention to the wax -doll head of her Jemima : she sim- 
ply exclaimed, " What a mop this head is As passing 
her fingers through the thick flaxen curls, she disposed 
them with more order round the bold red cheeks. 

Even this surprise did not take Major Stanhope : he 
escaped without other loss than that of his first inclination 
to know more of Miss 0*Hara. In justice to our young 
field officer, it is however, right to state, that he yielded 
up this wish not to the pitiful attempt at degrading Ho- 
noria from her rank as a gentlewoman, but to his own 
constitutional abhorrence of being spyed at ; to certain 
notions of duty to his father ; and as the mess phrase 
ran, the fear of being badgered by the Shafto Place 
family ; a consequence he saw woidd be inevitable, did 
he prosecute any acquaintance at the Rectory. 

I am sorry to inform my fairest readers, that very few 
men indeed are so hardly hit by the most formidable ar- 
tillery of beauty, on one encounter, as to be unable to 
draw off their forces at will, and march away in as good 
order as the Major did. Will they pardon me, if I add, 
the fact seems greatly in the nobler sex's favour ! 

Mrs. Shafto delighted herself with thinking that she 
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' f»t' deT>r^p*^ O'Hara of one ailniirer. Satisfied 
f '\r\'i^' ihe ^-pnerOTsIf endeavoured to supply her with 
•»*«'^tl»^" ^""^ eracious remarks to their agent, 
' hspln*. vpo*^ ^ appearance and pretensions of 
isnnb. focfAer with a gentle hint of where she 
'If'His^* fvom certain tokens, one of them might make 
t,;^«I: m-v^rt^ble, and where connexion might stand in 
,1 omne — (What adverse pictures of Honoria'8 
..^iitiiOt * — these duly repeated to Mr. Edmund 
' >«i!iiirs rapidly increased his incipient Sking for the 
.vf> Honor O'Hara, (as he was accustomed familiarly 
^ her, like all other under-bred people speaking 
^ifvr£^ their intimates, of those they know slightly, 
iini secretly allow to be their superiors,) and at once 
^<fcve substance and shape to his intentions. 

From that hour he became a constant visiter at thei 
Sectory ; and having formally warned off his brother, 
betook himself to win and wear the beauty of Edenfell. 
His whole plan consisted in duly dritaking a certain 
quantum of tea every evening of her making ; as duly 
pronouncing the said tea, through all its changes from 
bachelor's essence to husband's cat-lap, most super- 
(Excellent !" regularly being of her opinion upon every 
subject, however absurdly she might deliver herself, 
and rarely appearing without some Morocco needle- 
book, French riband, or gilt scent-bottle, first to offer to 
Miss O'Hara, then give to Mrs. Meredith. To the lat- 
ter, these little presents were agreeable indemnifications 
lor all the tea he drank : so he was welcome to her — to 
llonoria he was insupportable. 

Yet Mr. Edmund Chaplin, though bred to the talking 
uul troublesome profession of the law, was a most inof- 
ti'usive visiter; for he said nothing, unless he was parti- 
rularly addressed: he belonged, m fact, to that class of 
silent wooers, of which I believe nearly every agreeable 
woman has had one, at least, during her life ; who come 
ogularly to their father's or mother's house every day : 
Awce themselves, what the Scotch term, right forenent- 
lie i>bject of their admiration ; sitting still, and saying 
%>Hhing; everybody as regularly wondering "what can 
that eternal Mr. Smith, or Mr. Thomson to the 
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house !" — ^till, at length, after two or three years' steady 
visiting (your silent lovers being always slow ones too) 
the brazen head opens its mouth, and the proposal is 
made, accepted, or refused. 

Mr. Edmund Chaplin was quietly proceeding onward 
to this point, by dint of evening visits, while a very differ- 
ent personage was aiming at the same object almost 
every morning. 

Frazer of Dunraven regarded not bodily refreshment 
of any kind ; no, nor confusion of household concerns : 
so he might but have ingress to Mr. Meredith's reading- 
room, talk, and once at least during the forenoon, see 
and seize upon the attention of Miss O'Hara, he was in- 
different to every thing else. 

By a lucky chance, for it was not the consequence of 
delicate opnsideration, Mr. Frazer made his first ap- 
pearance at the Rectory, not merely to inquire after his 
partner at the ball, but as the express visiter of its mas- 
ter. He brought some scarce volume, to which he had 
referred during one of their learned discussions at Ar- 
thur's Court, and with which Mr. Meredith was unac- 
quainted. Thus establishing intellectual intimacy with 
the uncle, he could let bis inclination for the niece run 
on without the necessity of declaring it, either to hersdi' 
or others, until it was fit time to do so. 

Mr. Frazer's well-known passion for research, and the 
nnany forenoons he spent solely in settling disputed 
points, and hunting authorities through all the books he 
I'ound, and all he brought to Edenfell, gave sufficient 
colour for his Wsits, to prevent the servants from say- 
ing, and Mrs. Meredith from admitting, the probability 
of village-gossip being right, when it proclaimed Miss 
O'Hara as his object. Honoria herself was so awaken- 
ed by Captain Fitz Arthur's observations, that although 
she could not deny herself the pleasure and instruction 
derivable from listening to the interesting discussions 
now frequent, where formerly only vulgar wrangling was 
beard, took care to evince as much interest in her 
uncle's evident display of erudition, as in the wilder in* 
f&muUion aud keener remarks of the Laird. 

12* 
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At once rendered wary of inferences, and indalgenl ; 
to Mr. FrazePs possible mistakes concerning her, by . 
C aptain Fit z Arthur's sincerity, she managed to have die \ 
i^^olian harp presented to the house rather than to her- ] 
self. The instrument was found to sound finely only in ; 
one particular window, where the wind poured a fuller i 
stream : and though Honoria, after she had heard its 
thrilling, spirit-like wailing, longed to appropriate it to 
her own room, still she had the self-denial to denomi- 
nate the harp, a fixture, for which all future occupants 
of the Rectory would be assuredly bound to return 
thanks to the donor as the present Rector. 

Mr. Frazer*s hardy sort of love felt no chill from this 
quiet refusal of his offering. In truth, Honoria had 
accepted the best part of it, when she went to hear it iji 
full play : — yet how could she, without insolence or af- 
fectation, refuse to do so ? 

As the wind, sweeping all the strings of the harp at 
the same moment with one wild blast, bore on and car- 
ried away sounds to which no music from mortal hand 
is comparable, either for sublimity or sadness, it seemed 
to sweep her soul along with it. The colour died and 
revived in her cheeks — she scarcely breathed — and the 
rapt attention of her faculties was visible in the fixture of 
her eyes. 

« Well, what think you of this music ?** was the 
Lcurd's e](ulting question. *^What does it make you 
feel r 

Honoria woke as from a trance — *4tis like Ossian— 
like the sea — ^like being alone among mountains !'* wns 
her answer, her heart beating violently, her whole soul 
too completely roused for the soft luxury of tears. «• It 
agitates too much— I feel that I must be by myself be- 
fore I can quite enjoy it !" 

What would Fitz Arthur not have given to have heard 
tUs declaration? — it would have laid all his fears of Mr. 
Frazer to. rest. The latter had no perceptioaof whal 
it implied ; but ever ready to oblige Honoria, took Mr. 
Meredith by the arm, leaving her to solitude^ and the 
harp. 
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Mr. Frazer was a man of sudden, yet steady purpose; 
lie was his own master ; he had never been in the habit 
of considering himself accountable for his actions to any 
one. Miss O'Hara's countenance and manner made a 
strong impression upon him at the first glance. By his 
wanderings round the country, he knew that the clergy- 
man of Edenfeli was of a good Yorkshire family, and a 
scholar into the bargain : and that his portionless niece 
came of as good-a one on her father's side. Her con- 
versation, or rather as Fitz Arthur suspected, her in- 
terest in kiSy fascinated him completely ; and before he 
had talked to her of nightingales and the South, he had 
said to himself, "This girl shall be my wife.** Mrs. 
ShaftO'S arts to fix his attention upon the aunt's vulgar- 
ity merely made him utter his thoughts too bluntly in 
consequence ; for Mr. Frazev did not harbour the least 
suspicion that he might be rejected. A man must be 
very much in love, or very deeply imbued with the idea 
of a woman's delicacy on the subject of mairiage, to 
dream of rejection. Many men (I say it with due de- 
ference,) consider women so lightly as to care for no 
livelier sentiment from them than simple preference; 
they ask for no higher qualities in a wife than the capa- 
city of wondering at and believing in their superiority. 
That nobler admiration, which is paid by some similarity 
of mental power, they deem out of the question. For 
such men, there exists none of those refined gratifica- 
tions and nobler joys which are so dearly and justly 
prized by tenderer sensibilities ; for them there is no 
second, more fondly cherished self, in whom their exist- 
ence is doubled, their excellencies reflected, their very 
being heightened into dignity by the consciousness of 
actuating and blessing that of another. 

The chief purpose of Mr. Frazer's visits became soon 
so evident to Honoria^from certain careless expressions 
of hisy that she spoke at once to her uncle ; honestly de-^ 
daring her inability to bear the idea of giving herself for 
Hfe to the man of whom, clever as he was, she got tired 
in balf .a day. Our heroine was too little ejq[)erienced 
in die world to feel or feiga the slightest regret at this 
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rebellion of the heart against prudence ; and Mr. Mere- i 
dith was scarcely more inclined than herself to grieve at 
the loss of so bnlliant an establishment for her : he felt t 
the value of her confidence, and willingly promised to 
lend his aid to her determination of discouraging the 
Laird's addresses, by refraining from eveii the ordinary 
hospitality of pressing hi^ calls upon himself; and he did 
it the more cheerfully front observing the happy security 
of Frazer's manner. Mr. Meredith's love had been 
timid as tender; it was tinctured by hb character; and 
so limited was his knowledge of human nature, that he 
could not believe in the existence of a passion without 
these marks. He was, therefore, loth to give his pre- 
cious niece to one who he fancied merely admired her 
aB a pretty decoration: and Mr. Frazer was therefore 1^ 
intended to be civiUy distanced. 

Mr. Frazer easily settled this sudden reserve of the . 
worthy minister's as the result of honest pride, solicitous 
to avoid the odium of trying to draw him on. Honoria's 
unvarying conduct was as easily accounted for. The 
/Laird was no further skilled in woman's characters than 
as the common-places of common books and common 
talk teach. , U omen were proverbially shy and sly, and 
given to look no, as well as to say no, when they meant 
to say yes, after all; so Mr. Frazer tvent on, haranguing 
as usual in her presence, every now and then detain- 
ing herself and her attention, by force of his vigorous 
intellect. 

Honorla did not lose by such a lover ; she gsdned 
much valuable information, besides the habit of retracing 
in her own mind the events, opinions, or arguments she 
listened to, analyzing their strength or weakness, import- 
ance or emptiness, and so habituating herself to correct 
her own bad taste or false judgments upon other occasions. 

She gained also the loss of Mr. Edmund Chaplin. 
Mr. Frazer's obvious confidence quelled that of this less 
fixed character. Conscious of inferiority in every point 
estimated by the world in general ; such as station, for- 
tune, acquirements ; the wary youth prudently withdrew, 
without subjectmg Honoria to what .she would have 
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deemed the huroiIiation» what he concluded she would 
consider the triumph, of I'eceivmg an offer of his hand. 

Mr. Frazer, immediately upon Mr. Edmun^ Chaplin's 
return to business at York, was looked upon by all the 
village as Miss O'Hara's declared suitor ; and as since 
Miss O'Hara's appearance at Sir Everard Fitz Arthur's 
ball/ several of the neighbouring gentry whb had not 
hitherto visited Mr. Meredith now called upon her; 
Mrs. Shafto heard on all sides^ of the great match Mr. 
Meredith's niece was likely to make, in spite of her 
many disadvantages. 

Miss Shafto had just begun to promulgate her un- 
founded belief of Mr- Frazer's being six and forty in- 
stead of six and thirty ; Miss Augusta to talk of him as 
the most tyrannical-tempered man breathing, and con- 
sequently to express pity for the poor girl, who must 
think it her duty to marry him from her very under situa- 
tion; when Mr. Frazer suddenly disappeared from 
every ordinary haunt — he left the county — he went,, 
without taking leave of any one ! 

All Edenfell was in amazement, for Miss O'Hara 
went about as usual, and things went on at the Rectory 
as usual. Gossips were puzzled — friends posed : the 
one set feared to extort the secret of Mr. Frazer's re- 
fusal, if they were too broad in hints of his having 
jilted the lady ; and the others were honourably left 
unable to refute the last mortifying assertion. 

The plain fact was, that Mr. Frazer had been re- 
fused ; and that the unceremonious offer he made for 
her to the uncle, after being referred to herself, was 
known only to those three persons. 

At first the Laird was incre.dulous of Honoria's re- 
jection, though made to him by herself. He would not 
hear of his visiting no more at the rectory, except as 
her uncle's visiter he laughed at her demure airs of 
earnest, as he styled her repeated assurances that she 
could not regard him as he wished — ^then bade her be 
a little less womanish and fantastical, and tell him ho- 
nestly that she would have him. It waa quite im- 
possible, in Mr. Frazer's opinion, that she should prefer 
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living on, in a dull corner of England, with a vixen of " 
an aunt that worried het every day, as furious dogs do 
a kitten, to marrying a man who was not thought the 
stupidest fellow in the world, and who would carry heir 
all over the world it she liked it, and give her besidei 
every woman's nonsense she naght set her heart upon. 

In answer to this harangue, Honoria repeated her 
refusal, together with certain conclusive arguments 
against Mr. Frazei's secret certainty "that she would 
marry him after all." She cari-d for no luxuries, no 
pomps, no vanities his fortune offered ; and in lieu of 
his reidly informing conversation she could seek books. 
She preferred the liberty of singlehood — nay, its very 
insignificance, to the awful duties and necessary thral- 
dom of matrimony, unless those duties and that bond- 
age were rendered precious to her, by the most devoted 
admiration of, and spontaneous attachment to, her lord 
and companion. 

The Laird would fain have argued the ppint, in the 
proud hope of being victorious both as a lover and a 
disputant ; but Honoria's demeanour, and steady repe- 
tition o( his sentence, put it out of his power to pro-^ 
ceed. He was silenced for five minutes. at least; then 
respectfully taking her hand, and submissively touching 
it with his lips, he honoured his own nature by seeking 
no quarrel with h^^rs. 

_ He confessed that he knew nothing of women's cha^ 
racters — that he perceived he was quite ignorant of the 
way of making himself agreeable to them — but that 
he should do 5liss O'Hara the justice to say, she had 
always tried to get out of his company, ever since the 
first evening of their acquaintance ; so that he had no- 
thing to accuse her of. It was all his own fault, for 
fancying women never meant what they said or did in 
matters of such a kind. In short, he was a very un- 
fortunate fellow, since be must give her up at the pre- 
cise moment she had made herself still more the object 
of his re.9pect and admiration. He was ashamed now 
that he had talked to her of jewels, and carriages, and 
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such stuff, as he had beea told, won every woman's 
heart. 

It might be said of Mr. Frazer's passion, as it was 
of Wolsey's life, ^< Nothing in his love became him like 
his leaving it." He spoke with feeling and sincerity ; 
and the softness of the sentiment by which he was suf- 
i'ering, took away its usual roughness from his frank 
honesty. -i 

Honoria was touched : and now she could express 
gratitude for the preference it was impossible for her to 
return. Before this, her pride was up in arms. She 
renewed her hope that they were not to hMe Mr. Frazer's 
society as a friend. 

Frazer with some emotion told her he could not re- 
main where he was — he must be off somewhere — busy 
himself in something quite new, till he should forget her 
— which he feared would take him a desperate long 
time to do — and after that, perhaps, he might try how 
he could stand meeting her again. He only hoped 
she might soon find the man to her mind ; for if once 
she was married he must be satisfied. 

With this really worthy sentiment, which Honoria's 
romance deemed a very strange one for a lover, the 
Laird departed in search of Mr. Meredith. His own 
'short story told, and friendly assurances exchanged, 
they separated ; — Mr. Meredith charged with a round 
of civil messages to all Mr. Frazer's Edenfell acquaint- 
ance, — and Frazer hiihself departing with the feeling 
truly in his heart, which he had just uttered by his lips; 
namely, that he cared not who knew why he went so 
abruptly. He bad wished to marry Miss O'Hara, and 
he had gone so often to her uncle's, that people must 
either think he had behav^ like a scoundrel, or been 
refused; and he would far rather be known to have 
no' talent for making love, than be set down for an ac- 
complished male flirt. 

The sentiment was too honourable to be acted upon ' 
by those wh .»m it empowered to justify themselves from 
the humiliating suspicion of having been treated con- 
tumeliously. Mr. Meredith and his niece preserved a 
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generous silence on the subject of Mr. Frazer's pro*i| 
posal : but they never varied in their cordial mei^n 
of his talents and good qualities. 

Mrs. Meredith triumphed at home by perpetual in- 
vectives against her niece for having suffered Mr. Ed- 
mund Chaplin to slip through her fingers, while tryiog 
to catch one who :WOuld not be caught; and dlirotd 
she railed at Mr. Ffdzer, for coming as much to the 
Rectory as if it were- his own house, and then goiog 
off without thanks or present to her. 

During great part of Mr. Frazer'a reign at the Becto- 
ry/ (for every house he lived much at, he lorded orei 
—its opinions at least,) Captain Fitz Arthur was absent 
upon family business, which he had found particularly 
convenient for him to execute at that time. On his 
return to Arthur's Court, the Laird of Dunraven was 
gone. He guessed his fate ; and at that moment be 
could afford him a sigh of sincere commiseration. 

His own prospects, however, were not better by Fra* 
zer's removal. He was quite sure that at present he 
himself was an object of indifference to Miss O'Hara ; 
and he despaired of ever having it in his power to en- 
deavour at exciting that tender interest in her breast, 
without obtaining which, life seemed as if it could have 
no charms for him. -jf; 

In addition to his father's involved property, there^ 
were duties which, to fulfil properly, must clog bis own 
actions through the whole season of manhood and mid- 
dle age. 

To make the most out of Hylton's frail constitution 
that could be made, was one of these duties ; to rectify 
the more serious injury done to his younger brother's 
mind and temper, by excessive indulgence at home and 
injudicious treatment at school, was another. To the 
performance of these, Fitz Arthur must devote money, 
time, and assiduity ; he must therefore give up the army, 
and perhaps give up a wife. 

Fitz Arthur had reflected again and again upon the 
right, and the practicable, and the rational, in his own 
case. He aimed at no theatrical effects in his con« 



duct ; he coveted no praise tiff beroigm ; he would far 
rather have had no sacrifice to make : but when good 
sense and good princi[de told him one ought to be mide, 
he determined on it immediately. He decided that it 
would be wrong in him to return to India ; nay, even 
to remain in tbe army, — he must sdl oat, and betake 
himself to tbe sober life of a comtiy gentleman. 

By so doing he would be enabkd to act for his fathei-, 
without appearing t9 do so ; 1m would be at hand, to 
keep their new system of prudent expenditure and r^^- 
lar liquiflation gmag steadily forward^ ^d be able dso 
to put a timely stop ta fresh impositioiii npon Sir Eve- 
rard's good-nature. 

By such means, the heir of Arthur's Court might be 
privileged, after a few years, in thinking of Miss 
O'Hara. But Miss O'Hara would, long ere that, have 
seen and been seen by the man fiirmed to captivate her 
heart and her imagination. There could be no hope 
for Fitz Arthur, then, except her affections were pre- 
viously engaged to him. To attempt such engagement, 
generosity, nay, even love forbade. Fitz Arthur truly 
loved — ^prizing the happiness of Honoria &r, far beyond 
his own. I moil not think of such felicity as that of 
being her husband ; I must not repine that she is never 
^ likely to be mine Such was his musing, communing 
with himself, as he paced the picture-gallery at Arthur's 
Court I must not allow myself to think — My lot is 
a litUe hard — AA those whom these dumb meyiorials 
' represent have had wife, children, grandchildren, to love 
and to lament them ; while I must live and die unloved, 
unloving, sad, and solitary !" 

Fitz Arthur checked lumself— not from shame of his 
own impudent assertion^ .made in the very faces of 
several persons qualified to contradict him ; for some 
had died bachelors, and others had lived miserable hus- 
bands — but from remorse at his ingratitude to Heaven, 
and his injustice to the living : he tiiought of poor Hyl- 
ton's fate, and of his affection ; of friends in distant 
lands ; of neighbours and servants close at hand ; of his 
father's affectionate.devotion to his better judgment. 

Vol. I.— 13 
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" I am an unworthy wretch !" he exclaimed ; " I 
will not complain of my lot ; it has many sweeteners — 
and it might be so much imbittered ! — Good God ! it 
may still be so !" 

At that moment an object flashed across Fitz Arthur's 
thoughts, which had of late ofteo occupied them, to the 
exclusion of every cheering image — it was a person 
whom he had never seen, but had twice heard of acci- 
dentally, without knowing who he was, or why he came 
to Sir Everard. 

There were some circumstances attending this per- 
son's appearance which caused a most grievous suspi- 
cion — grievous indeed, to a son who would willingly 
have believed his father incapable of any one act that 
could lessen a child's reverence — ^he suspected this 
person to be an illegitimate son of Sir Everard's. 

Of the existence of such a brother, Fitz Arthur cer- 
tainly had never heard ; but that was no evidence 
against strong presumptions in support of the disgraceful^ 
suspicion. 

Since the necessary examination of his father's cir> 
cumstances, our heir had found several large sums 
unaccounted for, which, when he naturally reverted to 
them, Sir Everard begged might not be further ques- 
tioned ; and lately, another unaccounted sum had dis- 
appeared from their banker's book. 

Fitz Arthur knew that his father was no gamester, 
and that all his present expenses at Arthur's Court were 
regulated by the plan laid down by his son, and left 
subject to his scrutiny. How then could this last sum 
be spent ? After his son's return, Sir Everard, in the 
iiilDess and unforeseeingness of his heart, had shown 
him every letter he wrote or received : till one day he 
failed in a single instance. 

As Fitz Arthur rather sought to avoid this habitual 
confidence, lest his father should at last ieel it a sort of 
he would have been pleased with the incident now 
^^Aer review, had not Su* Everard thrust this letter into 
III pocket with an air of confusion, and begun talking 
something else, with a volubility quite unusual. 
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Delicacy forbade the expression, even of a son's curi- 
osity ; and the incident passed from his mind ere the 
day concluded. 

A week afterwards, as they were sitting at breakfast, 
Sir Everard's Swiss servant entered, and whispering 
something to his master, Sir Everard got up hastily and 
left the room. Soon afterwards, he sent a message to 
say he was engaged^ and begged Mrs..FothergilI might 
not wait for him. 

When the father and son met at dinner that day, the 
former answereicl the latter's natural question of whe- 
ther his morning occupation had been about any busi- 
ness in which he could assist him, by a few evasive 
words, immediately shifting the discourse ; his son was 
too respectful to repeat his inquiry. But shortly after* 
wards, discovering the diminish^ fund at^heir bank- 
er's, he put the two circumstances together, and had 
his own painful surmises in consequence. 

One of Fitz Arthur's ralrenching acts was to do 
without a personal servant ; there were some little of- 
fices, however, which his father's olV Swiss insisted 
upon performing for him : and during the performance 
of these offices, Wilhelro had opportunities of hinting 
his knowledge of some'*iecret unknown to his young 
master. Wilhelm had more than 'once spoken of 

cruel drains still upon his honoured master'ii kind 
heart ooupiing this with certain grave remarks about 

children born in sin, always living to become 
shames adding, <^ that it was all right and good to 
give natural sons education, but it should not be like 
gentlemen — to give them thoughts above themselves « 
and so bring them to ruin. He should cast no re- 
proaches upon a poor My in her grave, but he was 
very sorry for his master." 

Captain Fitz Arthur saw that the old man, gratefiil 
for his re-iDStatement at Arthur's Court through his 
means, wanted only a little encouragement to divulge 
the whole matter, to one whom he believed had some 
right to know it. But Fitz Arthur knew a son's duty 
too well to tamper with a domestic for the sake df ac^- 



. ^ . ^9^0^94/^ ^ father chose to viith-' 

fadeaToured to stop these insbaa- 
. wouniaj the poor man's feelings. Wll- 

.1^1 u^mtiM: «v good ; he was only mistaken in 

^hff9«' fi&Mced and cautioned, Fitz Arthur re- 
^ V* A '■'i*^ whether he ought or ought not to 
. ^ whcr upon the subject, which he concluded 
.s^-'b ^UJMm's secret. If such a being existed, as 
1 iwumr such birth, breeding, and habits, as Wil- 
t^jk titwsd, it seemed incumbent upon him, for his 
oiKi* !>rocker^s sakes, to inquire into this unfortunate 
«M>> character and pursuits. Tet how to wring such 
i- humiliating confession from his father ! A father, 
Umady too much humbled by the consciousness of in- 
iiacretion and profusion ! 

With the only cowardice which can belong to a good 
heart — ^the fear of giving pain. Captain Fitz Arthur de- 
lerred this inquiry from day to day, till the very mom- 
\mg we are now intruding upon his solitude : when 
walking up and down the picture gallery with his 
tttther, their cheerful converse was interrupted by the 
entrance of Wilhelm, who coming up close to Sir 
Everard, whispered something like That gentleman, 
sir." Left alone immediately, it is not surprising that a 
man of Captain Fitz Arthur's character, by whom Tir- 
tue and reputation were considered the fineU inherit- 
ances, should fall into melancholy ruminations. He 
sought to arrest his thoughts from his father's secret, 
tind the act carried them to his own. He remembered 
overy look and word that had ever charmed him from 
tlonoria; and he could recollect no argument in fa- 
vour of indulging the tenderftess such remembrance 
dwakened. 

Fitz Arthur was from principle an enemy to fruitless 
luusings, inclined, as he was, by a poetical taste, and a 
;oYe*cherishing heart, to the dangerous practice. At 
t^i^sent he found himself in that state of nervous dispi- 
« itfidness, which sometimes render even the strongest 
kki\\\\ powerless; and conscious, therefore, that his 
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continued rumination must grow into something worse 
than idling, be had just sufficient yigour left to rouse 
himself and go into the air. 

The next moment he was out upon the honeysuckle 
walk, as the terrace behind the house was called. It 
was a fine spring day ; and a confusion of nameless 
sweet smells camp on his sense with the nimble air." 
Scarcely any flowers were yet blowing in the garden; 
but the sweetbriar hedge was out, and a passing shower 
had just called forth its quickened scent. 

Fitz Arthur descended the steps of the terrace, and 
having studiously set himself to inspect the state of 
some tulip roots, which he had put into the ground 
himself to please his brother Hylton's taste, he left it, 
to speak with some labourers beyond. 

After fetching a compass round what remained of 
the park, he was returning by its inner line to the 
house, with a large handful of sow thistles for his in« 
ralid's pet rabbits, when he beard an angry voice call- 
ing to some boy, to mind what he was doing : coupling 
the exhortation with a hearty curse. At such unusual 
sounds in his father!s demesne, Fitz Arthur involunta- 
rily stopped. A gap in the fence gave him a full view 
of the youngster addressed, of the horse he was bid to 
take care of^ and of the speaker. The latter, a well- 
dressed handsome man, about thirty, was standing, 
carefully examining a parcel of notes in a pocket-book. 

Ere this person had closed the pocket-book, and 
nnounted his horse, Fitz Arthur had completely sur- 
veyed him. The face, he thought, was that of a deter- 
niined, thorough-paced scoundrel: — the features were 
regular, — t}ie countenance bad. It had a peculiar 
hardness of expression, in addition to a certain sensual 
grossness, indicative of a nature which woulcf have its 
own gratification at any price ; and like the horrible 
Egalite's, would be ready to purchase the enjoyments 
of a brut^ by the acts of a fiend. 

Fitz Arthur's blood ran cold as he looked on this 
man, and heard his loud startling voice again say, as he 
ithrew.a piece of money to the boy, "There, d 
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yoa!" He did not doubt that this was the pmon ' 
whose history Wilhelm appeared so anxioas to mstraet 
him in ; he must be hi^brother, then. 

As the conviction sank upon Fitz Arthur^s heart, a 
set of horrible probabilities in this man's career, past 
and to come, rose on the instant before him. Every ' . 
possible degree of low vice and shameless depravity: 
— forgery, murder, outlawry, suicide, nay, the very 
gallows, seemed to him written in legible characters 
on his dark and sinister brojv. A cold dew gathered 
over that of poor Fitz Arthur, — he stood for many, 
many minutes, in death-like stillness : then turning ab« 
mptly away, he said in a tone of agony, "True? 
true ! what have I to do with happiness?" 

The stern misery of his mind alio we(] not of tears : 
but bis heart was wrung for his only parent. Disgrace 
and dishonour, nay, total ruin perhaps, might be the 
portion of his father's old age. At that moment, what 
a sermon Fitz Arthur could have preached to every 
libertine ! 

He turned out of the demesne, and striking into a 
wood skirting the road, endeavoured, while wandering 
there, to settle his disorderied thoughts, and reconcile 
the jarring wishes and resolutions of every second in- 
stant. 

Now it was that Fitz Arthur felt all the value of 
what he was resigning for his family — for what a relief 
it would have been to selfish sensibility, could he have 
gone immediately to his regiment, and there plunged at 
once into the business of his profession ! But duty and 
affection commanded him to remain where he was. 
He must now stand forth to protect, if not his lawful 
inheritance, at least the comforts and rights of bis 
young brothers. It was evident this man was making 
spoil of these; and if his system of secret robbery- 
were suffered to go on, their father's weakness might 
be worked upon to their complete destruction. There 
Vas no path, then, for a son to take with honour to 
himself, except the direct one. He determined, there- 
fore, upon speaking to Sir Everard that very day. 
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Amidst the bitterness of these ruminations, there 
was some consolation to Fitz Arthur — ^the solitary one 
Of thinking, from the apparent age of the reprobate, 
that he must have been J>orn three or four years pre- 
vious to their father's first marriage. Had it appeared 
a later event, even the tend^est of sons, the most 
lenient of judges, felt he could not have forborne a 
word, or look of reproach — a mother's memory is so 
sacred ! Resting hi» thoughts upon this single conso- 
latory point, and aware that, to execute his painful and 
delicate task, tit must be in full self-possession, he 
quitted the wood, with all its wild spring flowers of un- 
heeded sweetness, and rambled in a wider direction ; 
endeavouring to give salutary refreshment to his spirit 
by stopping every now and then to talk with the farm- 
ers, and notice their children. 

After all, there .was no better cordial he knew of, 
for a sick heart, than the sight of dear Mrs. Preston^s 
kindly sfnile, and the sound of her welcoming voice^ 
He went therefore to Hazeldean. 



CHAPTER VI. 



ir was the last day of March. One of those soft 
sunny days which, coming unmediately after a long 
succession of frosts, storms, rains, and east winds, 
takes us by an agreeable surprise, like an unexpected 
and welcome guest, spreading gladness over every 
countenance. 

Mrs. Preston and one of her daughters were lite- 
rally idling to enjoy it ; they were sitting under one of 
those large stone porches, common to old farmhouses, 
and which still remained at Hazeldean* by way of sup« 
port to the rose-bushes that grew against and climbed 
over it. 
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As yet there were only leaves on the rose-tree% |m 
those but unfolding : however, the fruit-trees n^fl 
amends for their deficiency. The cherry, — the pUB 
—the almond, were all covered with blossoms : 
the currant-bushes, with their flowers of delicate';^^ 
doubtful green, gave a smilingness to the scene^ aal: 
added humbly to its sweets ; a few ground-b^es were 
seen hovering among the ivies that clothqd a standing 
fragment of the ruined abbey, allured thither by the 
sunshine and the blossoms ; and the clear note of the 
blackbird was heard at intervals breaking through his 
thick covert of hazel copse. Mrs. Preston's loveable 
aspect seemed reflecting the sunshine and the amenity 
of all around her ; whilst her daughter Bella sat, ia 
happy vacancy of thought or expression, by her side, 
listening, not attending, to the gay chat of two young 
ladies and their handsome brother, who were unluckily 
quizzing one another about some home-jest that had 
nothing to do with fashion. 

Honoria was one of the Hazeldean party ; but she 
was sitting out on a bench at a short distance, under 
the shade of an ancient yew, now almost as shattered 
and venerable as the ruin itself : her hat was lying on 
the ground, (its crown stufied with violets,) and her 
uncovered head bent over a thin quarto she was intently 
reading. The volume bore all the marks of a new 
publication, such as a blue paper back, and a ragged 
edging of very white leaves, evidently torn asunder by 
hasty fingers. 

"Don't trouble yourself to speak to Miss O'Hara," 
said the young man in the porch, seeing Fitz Arthur 
make an involuntary halt, as he was passing her. 
" She is ropf just now, as our friend Miss Dulcy would 
say if she were here. You know, Mrs. Preston, I quiz 
the fair dulcibella now and then, upon her fine 
phrases." 

"mat is Miss O'Hara's study ?» asked Fitz Arthur 
of herself, in a voice still tinctured with melancholy. 

" O pray dotft speak to me : let me finish this lovely 
ballad," was her reply, without once looking up. Fitz 
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^jMfamr sighed unconsciouslyy and passed on ; h'e sat 
beside Mrs. Preston in silence ; but Fitz Arthur 
the knack of making his silence say something, 
m he thought it right to do so ; and now the sweet 
complacency with which he first eyed the garden, then 
rested his soft regards upon Mrs. Preston herself, 
spoke sufficiently. The gentle smile acciompanying 
both actibns expressed satisfaction. 

**Did you ever see such a foolish lassie asked the 
motherly mistress of Hazeldean, to sit poring oyer 
that book, when we have such a day as this ! I don't 
think she has said ten words to us, since Mr. William 
here, gave her the sing-song thing.** 

"Poetry! — and what is the volumfe?" asked Fitz 
Arthur, merely for the sake of forcing himself into 
conversation. 

Mr. William Mulcaster did not requir^e to be asked 
twice for information. " O, it is misceltaneous, — love, 
glory,— death and despair, — sonnets and elegies, — odes 
and ballads, — a first production. By Jove, a capital 
one ! — anonymous though ; but I know who he is, an 
old Eton friend. — ^All London is talking of the book : 
every body reading it, — buying it, — begging it, — bor- 
rowing it, — stealing it. In^ short, there has not been 
such an uproar about pen and ink craft, since the days 
of Junius." 

" iVliss O'Hara is then singularly lucky to get the , 
book, without committing any enormity for it,** ob- 
served Fitz Arthur, aiming at a little playfulness, to 
resist his own blue devils. "The writer conceals his 
name; but you say, you know him : Do you think he 
deserves his reputation ?** 

" He is as much admired as his book, I can tell you, 
wherever he goes. A monstrous fine figure,** (Mr. 
Mulcaster was a careless speaker for a college-man,) 
^nobleair of the head, — eyes that look you through in 
no time, — and, out and out, the best private actor, and 
the best mathematician in Europe.** 

Honoria*s eyes were now off her book and fixed on 
the speaker. 
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Your friend's talents take a wide range, it shoij^. 
seem,^ observed Fitz Arthur, still manfully rollinf^.m 
. the conversation, or it would have, fallen back lij^ 
him, a dead weight, — **has he any profession?** 

" Only that of a fine gentleman," replied Mulcast^ ' 
with good-humoured levity, — the snuggest proressimi 
going. Let me tell you, he is one of our leaders in 
that line, for all he dabbles in rhyme-tagging. When 
he was at Oxford, all our crack I'ellows used to dress 
after him: so they do now in London; and, as to 
women's hearts, he mows them down by dozens.** 

** No wonder !** said Fitz Arthur, "with such notable 
weapons as you describe — figure, eyes, acting, and 
mathematics ! It is a pity he does not use them to a 
better purpose.*' Fitz Arthur spoke with a tincture of 
austerity unusual to him; it was not directlv meant 
at this unknown poet ; it arose from the morbid state 
of distaste to mere pleasure-hunting society, in which 
his late reflections had placed him ; and, recollecting 
himself, he added, ^*a genius for the sweetest and sain 
limest of arts would of itself make a man dangerous to 
a sex so much more susceptible of fine impressions . 
than ours. So 1 must hope your friend is as mercifid 
as he is mighty.** Then observing Honoria's atteatioa 
directed from her book to their dialogue, he confused- 
ly uttered a wish of being permitted to judge of the 
new poet, by her reading one of the poems aloud. 

" O no!'* she exclaimed ; I have just finished one, 
and you shall read us the next." Rising as she spoke, 
she came into the porch, and held out the volume to 
him. 

Fitz Arthur took it in silence ; and after a few in- 
stants given to calm certain flutterings of his heart, 
read with unaffected variety and sweetness of voice, a 
desultory poem, merely entitled " Musings," in which 
were many faults and some beauties : both the faulty 
and the better passages deeply tinctured with a sadness, 
wh^ch harmonizing with the existing feelings of the 
reader, bribed him into approbation. 

When he concluded, Honoria who had been listen-^ 
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ingto .him like one entrancpd, (though ungratefully 
mindless of the beautiful medium through which the 
']|^etry was transmitted,) was for a long time lost in 
tile attempt at recalling all her favourite passages : and 
quite unconsciously, repeated audibly, with deeper 
pathos, and softer tones, than even Fitz Arthur had 
done, so«e of the lines lingering on her ear: — 

" There, Memory wanders through her leaf-strewn paths, 
Heark'ning the many echoes of the past ; 
Which, or from ruin'd halt, or lonely tomb, 
Or human voice dear loved, with mournful sound 
Knells on her widowed heart !" 

« That is so lovely 

Fitz Arthur's ejes filled with tears, as hers seemed 
to ask for sympathy with their admiration. He was 
thinking of his brother Red worth ; he turned away 
his head. Honoria had neirer before thought Fitz 
Arthur's eyes so finely expressive : hers were yet rest- 
ing on him, with newly awakened interest, when he 
looked round' again. The expression of her face 
threw him into fresh disorder ; it was a moment or two 
before he could speak : he tried to articulate steadily, 
whilst observing, — " Yes, that passage struck me 
while reading it. Perhaps, from my unprofitable habit 
of tbinkiilg more of the past, than is either wise or 
worthy, in one that has a present and a future to live in." 

"Nay, but this passage," interrupted Mr. Mulcaster, 
unceremoniously snatching the volume out of Fitz 
Arthur's hand, and loudly declaiming, — 

^* * Strange was that fated night ! the granulous shower 
Rang on the earth, ice-paved ; its hollow sound, 
Like rain metallic ; prone at once it fell, ^ 
XJnwaved by wind. But ever and anon 
Long roll of distant thunder mutterM far 
Among the embattled clouds ; and lightnings flash'd : 
Sounds, deep and dire, came from the ocean caves ; 
Though neither blast swept their dark depth, 
Nor living thing within, wail uttered ! — 
O, 'twas a night to quail the ' " 



No horrors, — ^no horrors !" interrupted Miss Pres- 
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ton. I do assare yoii, Mr. Mulcaiter, honws ai 
going oat. Mr. Lewis and all his ghosts and moal 
are to be quite out of fashion before this season ends. 

««With all my heart exclaimed Mr. Malcaste 
<<onl]r listen to my favourite here: the subjeetM 
please you ladies.^' And clearing his voice with thn 
preparatory hems, in the true style of set-readiDg ; I 
went see-sawing through the following stanzas. 
' was impossible to decide whether Mr. Mulcaster ret 
in jest or in earnest. 

" Composed on the Beach at 

" Here, where sands of ocean lie ^ 
Smooth beneath the azure skj. 
Scarcely mark*d, yon tide draws nigh : 
Like onseen lore* 

Sparkling in the jojous sun, 
See its emerald wares come on, 
Murmuring music as they run ; 
Like whispering lere. 

*' Now with kidsings soft, they lave 
Level beach and pebbly cave. 
Rilling back each glassy wave ; 
Like hair-checkM love. 

" Yet, from each receding low, 
Farther streams their onward flew, 
Rising fast, though seeming slow ; 
Alas! like love. 

" Higher heaves the strengtheri^d tide, 
Swifter now its volumes glide. 
Deeper, though they spread more wide : 
StUl, sUll like love. 

'* Lo ! the flat sands disappear. 
Ripples into billows rear. 
Foaming high, vet glittering clear ; 
Like bolder love. 

** On they rush, with foam and flash, 
0*er the shoals and inlets dash. 
Covering each with joyous splash ; 
Like conquering love. 
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All that on that varied than 
Soothed or chaim'd the seudc before^ 
Lies at ooce :Secp flooded oVr ; 
Like beam bj love !" 

As various as the hamoars of the audience, were the 
opinionB i^iven of thb trifle. 

Misa. Bella pronijuoced it m good ta$U; both the 
Misses Miilcaster thought it inui»t be very d^racripUTe 
and very just ; but they could not say : the? t%c:re oot 
qualified to judge of its fidelity. (Laughing aiid blush- 
ing all the. whilt' ) William indeed waifc quitp compe- 
tent ; for every body kneiv — ^ Hen- they laughed again, 
and whimpered sooiething to Miss Prestcn, iti which 
the name of a certain Lady Catherine Has aadioly 
mixed. Miss Belia'a ears visibly stretched at the 
sound. 

Mrs. Preston declared the ¥ersef» %rere better than 
most things about love, for there was nothsng disuiai 
in them. 

Mr. Mulcaster avowed his unqualified afipfobation , 
hinted at his sympathy with all lovtrs; talked lurking 
wishes, and amhushird Cupids, -of pas- ions like pick- 
pockets, robbing mfii before they were aware; then 
raved offin adunratioa of sundry blazing odes, in wiiich 
the lover was dt-scribed as strifkeii instttntaneously 
by the lightning of beauty : in fact^ proving to demon- 
stration, that as yet, Mr William Mulcaster knew 
nothing oi lovf, «'itht r as a sentiment or as a passion. 

Captain Fitz Arthur managed to say n<<thir.'g. Ho- 
noria, who alonr ol all the com^iany had never Uten or 
fancied herself in love, spoke in her usual ^^pirit of frank 
remark. Sli«' ownt d the awful subject was wholly 
speculative ith her ; and laughingly wondered wnat 
shape the disease would take in her when her turn ca;i)e: 
she could Vnly sas, she thought herself more likt-ly to 
be struck all at once, than to be stolen upon. 

"Ay, ay. Honor, child, so you say,** internipted 
Mrs. Preston, laying her hand on Honoria's arm with 
motherly freedom " Yet for all this, you may be heart- 
aver in that deep sea, even now, without your knowi 
^ YoL. L— 14 
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it. Few persons find out they aie in that treacberoitf 
water till they are within an inch of their lives ; and 
then it is too late, as Mr. William's friend writes." 

A glance from Mrs. Preston's frankly laughing eje, 
had so effectually turned away Captain Fitz Arthur't'at 
this moment, that he lost the opportunity affordefd Urn 
of seeing how Miss O'Hara looked when aa nllnakHi 
was made to a posribh — ob, no, he feared — an impoaai- 
hle latent feeling for himself. He trembled lest his^ 
old friend's adventurous remark should have the eflbel^ 
of chilling Honoria's manner, or of drawing forth some 
killing answer. Honoria, however, had covered mo-' 
mentary embarrassment, by regaining the new publica- 
tion ; and now suddenly exclaimed, — 

**Ofa, Mr. Mulcaster, you said the writer had not put 
his name to his work ; why, here it is, in the title-page : 
and who do you think it is ?" she added, turning with 
animation upon Fitz Arthur. 

Never did her brilliant eyes sparkle more brilliantly, 
never did her countenance glow with more l^bt and 
beauty, never did her clear voice ring with more silvery 
sweetness ! 

" Who can it be ?" asked Fitz Arthur eaijerly, anzi- 
ously. 

"Hear the title!" she resumed, — * Feelings and 
Fancies, by Peter Gubbins, Esq.' Alack, what an un- 
poetical name ! But my knight of the shamrock." 

What's in a name ? It is nor hand nor foot!'" 
Mr. Mulcaster started o(F with ; quoting Roneo or 
Juliet, in his capacity of lover. 

<«Mr. Peter Gubbins !" reiterated Captain Fitz*4r. 
thur, in a tone of greater surprise, nay emotion, than 
Honoria thought the occasion justified. " /^j/our friend 
the author of this book, i mean the gentkman who 
was at Arthur's Court a month or two agdfi But you 
were away then." 

"The same, the identical same," replied Mr. Mul- 
caster ; " Raby told me afterwards." 

" Then your friend is one of the strangest persons I 
know," returned Fitz Arthur. " 1 wish he would leave 



off going about the w&M m ke docs^ floa^vsnAag in - 

private as well as in ybii c - * 

Ah, bat I see Toa is kaoir lis r ezcUMed Mr. 

Mulcaster, and a look of intrUUettce tan panicd be- 
tween him and FKz Anbor. lloDoiia «»r Ukw: ma a 
mysterj. The Miascs Mair mhii w^r- c^a ttiwuf far 
explanation: both apoke m ow bnaiJi, — ^OwteS 
US, Captain Fits Artlnir ! Do teU oi noa proicwm 
Mr. Peter Gubbins k, — and «ho ht: Myme^ to. — 
and where he comes from. HHiiajB m m cmm aoi^ 
cross." 

<<Be qaiet, girb ! hands oS^ 1 tril 59a T ctM 
brother, shaking off the yoong \tAur% ^ ukj inM to 
pull -him awaj, and g»!t poawaaofe of C^LfHsiai Ffiz Ar- 
thur. ««I protect Fitz Aitbar! ULnA j^ssmt on 
busine^ and lion't pry into stair ^ ret* . go on jt^A^- 
ing about your ribands and rebose^, and krave ns kvctt 
- of the creatiojn to a snog coofabttiktjoii on' cnr* * 
Ah; now ! .tear William !— DaHiw Wuimm I — 
^* Avaunt, ye bell-clapper fiends V* escMwd tk^k 
good'humouied but lesolnte brother. '*l vtr jom, ye 
shall know no more of Mr. Pete; Gobl^r^^j tun that &^ 
wears a green shade, and iniiQa.fcook'k. Wj^-rtJUer 
sweeps the streets tor his pastiifir becwe>:;i wilifts 
scribbles as a scrivener, becometb not ine vt^ jo . 
Away, slight things 

Well then, this 1 am snre o^** lat^ked Sophia V(nr 
caster, that your friend is a fright with red e;et. 
Faugh! nauseous!" 

That /know be is not!"* thought Honoris wr.> 
not choosing to be one of the jostled off queriits, qui- 
etly betook herself to the book agaii«, 

now, i know all about bim suddenly exelaimed 
. Jane Mn|caster. Don't you remember, Sophy, when 
William was stiying at Lord 8arum% be came home 
raving of a monstrously clever, agreeable youiig man, 
an architect who had been studying in Italy and Greece, 
and was brought to Lord Sarum's by Lord Francis Filz 
James? And— 

<<0 mercy, yes!" interrupted SapiM. **Wiia$f^ 
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* geniag, that it was a phy he was not 
^\ th**^ ?^ their set Oil remember hw beiny so^ 
v«o ? * father was only a hop-merchaiti;rr!ye8, 
^ea. this 18 the man I am sure » '-^ir 

v| ^7^1^^ simpletons I Darling innocents!" ex<^ 
^r, \iuieaster. **8o you have set it flown in '^J 
wUkJom, that a genius for building Itousf'S, and bufldUi 
tne lolly rhyme, is one and the same thinff ! — ^ffo (bl 
chatterers . 

But the sisters were not to be so easily put off ; thej 
persisted in accumulHting rt asons for the writer of Fee^ 
ings and Fancies being the identical architer t ; who, al-»„ 
though the son of a dealer in bopj^. was, by favour of 
divine genius, voted presentable in good society. They 
maintained that nothing was so natural, therefore, as his 
very proper shyness at Arthur's Court ; he roust so dis- 
like owning^iis father's ignoble trade ! 

Nothing could be made out of Mr, William Mulcas- 
ter's shake of the head: it might have as many versions 
as the memorable one of Lord Burleigh. He accom- 
panied it with the highly flattering fxrlamation of, ^*two 
regular missy girls 1" And inimedia<ely cummetiCMi' a'^ 
short dialogue with tb^ ipBwilling Fitz Arthui, in wbigi*^ 
pers 

Honoria, meanwhile, was poring and pondering orer 
her hook, endeavouring to s^ tile whether ihe son of a 
hop-merehant were entiiled to preredenee ol the 8(»n of 
a law-agent? and whether < r. William Mulcaster's pro- 
voking manner, did not indicate that his poetical and 
building friend were one and the same person?— Sfeoie- 
thii^g within her, either prepossession or plain sense; told 
her that mind, and morals were the real objects of her 
respect. — and that if either oi the Messrs. Chaplin had 
been suspected of as much of the first quality, as was at- 
tributed to the obscure Gubbins, and not known to be so 
deficient in ti»e (j^her as report made them, their origin 
might have been a bar, but not an irrjpassable one to her 
favour. 

In the midst of these thouglit^, Captain Fitz Arthur 
approached her, — ^he begged to look again at the volume 
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which he confessed had mm a new inferest for him, 
since he found it was written by her knight of the diam- 
rock. Honoria relinqnidied the book. 

Whilst he slowly turned OTer its leaves^ she appeared 
li8temii|( to a lecture of Miss Preston's, upon a threaten- 
ed iaainon of open sandals instead of shoes ; which the 
latter declared, was on the point of becoming general, 
haraig appeared upon the modish feet of a certain 
duchess. The fair Bella's condudii^ exclamation o( 
tj'md quelle gotUte ell§. met dant les habiu!^ was lost 
Tiipon our heroine. Observing Ktz Arthur's eye going 
' fereral times over the same page, she turned towards 
him, inquiring which of the little poems was distinguish- 
ed by such repeated perusal? 

1 fear I was not considering it with so much ap- 
proval, as—" Fitz Arthur hesitated, he spoke with some 
emotion — "as — yet it interested me. Tell me what 
you think of it" 

Honoria had not come so far in the volume as this 
little piece, from which she could, in truth, make oat 
very little sense, and less poetry : she now read it with 
keen cittiosity. The writer seemed jparposely to have 
made it the vehicle of some p|itt feeling : and was 
evidently too solicitous about expressing that feeHog 
clevriy, for one particular person^s apprehension, to at' 
tempt clothing it in rich or beautiful imagery. 

The substance of more than a dozen stanzas may be 
summed up, in saying, that they contained only a lover's 
reproaches to his mistress for refusing to become his 
wife ; ajrawing iMv, (in addition to some regard for 
wealth iad jlmmm,) of sacrificmgtbar mutual wishes 
to oveiMioiaad notions of doty ; and ending, by the pro- 
phecy, firat of his own death, and then of her eternal 
wretchedness, in consequence of that event. 

Departing from her usual custom, Honoria, after bav* 
ing read these verses, did not immediately pronoonce an 
opinion. Fitz Arthur had to inqiure what she tboo|^ 
of them. 

In truth, 1 don't know," was her besitatiDf nflf. 
^Theyseemto wantakey: diey refer to some sitMM» 
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I o;\n but srucss at. However, they make me j 
writer " 

I tear they make me pity only the person t( 
they a'-r a«!tin»ssed, whoever she may be," wi 
Vrt'utr s answer. 

• Pity herP* echoed Honoria. Why, is not 
^cr:l»Cil as a hearlless creature, preferring gram 
i*v>nie#tio happiness !" 

»• The poet accuses her, certainly ; but I think 
hijh-^tiaiiied virtue. Flis quarr. l with her seem 
that she has suffered 8 )me poiverfiil principle, or 
v."ill, some sanctified prejudicr, to control her 
and eondeniu her to sini^lehood. You observe 
no* accuse her of [)rererriiiii; another ; he has the 
to bL*lieve in tlie eternity of her attachment to ] 
and the barbiui^y to triumpli in it I cannot, th< 
fiym;iathlzt.^ wiih his feelings. Is there not soi 
savage in tiie threatened punishment at the end 
poem ?" 

"Yes, he really wished her so punished," r 
Honoria, dingincj: to her prepossession ; " but 
some allowance is to be m:ide for suiprised and o 
sensibility. Would it not be sufficient to ma 
saint, to iiiui a woman so inconsistent as to pro 
tachment, y»:t refuse competence with the man s 
fessed it to, because he has not |>osilive riches, 
what 1 understand from these verses." 

««1 grant it," replied Titz Arthur gently; * 
will allow as much as you plrfise to the inlirmltj 
ture, even in less justifying circumstances — to 
ligony and momentary phrcnzv — \ll this, utt< 
nlain prose, under a paroxysm of disappoint 
Diight have overhearrl, or even witnessed, yc 
deeply commiserated the suQererl but to pen 
and print such reproaches, seems to me unjus 
\i must either arise from the UTimanly wish of r< 
ln>m the selfish hope of awakening pity, til 
^^nquered reason, duty, or whatever else has b 
^er'* enemy." 
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< He jeito at fcan, who J^i^ felt a woood !' ^ 

repeated William Mulcaster, with a glanre at his sis- 
ters, whirh neutralized his seeming belief of the critic's 
insensibility. 

"Abl Captain Fitz Arthur, you are hard upon poor 
love,** tvas Hoiioria'** exclamatkm, as she rai^fd her 
eyes fo him ; his fare was still suffused. fi^r-Mr. Mul- 
caster's glance had not escaped unobserved ; and try- 
i^ipg to cover his confusion by an air of liveliness, he 
^ "'teSBumed hastily, *« In my opinion it is just as unlawful 
to apply tortures to the niind, a< it is to the body, for 
the sake of extortini? confessi«)us.' I can imai^ine a sitiia- 
" tion in which a woman may appear to deserve some 
such reproaches as these ; jet be, in fact, governed by 
* the most admirable motives, whilst making the cruel 
sacrifice. I can imagine many more such situations 
on this sorrow-leeming globe than — " 

** Oh, now 1 understand you ! ' Honoria instantly 
thought of Miss Clavering " If this case at all resem- 
ble the one I perceive you are thinking of, then 1 ad- 
mit my poet is unjustifiable." 

Another and another tide of l^lopd overspread every 
part of Fitz Arthur's face as HoMria spoke , but Mr. ^ 
Mulcaster spared him the trouble of ex[)laming, by 
breaking in upon the dialogue with a burst of laughter. 

"You two are capital fun just now, arguing about 
nothing ! Most ladies' way of arguing, by the way. I 
remember this poem well. 1 found a whole lot of them 
one day when I was rummaging up Gubbins's writmg- 
case; and he was in a fuss; and at last told me they 
were meantrfor a romance he was writing. So it is 
some Philander or Orlando that Fitz Arthur would like 
to ruii through the body, and that you MissO'Hara 
are in such a hurry to break your pitying heart for " 

"What a waste of words and feelings then !" cried 
Honoria, secretly rejoiced at finding Mr. Peter Gubbins 
was only a lover in prmt. *' But 1 hope now, Captain Fitz 
Arthur, that you cease to consider my champion ot rhe 
i&hamrock as one whom we ought not to take an interest 



• 



164 



HONOR 0*HAAA. 



in." In spite of herself^ Hqnoria could not prevent ic 
little flutter being perceptible in her voice, as she asked 
this question ; and Fitz Arthur was not the steadier in 
consequence, while answering. 

**It would be a sort of fraud then, against an absent 
man, if I did not increase your interest in him, by tell- 
ing you, that whether proud or ashamed of himself and 
his circumstances, he seemed to think it right to ex- 
'plain them in a note addressed to me the day after our 
ball, to apologise for certain appearances ; but I must 
not repeat what he said.** 

" And did he not own his father was a hop-dealer 
asked both the Misses Mulcaster. 

" He certainly did tell me more about himself than I 
could expect," replied Fitz Arthur, smiling at the hasty 
and vehement gestures of their brother behind them. 
*^ But as he had certainly no intention of circulating his 
confidence, you must pardon me for making myself 
full as disagreeable as your brother here." 

Horrid things ! I dare say you are both freema- 
sons!" ejaculated the eager Sophia. '^ Now I dare say 
you will be afraid of telling us whether the man writes a 
plain tradesman's hand, or a gentlemanly scrawl ?" 

As poetical hand as fair lady could desire," was the 
answer. "Every second word left to the imagina- 
tion." 

"Did the letter please you otherwise ?" inquired our 
heroine, half ashamed of the interest she felt in the 
writer. 

Indeed it did. There was a noble candour in it, — 
a self-blame for something of intrusion : but I am say-- 
ing too much. I suspect he wished even the fact of 
his letter to be as private as its contents. Yet so called 
upon here, — so tempted to do justice to one who ho- 
noured himself by humbling himself, — one so justly 
admired for — for talents, — ^so called upon, I really can^ 
not be so very discreet as I ought.'' 

Generous Fitz Arthur I Thus to arm' another's image 
against your own dearest wishes ! At that moment a 
from Honoria thrilled through every nerve of 
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bis body, followed by thi^ irnmediate conviction of de« 
light ,being folly ; for the mere approval of lhat look 
might as well belong to the being of her imagination, 
as to himself. In truth, the glanc e was like «* life's 
mingled yarn, good and ill together for both admi- 
ration of the speaker, and the spoken of, a ere in it. 
Neither the one nor the other, as yet, however, could 
have claimed the lai^est portion of the ntimt nt. 

Whatever that eye-beam implied. Fi » Arthur lelt 
that it would be wise in him not to sta\ for another. 
So rising, with as much calmness as he could ..ssnnie, 
he hastily wished the little party good morning, and 
retind. 

Miss 0*Hara was now left to bear the brnnt of every 
oneN raillery or railing. Mr. Muleaht» r ac used her of 
being cruelly in^i nsible to his friend Fifz Arthur's ili- 
concealed (lassitin. Miss Preston declared, ir vias 
quite out of the Captain's powerto be in Miss O'Hara'g 
society without committing hin>8ell 1 he Mioses Mul- 
caster good-hunionredly declared, the} uf-n glad they 
saw to«) little of him, to envy Miss O'HaVa for rapti- 
▼afing, and to hate her for not carini; about him. 
WhiLit MrK, Prent* II, firm to her one opinion, bt cause 
it ^^as her secret wish, kept quietly sa>ing, '*Oh, very 
fvell! We shall see, six months hence. I only hope 
Captain Fitz Aithur will never think of asking me to 
marry hiin, for depend upon it, I shall forget 1 am 
•ixty.'* 

A geperal lau^h at Mrs. Preston's way of recom- 
mending her favourite, turned the almost serious at- 
tack upon Honoria into a jest ; and she was beating 
her part pretty successfully in the hantf ring to and iro, 
when the horses of the Misses Mulcaster, and their 
brother, were announced. 

All within doors was bustle and good-byes, pick- 
ing up of whips, — and floundering through long-skirted 
bahits, whilst from without, was heard the prancing 
and pulling up d» the horses, whi^-h the groom chose 
to show off in great style, to the delight of various dogs^ 
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big and littk, who were yelping and jumping round 
their heels. 

"Never attempt to run the county, Sophy !*• ex- 
claimed Mr. Mulcaster, as he passed to the gatet 
whence all this uproar was beard and seen ; " for any 
fool may track you. Always with a string of puppies 
after you, either two-legged or four legged, like a 
Highland chief with his tail on. What bores you-giris 
are ! I pass my life in flogging your yelping dogs, and 
shying your stupid adinirt^rs Why don't you get mar- 
ried at once, and rid me of such iufc;rnal plagues 

" Of course, it is for the sake of obliging you in this 
particular, that your sister accumulates her number of 
admirers," observed Honoria, *'tbat she may have 
more choice " 

"You never were more mistaken in your days!" 
exclaimed Mr. Mulcaster, who piqued himself upon 
appearing to care nothing for his sisters, whom he 
really loved, and had a pride in. "The girl never 
makes any fellows in love with hci, — and she don't 
want it. Only let her have a score of idle danglers at 
her beck and calL upon all occasions, and thaf s enough 
for her ! She marry ! * I give thee sixpence ! I'll see 
thee — ha, hum, ha'd first.* I must not swear, you see. 
Miss O'Hara, even by quotation. Parody the passage 1 
parody the passage !" And whistling with more light- 
heartedness than refinement, Mr. Mulcaster strode be- 
fore his sisters through the side gate. Then, after 
duly patting and praising his sleek mare, calling her 
dear slut, and insisting upon Miss O'Hara's doing the 
same, he assisted his sisters to mount, — settled their 
stirrups, their petticoats, and what he called all the rest 
of their horrid tackle ; and bestowing sundry benedic- 
tion upon the inventors of women^ and sundry denuncia- 
tions upon the barking dogs, rode away with the happy 
carelessness of look, which made Honoria exclaim, as 
she involuntarily contrasted it in her remembrance with 
the varying eyes and cheek of poor Fitz Arthur, " That 
boy in love !" 

The party on horseback cantered off to Shafto Place : 
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the yOQiig ladles had a Tint to return. The brother in. 
tended to parade the poems of his friend, by description 
and eulogium : the poems themselves being left in Miss 
,0'Hara's hand for quick perusal. The day was exactly 
such a one as tempts peofile in the country to pay visits ; 
so Mrs. Shafto was at home, and her daughters were. 

somewhere about the house or grounds." Miss Shafto 
looked best in a bonnet, she was out of doors ; and of 
course kept on her hat when called in. Miss Augusta's 
nose "had the infirmity of getting red at the tip whenever 
she was hurried, or heated, or cold, — so she was sittmg 
very still at an upright piano-forte. Miss Matilda's 
stupid face always wanted a fillip ; therefore, she was 
discovered arranging portfolios of caricatures. The 
mother was loitering about her conservatory, from 
which, as it communicated immediately with the morn- 
ing sitting room, she returned, on the Misses . Mulcaster 
being announced, to her seat at a little ornamental table, 
where lay the very identical book Mr. William Mul-w 
caster came to puff. Near it stood Mr. Tudor, the 
smart, obsequious, pedantic Mr. Tudor, making alumets 
and similes at the same moment. 

Nothing could equal Mr. Mulcaster's mortification at 
finding himself thus forestalled : however, he took up 
the volume. Before he could speak, Mrs. Shafto, 
g^lancing flatteringly towards him, after welcoming his 
sisters, exclaimed, " Pray, don't waste your agreeable- 
ness over that new publication, Mr. Mulcaster I we see 
you so seldom, that really we cannot spare a moment 
of you. And it is very indifferent, I assure you : pretty 
— ^rather pretty — one of the things, — a battle-piece, I 
think, or the Earthquake — which was it we thought 
pretty, Mr. Tudor ? — pretty enough !" 

"A battle-piece pretty!" repeated Mr. Mulcaster, 
lifting up his hands and eyes. 

" The appellation is not incorrect, sir," observed Mr. 
Tudor, anxious to vindicate the critical acumen of a 
lady. The writer of these verses has none of the 
true furor poeticus ; none of that felkitae in verbis seli» 
gendis exquisUa^ that sententicB acres satyrum et facetum 
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spirantesy which would enable him to astonish and inti* 
midate Where will you tind in his poor volume such 
passages as tht-se ?" 

Here Mr t'udor bore down npon the late student of ^ 
All Souls with such a broadside of quotations and par- \ 
allel passages, th'tt bis shattered opponent was soon 
obliged t'> haul his wind and sheer off- he had no way 
of escape fnim the bore of rubbing up rusty leanung 
except by allowing himself to be bantered about one 
of the county beauties ; a practice invariably followed 
by Miss ShaHo ; who, having once had designs upon 
the gentleman, was n«iw never weary of proving her 
complete indiff -rence to all his concents. 

William Mulcaster was at that age when young men 
like to give publicity to their hive, and to the name of 
its object : aiid as the goddess of Mr.- Mulcaster's wor- 
ship had a noble preface to her baptismal appellation, 
he was rtie le^s uuwilliug to hear that name coupled 
with hiR own. The fair Lady Catherine too, was not 
so cruel as to dislike hearing of her cruelty from any 
person good-natured enough to gratify girlish vanity, by 
talking to her of herself, and of Mr. Mulcastfr. 

Tbus. both the anorer and ttic adored were what they 
called quizzed about each other ; and neither of them 
showed violent displeasure in Ci>nsequence. All but 
the couple themselves, theiefore, were quite sure it 
would be a match : they knew their own hearts better. 

Mr. Mulcaster now delivered himself over to the 
flattering badinage of Mrs Shafto Yei once or twice 
he endeav lured to resume the subject of Mr. Peter 
Gubbins and his poems. 

Mrs Siiafto Wd6 not in luck ; she did not perceive 
the interest her guest took in the subject, though he re- 
curred to it. 

"My dear Mr. Mulcaster!" she exclsumed, as she 
went on rolling and pinctnng the slips of pink paper, 
which iVir. Tuilor was carefully cutting for her impor-, 
tant manufacture , ' don't insist upon our admiring a 
book, written by any one with two such names, — be 
must be an under sort of person ; and really, really," 
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(looking round the room with an affectation of search,) 
I may say it here — I cannot think elegant composi- 
tions of any kind can proceed from any pen hut a gen- 
tleman's : so do let us talk of a much pleasanter thing ; 
one more in your own way. Have you heard that our 
great neighbours are coming among us again ? Some 
of the Wearmouth family are positively coming from 
Lord Sarum's^ to be at Ravenshaw while the races are 
going on.** 

" Are they indeed exclaimed Mr. Mulcaster. " I 
bet six to two my friend Gubbins is of the party,— Mr. 
Peter Gubbins.^ 

Indeed !" re-echoed the lady of the mansion. " Is 
he a person of that style ?" 

In spite of Mrs. Shaft>»'8 foregone complacent atten- 
tion to his oft-rt peated Lad} Catherine said,'' and 
Lady Catherine was going," Mr. Mulcaster was so 
ungratefully piqued at the slight thrown upon his fellow* 
student's talents, that, turning upon her with the air of 
you shall get no more out of me, he gravely answered, <<I 
hope you find nothing very astonishing, Mrs. Shaflo, in 
a friend of mine being a friend of Lord Wearmouth's !" 

Mrs. Shafto was overwiielmed ; self-convicted of ex- 
treme ill-breeding. Never had she been so completely 
thrown off her guard. To *et handsomely out of the 
scrape was impossible, unless she sacrificed truth. Hers 
was a life of sacrifice in that way : so now, assuming 
perfect ease, she said, smilingly, I was a little sur- 
prised at your poet being either a statesman or a man 
on the turf — ^that was all. He may be neither, though 
he is Lord Wearmouth's acquaintance, and coming 
down to these races. Emilia, do you happen to know 
which of the Wearmouth family are coming to Raven- 
flhaw?" 

This question was asked with that air of indifference 
to every common and uncommon occurrence, which it 
is so peculiarly the province of a sated and fashionable 
life to bestow ; which Mrs. Shafto therefore assumed ; 
and which, from having previously acquamted herself 
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ft iai tbe r^W"**^ inquiring into, she gave in 

>JsjiK' put up her glass to hear the question. 
1 *hiJi^* dressing me to-day, Thompson 

***^H^«^ ,-iire all waiting-maids' names are to be Thomp- 
on.*"^^ Johuson, or some such vulgar name !" intcN 
Mulcaster. 

Vis. ^hafto smiled on him with more than her usual 
Such a smile ought to have put him in good- 
i^ssininir with her for life. But a man deep in flirtation 
v3th a Lady Catherine, could not easily forgive the in- 
^1 of having been deemed unworthy the acquaintance 
^m' the acquaintance of a noble earl : and he kept 
sturdily stiff, not even bending his head in sign of thank- 
fulness. 

Miss Sliafto's offended air reproved him for the rude- 
ness of breaking in upon her reply to her mother. She 
trcnt on : "I think Thompson told me. Lord Wear- 
mouth liimself is coming, with the Dowager ; and Lord 
Francis Fitz James, one of young Lady Wearmouth's 
cousins ; and a good many more people, whose names 
she had not heard. I really forget, though. — Mr. Tudor, 
do be so good as put away that tuberose ; it is so over- 
powering !" — And by this little commission. Miss Shafto 
intended at once to confirm her indifference to the titled 
party in prospect, and her thorough disregard of Mr. 
Mulcaster. Mr. Tudor's hasty obedience nearly over- 
sot him. He was recompensed for momentary confu- 
sion by the liberal display of his white hands and his 
iuvaluable onyx, which the removal of the imwieldy 
ffiuden pot afforded. 

Mrs. Shafto meanwhile had quietly risen from her 
seat, crossed the room, either for her work-bag, or 
solely for the purpose of being arrested in passing a 
window by the sight of Mr. Mulcaster's mare, which 
^ declared was the most complete and beautiful ani- 
lyiatl she had ever seen. At first she kindly bestowed it 
^lOU Mr. Tudor; then observed two ladies' horses 
kt^^S about also ; so prettily recollected that it might 
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be Mr. Mulcaster's — ^nay, it must be Mr. Mulcaster'% for 
she always heard gentlemen speak of Ann as the best 
judge of a horse in the county. 

Mr. iVlulcaster's ill-humour must have been dyed in 
grain, for it abated not a jot of its blackness after this 
pungent compliment. However, the lady reseated her- 
self jwith dauntless placidity, and once more addressed 
liini : — " I shall look over these poems again with quite 
a new feeling, since you say their writer is a friend of 
yours, though I am past the age, I acknowledge, of ad- 
miring poetry with such animation as younger people 
do ; but my girls, I suspect, have the taste of their age ; 
and if your friend were only a poet, would be^delighted 
to know him. As your friend, I put in my claim for 
his acquaintance, — you must let me owe the gratifica- 
tion of making his acquaintance to you, — you must do 
me the favour of bringing him to Stuifto Place." 

Mrs. Shafto did not doubt that the poet was a man of 
family, since he was admitted to the domestic circle Of 
Lord Wearmouth ; and if not worth marrying himself, 
might be a great help in other ways — such as writing 
and circulating little complimentary songs upon her 
daughters, swelling their train of admirers, if such train 
existed, &c. &c. ; and her repeated you musts were all 
said with most insinuating humility. 

Both the Misses Mulcaster, thinking of hops and the 
city, burst into a fit of laughter ; vainly trying to get 
out a few words which would have ended the lady's 
solicitations at once ; but their brother's quick and 
commanding frown chained their tongues, and he said 
carelessly, " I shall certainly tell my friend what you 
say ; but he is such a spoiled child, that I assure you he 
goes nowhere from mere civility, — he will know nobody, 
till he sees whether he likes them or not." 

" Oh, William 1" ejaculated his sister Jane. 

<''Tis the fact, however. Miss Janet, in spite of your 
little ignorant exclamation. A man may be in the same 
room a million of times with a set of quizzes, and hear 
all their stuiT and nonsense, without being obliged to 
know them. It would be desperately hard, as tb^ 
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world goes now, if one must be introduced to all the 
bores, and Hons, and puppies, that tag after out old 
maiden aunts, and young maiden sisters !" 

Mr. Mulcaster saw Mrs. Shafto's colour rise, though 
she still preserved the u»ual fawning courtliness of her 
countenance. He still owed her a grudge ; and though 
past the age of throwing stones and soaping staircases 
out of pure wagjrishness, he yet enjoyed a bigger bit of 
mischief. Turning suddenly and spritefuUy round to hii 
sisters, he exclaimed, " Girls ! what will you bet that 
the pretty Honor O'Hara does not catch Gubbins ?*' 

" Is your friend so susceptible then ?" asked Mrs. ' 
Shafto, scarcely able to command her looks any longw: 
"or perhaps you think that young lady pre-eminently 
beautiful 

Such a report did not suit Mr. Mulcaster's views in 
another quarter ; and he replied, in some confusion, 
" No — ^yes — I think her extremely pretty ; though I 
don't generally like dark eyes." The eyes of Lady 
Catherine, our sagacious readers must guess, were 
light. 

" 1 am quite of your opinion,'' returned the able mis- 
tress of the mansion. " Black eyes certainly give rather 
too assured a look to a woman's face, which, I believe, 
you gentlemen say, ouarht always to be soft and retiring. 
I remember your godfather. Sir Harry Jessop (who, by 
the way, was one of the most refined judges of his day, 
in these matters I mean,) used to remark that they 
were fit only for a milkmaid. How well I recollect his 
admiration of Lady Hexham^s eyes when she was just 
married ! — so very soft — so very blue — so unlike all 
other eyes, except her very charming daughter's !" 

Mr. Mulcaster did not yet flinch, though the Countess 
of Hexham was mother to Lady Catherine. He was 
intended for a Senator j and this sample of his resolute 
stand against bribery, ought to have been given on the 
hustings to his constituents. 

Bowing cavalierly to Mrs. Shafto, he begged to repre- 
sent his godfather's ghost, while thanking her for the 
compliment to his memory ; then pursuing his deter- 
mination of provoking her, resumed about Miss O'Hara. 
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«^ I think she will just suit our poet's taste. Then I 
ihall take care to tell him how she devoured his poems 
this morning, never asking whether he were a peer or a 
ploughman. That touch will have a great effect upon 
him : for if he were a peer, he would hate to be toadied 
about his rank, full as much as he does now about his 
genius." 

Mrs. Shafto treasured up this useful hint concerning 
the poet ; but as it took her some instants to digest the 
bitter emphasis with which Mr. Mulcaster had uttered 
the word toadied, Mr. Tudor found opportunity to say 
With forced indifference, while his visage fluctuated 
between green and white, " some of your friend's verses 
lead me to conjecture he has no heart to bestow, even 
upon Miss O'Hara — so what think you of proposing 
Lord Francis Fitz James for her ?" 

This was meant for a pleasantry,, and taken accord- 
ingly. The Misses Mulcaster glanced at each other, 
and laughed ; the Misses Shafto severally threw back 
their heads in due rotation, with a due portion of 
contemptuous pity; the eldest coldly drawling out, 
««Now pray, Mr. Tudor, don't be too severe on that 
poor girl !" 

"Many a heart's caught on the rebound, they say," 
exclaimed Mr. Mulcaster ; " and I say, sought into the 
bargain! Eh, Miss Shaflo ! eh, Tudor T— (Miss Shafto 
was indignant scarlet ; Mr. Tudor was rainbow con- 
fusion.) — " So if my friend Gubbins has had his heart 
trampled on by one woman, it is no reason why he 
should not lodge it in the kinder arms of another. 
And as to Tudor's idea of Lord Francis, it is quite 
capital : I am determined forthwith to adopt it, and 
shall with all speed stride off, and desire Miss O'Hara 
to sharpen her best arrows for both the Lord and the 
Bard." 

« Are you not a little afraid, my dear Mr. Mulcas- 
ter," observed Mrs. Shafto, with an air of affected be- 
nevolence, " that such a flattering injunction, from one 
of our admired young men, may tend to turn that 
pretty little head? Surely it is cruel to excite hopes 
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and wishes impossible to have realized ! The poor 
thing has neither family, fortune, nor, I fear, ednci^ 
tion, (as we now understand that very comprehensire 
word,) to allow of any really well-born person's think- 
ing seriously of her ; pretty, very pretty, and pleaung 
as she is. I am truly sorry for her. Mrs. Meredith, 
though an excellent vulgar woman, is a vulgar woinan , 
—quite out of the question of being visited.: so who 
could marry such a woman's niece ? I am not afraid of 1 
saying I think connexion is every thing in marriage» ' 
If Lord Francis Fitz James followed my advice, Mr. 
Mulcaster, I fear," (smiling with a most caressing air ^ 
of mock threatening,) he would enter the lists against 
2/oti, for the favour of a certain very high bred, elegant 
young woman in his own set." 

Mr. Mulcaster was fairly beat : the flattery and the 
intimidation, were too much for his resolution, to go on 
vexing her. Happily his youngest sister^s voluble 
ardour came to his aid. " Take care, Mrs. Shafto," j 
she archly exclaimed. ^'Take care of what you say^ 
of Mrs. Meredith. I can tell you, if that will at all 
save her, that we visit her now ; and I think there is 
one, rather connected with you, that would very will- 
ingly make Miss O'Hara your relation, if she would«^ 
give him leave to do so." 

Mrs. Shatto was all astonishment, — sincere astonish- 
ment. She looked astonishment,— she expressed as- 
tonishment: the very alumet quivered between her 
finger and thumb with astonishment. '^What could 
Miss Jane Mulcaster mean?" 

The blooming girl had something of her brothers 
hardihood of character, and though her Euphrosyne 
smiles disappeared before the chilling look of the 
questioner, she persisted in explaining. "Every body 
could see," she said, that Captain Fitz Arthur was- 
dying for Miss O'Hara, and that she was cruelly insen- ^ 
sible to him. This was quite evident, for he was 
always so low and embarrassed in her company; and 
she was so gayly at her ease in his." 

« Our cousin Delaval Fitz Arthur dying for Miss 
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O'Hara! our cousin I'' was repeated all down flie file 
of the Misses Shatto at the same moment, in dilkrent 
keys. Disdain and disbelief was meant tp be the ex- 
pression of each ; but the eldest sister's sharp alt was 
the successful one. 

Mrs. Shafto had now quelled herself. Will you 
permit me to give you a different version of such 
observations she asked graciously. 1 have Sir 
Everard's authority for saying his son's views are in 
another quarter. And no wonder, where there is such 
loveliness, and wUl be so much fortune. The young 
lady you speak of, has of course her views in plajing 
the agreeable before the heir of Arthur's Court. Idly 
calculating upon her being a favourite with the good old 
Baronet, and not being in the secret of this old India 
flame, she hopes to succeed ; but I venture to say, both 
father and son may patronize her, when they would be 
shocked to hear a hint of such degradation as you 
speak of. Miss Jane. I am not at liberty to enter fully 
r into Captain Fitz Arthur's present plans and prospects. 
Thus much I will say, I am vastly sorry if this young 
person is so very much set up by injudicious notice, as 
to fancy she dare attempt the conquest of the heir of 
^jQ, baronetcy ; and 1 only pray you will pardon me, if I 
own to being a little, — a very little, affronted at the bare 
idea of such a person declining the future possessor of 
Arthur's Court. It is very amiable in you to patronize 
this young person, — so natural to a good heart ! but you 
are just as likely to make a bosom friend of one so 
completely out of your own set, as any man of birth 
and fashion is to marry her." 

Mrs. Shafto's astrologer ought to have learned his 
lesson from Caesar's ; he should have bid her " beware 
of March." On this memorable morning she was 
singularly unfortunate. Miss Jane Mulcaster's cheeks 
blazed through the thick clusters of gold-brown hair 
which vainly tried to hide their resentful colour, and 
intercept the sudden anger of her generally gladsome 
eyes. She boldly avowed a strict friendship with Miss 
O'Hara, commenced she confessed at the Arthur's 
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Coort ball : fvbere^ though she had talked litde with 1 
Mitt O'Hanb she had heard aod seen so much of her | 
delightAiIoaM to others^ that she never rested till die I 
got her papa to let them all ride over and call at the 1 
Rectory, ohe ivas quite sorry St. Cuthbert's was sudi I 
a ivay off Edenfell, — eight miles ! but for that, they 
must have met so often before, and found out how i 
mudk they should like one another ! As to her papa, the 1 
DeMf he was enchanted with Miss O'Hara's charming ■ 
countenance and natural manners. For her part^^Vliss 
Jane wondered that all the men were not dying for 
Miss O'Hara, as well as Captain Fitz Arthur." 

" But, my dear Jane !" interposed her better disci- 
plined sister, <*Mrs. Shafto assures you. Captain Fitz 
Arthur has no thought of our pretty friend ; pray donH 
be so positive," and she made a signal look, by way of 
bidding her sister give up the point, and keep the 
opinion. The honest-hearted Jane paid no attention 
•to it, resuming eagerly : — " Well ! all I will say for a 
certainty, is, that if Captain Fitz Arthur ever does 
propose, he will not be accepted: for Honoria never 
icill marry any person she don't care about, to the 
greatest degree ; and I know she is not in the least 
attached to him." ^ 

"When Captain Fitz Arthur does propose, Miss 
Jane,** returned Mrs. Shnfto, actually shivering with re- 
pressed violence, " you will allow me to be quite as cer- 
tain, that he will not be refused." 

" So people said about Mr. Frazer," Jane resumed, 
out of breath with good-natured earnestness ; and 
yet you see he was turned away." 

" Did the young lady tell you so ?" inquired Mrs. 
Shafto insidiously. " One would not credit it other- 
wise." 

"O, no! but one may guess,— one may be sure." 

"My dear, warm-hearted, generous Miss Jane, 
allow an older woman, — a much older woman than 
yourself, to be a little skeptical on such subjects. I do 
not doubt Miss O'Hara's pretensions to beauty; but 
Mr. Frazer was evidently not a marrying man, even 
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supposing she was a proper connexion. Had he been 
80, there were a tew tares in the county that 1 sba]l 
name, it you provoke me," (playfully looking up at her 
Hebe face,) among people of his own class, that must 
have secured him before he saw Miss O'Hara'sT* 

The blooming J'rtne «^as not so remorseless and unap- 
peasable as her brother. She knew herself to be one 
of the county beauties, and she looked blusfain^lj 
aside; then rallying bark her spirit, dauntlessly repeat- 
ed, '<Well ! for all that, I will still maintain that Miss 
O'Hara refused Mr. Frazer." 

Gentlemen must take care then, how they propose 
to your pfetty friend, it seems, for more reasons than 
one observed Mrs. Shafto, obliqneU glancing at a 
table covered with fashionable trifles, to which Mr. 
Tudor had refreatrd at the commencement of this 
conversation, and where he now stood curiously 
examining a gold thimble, as if ta>ked to make one. 

"Mr. Tudor, will }ou be so very good as give me 
that thimble ? 1 was just going to looi. for it, and show 
Miss Sophia Mulcaster a nr-w sort of satin-stitch I 
have learned from htidy Hendt rson. Mr. IVlnlcaster, 
what are you takifi^' up your hat for ? Now you have 
done all possible iiiiHchief to poor Matilda's ctassifica- 
* tion ot these ridiculous prints ! 1 wonder, Mr. Tudor, 
if the Roman ladies us»'d thimbles." 

Mr. Tudor, lifted at on<*e from his present insignU 
ficance and recent confusion, and lifted too upon his 
hobby-horse, set off full gallop ; and even the rival 
images of the openly srornful Miss O'Hara, and the 
covertly encouraging Miss Shafto, were immediately 
run down. He was full cry after authorities and 
grounds for opinions : and had already named every 
Latin author, whose name had heretofore struck ter- 
' ror into the soul of the young collegian, when the lat- 
ter started up, and called on his sisters to wish Mrs. 
Shafto good day. 

" I hear the awful roll of a carriage ! O those con- 
founded curs of yours, Sophy!" he exclaimed, as the 
shrUI yelping of some, — the hoarse baying of others,- 
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<Bd tke low growl of a muzzled mastiff belonging to 
the boase, mre beard mingling with the sound of 
wheels. " ^^bat with their noise, and Mr. Tudort 
learning, mj brain is fairly bothered. Every one of 
those brutes, from this day forth, will always seem to 
me to be barking in Latin ; and Mr. Tudor, when 
speakfl^ bow-wowing. Association of ideas, Mr. ^ 
Tuder, jou know. — Man is the victim of associations.* . 

Tbe light-hearted William gave his sister Jane's arm 
sach a tight squeeze against his side, as he uttered this 
boyish sarcasm, under the mask of Mr. Tudor's own 
pomposity, that she cried out ; and in the confusion of 
her scream, Mrs. Shafto's poUte solicitude, and the 
announcement of fresh visiters, the brother and sisters 
finally escaped to their horses. 

Mrs. Shafto looked after the party for a moment, 
with an emotion rather like compassion. <^ Poor, un- 
fashioned creatures I" she thought ; " it is evident they 
have no mother And she turned to simper upon, 
and flatter her second set of visiters, with the proud 
consciousness of having rendered her girls as sharp- 
, sighted. to their own little interests, and as coldly in- 
different to every other human beings, as nature had 
made herself. 

';>X;iklean while, Mr. Mulcaster was exclaiming, " How 
li do abominate toadies and lick-spittles 

"And don't you think Mrs. Shafto returns the com- 
pliment, by abominating impudent, ill-mannered boys 
asked one smiling sister, as they cantered along. 

" Well, if she does, I can tell you her aversion warms 
my heart. Such i, scarecrow as she is, to all heart 
and heartiness ! Such a cankered heap of envy and 
malice, f^tid Hattery and falseness, and flummery and 
frippery, and—" " William ! William !" 

" I do delight in humbugging and mystifying her ! 
Did you mark, girls, how I worked her about Miss 
0*Hara ? and what a fuss she was in when she found 
my friend Gubbins was good company. Such fools as 
she, are enough to put one out of humour with family 
and breeding, and all that my dear quiz of a father 
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calls < the salutary distinctions of society.' One week 
in Mrs. Shafto's society would drive me into binding 
myself apprentice to a butcher or a tailor ; but I have 
not done with her yet." 

I protest she has made you quite savage to-day 
observed the sprightly Sophia. 

Mr. Mulcaster abruptly checked his horse, as if going 
to turn about. " By the white hands of Mr. Tudor," , 
he exclaimed, *^Vve a great mind to ride back, merely 
to tell her to abuse Gubbin's poems to Lord Francis . 
Fitz James. I'll tell her he thinks them poor stuff, — 
there'll be a kettle ! For he and Gubbins are insepara^ 
ble friends." 

"O fie, William !" cried his favourite sister, "plan- 
ning a fib for the sake of tormenting a person. lou, 
the son of a clergyman !" 

"Pshaw ! 1 wish I was the son a tinker, if my father's 
trade is to keep me in awe. 1 am not planning a fib, 
Miss Janet : Fitz James does not think any thing of 
Gubbins's verseb ; yet he has such a regard 'for the fel- 
low, that I am much mistaken if he'll like to hear his 
genius questioned by an old rag-doll like Mrs. Shafto." 

" William ! William !" repeated Sophia, " you have 
got such a trick of saying that old rag-doll when you 
speak of Mrs. Shafto, and swearing by the white 
hands of Mr. Tudor, that I am in terror every instant 
you will say it to themselves." 

"And don't you think it would do them both, lots of 
good ?" asked the positive William. " Mrs. Shafto 
might then leave off painting her face with whiting, 
which I'm sure she cribs from the maids for cheapness; 
and Tudor might give up the villanous practice of 
poulticing his paws every night. Horrid monstier!" 

"But you perverse boy!" cried his elder sister, 
** why will you persist in believing Mrs. Shafto paints 
white ? Did you ever yet hear of a woman painting 
herself a regular ghost-colour ?" 

"Pshaw! 1 tell ynu she does it to look genteel: 
she thinks colour sp very unlodyfifee." (Mimicking her.) 
And as to Tudor, 1 only wish I had him and his pap 
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and panada hands at Eton, and I onp of the fifth form 
again ; see if we would not tcittoo them a right goblm 
black. Lt>ok at this hand, giiU!" (thrusting forth t 
palm, garnished with a set of long elegant fingeni. that 
might onrt- have honoured the roseate-handed morn;) 
«*l hope I've ch»'ated the family complexion. Look I 
behold the blessed effects of erickrting, rowing, spar- 
rinif, clambering, bell-ringing, coouing, driving, and 
Aligning your confounded dog^ ; who'd say the^e 
hands were cut out of the same cloth with your little 
pin>:s and i\ bites ?" 

** Who, indeed !" reiterated the laughing Jane, drain- 
ing off her glove, and placing a hand more delicate than 
a flower, by the side of his tanned one. 

The affectionate brother gave it a fond squeeze, which 
he suddenly changed into a screw ; so much of die boj 
was there still in his ripening manliness. " Oome, you 
stand the torture bravely he cried '* You look all the 
prettier for it, — it has made you blow out like a full- 
blown rose. Jane, IVe a great mind to kiss you, where 
you sit, on the back of your mare, (which, by the way, 
you are now sitting with the grac e of a corn sack,) I've 
a great mind to kiss you, for having given that whited* 
wall, that pale pyramid, such a famous set down about 
Miss O'Hara." 

There ^^ ere not lighter hearts in the county than those 
ef the Misses 'lulcaster : and at this compliment to Jane, 
both sisters burst out a laughing- But Sophia quickly 
recoverintr herself, and believing thas three years differ- 
ence in thfir ages, imposed upon her the disagreeable 
duty of lecturing Jane occasionally, hastened to remind 
her of her over-eagerness in the dispute with Mrs. 
Shafto. She said many meritorious things upon the pro- 
priety of deference t<» older persons, — upon the possi* 
bility of preserving truth and politeness at the same time, 
—of the injury so often done to a friend by being too 
vehement in their cause ; and she instanced Jane's posi- 
tive assertion ccmcerning Mr. Frazer's refusal, when tic 
former only gathered it from some vague expression in 
a note of his, to their father. 
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Miss Sophia took care to add, it was evident Mrs. 
Shafto would make the most of this indiscretion, and go 
about saying Miss O'Hara was either a false boaster, or 
a most dishonourable young woman. 

Poor Jane had not a word to say for herself; the 
crimes of positiveness and imprudence were proved 
upon her : and she could only repeat, "1 am very sorry." 
But her brother clamoured in her behalf, if he could not 
argue ; till, by main force of lungs and ludicrous epithets, 
aided by sundry tremendous seeming lashes at Sophia's 
dogs, he fairly silenced his sister's reluctant reproofs. 

This young man had all the materials in him for 
building up a most valuable character ; as yet, these lay 
in notable disorder, the rubbish uppermost. He was 
not twenty, and with inherent love of the true in every 
thing, detested^ as he termed it, every body who was 
&Ise. His was the age of vehement indignation and re- 
lentless justice : and had he been elected king, his first 
public act would, have been, to have had Mrs. Shafto 
whipped at the cart's tail throughout his dominions. 

With common inconsistency, however, William Mul- 
caster assumed something himself ; he affected a tone 
of roughness and rudeness with sisters he doated upon, 
— and spoke of a father he loved and reverenced, too 
often, as if he were speaking of an old hunks. 

Having caught the fashionable ^ant of denominating 
every displayed good feeling humbugs he (what he call, 
ed,) bullied the expression of each ; therefore went on 
doing the humanest things, with an air of pettish hu- 
mour. 

If during rides or walks he saw a sheep cast, or a 
young bird fall down from the nest, he was sure to stop, 
and turn the one, or climb to replace the other ; always 
exckumuig, however, There ! I suppose I must go and 
help these brutes, or I shall have no peace with you 
foolish girls !" 

As he was never willingly without one or other of his 
sisters, be was Sometimes complimented upon being « 
good brother. On such occasions, he never failed 
turning upon the luckless complimenter, and fforin^ 

Vol. I.— 16 ^ * 
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them with the outcry of, "I fond of the girls ! — ^Never 
was man more heartily tired of a set of women, taggbf 
after him like so many imps tormenting a big fiendi 
Here I go» hawking them all over the county, and not a -i 
creature will take them off my hands. The fellows art 
too knowing." Mr. Mulcaster might safely hazard smM. ' 
a declaration, since his sisters were notoriously tb6 
county belles. 

The Misses Mulcaster had the misfortune of beiiq( 
motherless, which may account for a certam wildness in • 
their family habits. The finest natural qualities need \ 
the training hand of judicious watchfulness. j 

As their father looked rather to the soli^) than At ' 
brilliant in their education, they were deficient iii daz- 
zling accomplishments. Not one of them played, oqr 
sung, or danced, a whit better than girls with ordin^^ 
ears and voices were likely to do under the tuition'^ 
provincial masters. They could read French earily, 
but not lard their conversation with it. They were ntk 
ignorant upon any one subject of art or literature, but 
they were learned in none. 

Yet, in spite of this mediocrity of acquirements, they 
made St. Cuthberts so pleasant, that it might vie with 
Mrs. Preston's house in the number of its daily visiters. 

After all, natural good sense, good humour, and good 
spirits are women's staples. If men would speak out, 
they would confess, that to be always admiring is very 
fatiguing; and that nine times out often, they would pre- 
fer the light amusement ol general convFrsation, to the 
weighty demands of first-rate music, or the toilsome task 
of attending to an eloquent harangue. 

Since the death of her mother, the eldest Miss Mul- 
caster had governed her father's house, without attempt- ■ 
ing to govern her sisters ; she was mild aud affectionate, 
solicitous to make her sisters happy, and careless of her 
own gratifications. At seven and twenty, with the rom- 
plexion of seventeen, a lovely figure, and a Madonna 
countenance, she chose to consider heAelf as of matron 
age; and, in that persuasion, felt and looked solely 
anxious to have other girls seen and admired. She was, 
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of course, her father's principal companion : and ten- 
derly beloved by all for whom her influence with him, 
procured indulgences. 

Sophia, the second sister, was showy and atiractiya : 
she liked to be busy, and amused and amusing ; she de- 
lighted in bt'ing the centre of a circle, either of men, 
women, children, or dumb animals. She had the art of 
pleasing them all, and keeping them all in good humpur, 
—perhaps because she did not excite strong emotions. 
Nothing could be more elegaut than her person, or 
prettier than the play of her countenance. The pretty 
expressions o\' the latter, indeed, made very indifferent 
pleasantries pass for wit, as she uttered them ; and her 
admirers were accustomed to speak of he^r, therefore, 
as singularly entertaining. Of atlmirers the fair Sophia 
had crowds, for it had become a county fashion, to 
make one of the train that were at her orders, and fol- 
lowed her to ball, ra^e, or walk, striving for no more 
substantial favour at her hands, than the momentary 
preference of being bid to carry her shawl, or pick up 
her fan. With thi^ son of admiration, Sophia Mulcas- 
ter was so thoroughly sati^sfied, that a shrewd relation 
secretly prophesied she would be the only old maid in 
the family. 

Henrietta, the third girl, was less striki\ig, but infi- 
aitely more endearing when kn«»wii !n I trge parties, 
she smiled ami observeti, und siiid little ; but with the 
chosen few. slie was (I murely ciinic, if not sportive; 
and the timid, down-looking eye was then raised with 
an arch humour, which was often iiresistihie. 

Jane, the youngest, had more positive character and 
beauty, than any one of her sisters : she was all bloom, 
buo\ancy, freshness, and mirthiulne^s : an extravagance 
of good -nature and good-humour, with what are called 
tearing spirits^ made her the joy of the house, and the 
favourite of their neighbourhood. 

In the inclination to give, Jane was bounty itself: her 
yearly allowance was always exhausted before it was 
due ; her charitie s were indiscriminate, it must be own- 
ed., as she never staid to inquire mto a case of distress, 
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. ^ ..]i(Yed it; but her gifts of mere good-will, 
* ' i ^ ^'srh numerous, were bestowed on fewer 
. oiiC'i "\-^.;.er could she bear to go to a friend empty- 
;<r>v^M='- ^^^j^she (lid not bring them a pre-determined 
*-.inui J«.^ ,^a.<a ring instantaneously snatched off ber 
'. '' "'^"[ira bracelet off ber arm, or iu» ornamented comb 
"^^i^^^'^^Jj^f jjair, or the plume from her hat: in short a 

^'"VajiH'i'i*'^^'*^^^^""^^^' would ar any time send Jane 
home, stripped of every personal decoration, 
/aiir had been out only one year, yet in that short 
it whispered, she had been as liberal of her 
; !art as of her trinkets. This, however, was a cruel 
*'!jj„„nv; the blooming Jane having only been too ob- 
iously sorry for two pleasing men, whom neither she 
nor her father, liked well enough to admit into 
liieir family. 

Such were the children of the excellent Dean of 

^ , who were now cantering homewards 

jver roads like life, rough and smooth by turns ; enter- 
ing i«to an offensive league against the mistress of 
Shatto Place, and determining to stand up for Miss O' 
Hara, because that scheming personage evidently sought 

put her down. 



CHAPTER Vll. 

With as little notice of every natural beauty he had 
...issed on his way to Hazeldean, as he then bestowed 
'•a them, did Captain Fitz Arthur now retract the same 
V'Aths. For some time his thoughts were full of Ho- 
.;,»ria, — again, he thri'lt d with those monjentary glances 
sfSAx had kindled as brief a transport,— again, he dwelt 
^ saddening intentness upon her rekindled interest. 

hoi' champion, the new poet. 

^ was too obvious that hi v heart was yet fluttering, 
,»j'/j»kcH3 and uncertain, though longing with natural in- 
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stiact to wing its way to some sheltering breast ; as ob* 
vious, that such shelter was not to be, could never be, 
his fondly yearning bosom ! Under such conviction, he 
strove not to think of her. 

Every step he now took towards his home, certainly 
distanced her image : darker interests usurped the ten- 
der ones of love ; whilst at each turning of meadow offiP 
road, the figure of the stranger he had seen on the 
avenue at Arthur's Court, seemed to rise before him. 

That ill-omened countenance threatened so much of 
distress and disgrace to all he loved, that he felt it had 
now become bis duty to speak upon the subject to his 
father, and learn what they had jet to dread from this 
suspected relation. 

To prevent the frustration of this wise resolution, 
Fitz Arthur went, immediately upon entering the house, 
to his brother Hylton's apartments, to inquire if he 
would not take advantage of so fine an afternoon, and 
drive over to Hazeldean. 

One of Fitz Arthur^s additions to his poor brother's 
means of exercise and amusement, had been a little 
four-wheeled open carriage, drawn by one sure-footed 
horse ; and he now urged him to use it, under John Ab- 
bot's care ; promising, that if he should stay to take an 
early tea at Mrs. Preston's, he would himself come and 
drive him back. 

Fitz Arthur was aware that if Hylton remained at 
home, (though he always dined at a much, eariier hour 
than the rest of the family,) he would in some measure 
prove an obstacle to the wished-for confidence : since 
it was not the custom either of Sir Everard or himself, 
to absent themselves long from this object of their mu- 
tual solicitude ; and Hylton himself, was ever eager to 
accept his father's challenge to chess, or bis brother's 
to some amusing exercise of memory. Having pre- 
viously ascertained that Miss O'Hara was not going to 
spend the day at Hazeldean, and that Mrs. Preston was 
not going any where else, he now continued to talk of 
the green hedges, and the balmy air, tilt Hylton was 
roused from that lassitude of body and mind too com- 
16* 
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men with invalids^ and led to give his assent: the low 
carriage was then ordered : and having seen him cooi- 
fortably seated, and fairly off, he retired to make some 
slight alteration in his own dress. 

The last dinner bell had ceased ; and the ordeii^ 
steps of the butler, with his weight of soup and silver, 
<9were heard crossing the hall, followed by three of Im 
satellites, bearing dishes of lesser conseqaence, ere Fitz 
Arthur descended from his room. He had certainly not 
been looking in the glass all that time : neither had he 
left his -servant ruefully contemplating twenty /aUiire#, 
in the shape of so many neckcloths, ill-tied, or clumrily 
folded. He had been thinking of any thing but him- 
self. So absorbed was he, in settling and altering the 
way in which he meant to commence his painful inquiry, 
that even during dinner, his abstraction continued ; he 
was not aware of this himself, therefore was not prepared 
for his father's remarks upon such unusual seriousness. 

The moment Mrs. Fothergill was withdrawn, and 
their plain wines set upon the table, Sir Everard pressed 
his son to say what had put him so sadly out of spirits. 
Ending with the affectionate pleasantry of, " I hope you 
have no reason to fear your fair mistress will refuse you, 
when you get my consent to ask her ?" 

At that instant Fitz Arthur's complexion might have 
been envied by any pale beauty in Europe ; he stam- 
mered something that sounded very like words, without 
being words. 

Sir Everard, not a whit the wiser on the subject, con- 
tinued in the same fatherly tone : On my life, Delaval, 
I shall be just as willing to give my consent as old Mrs* 
Letitia herself.* Do you think I would have let you 
ride twice over to visit them, if the good old lady had 
not said quite enough to me the night they were here, 
to show what she wished for her heiress ? Faith, when 
you were dancing together on our ball-night, she asked 
me if - 1 did not think you would make a proper psurfbr 
something better than a dance." 

««Sir, I don't understand— who are you speaking of, 
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pray inquired his son, in greater confusion and agi- 
tation. 

" Come, come, Delaval, don't pretend ignorance. 
Who should I he talking of, except Mrs. Letitia Brans- 
peth and Miss Clavering ? 1 always thought when you 
were in India, from what you used to write about her, 
that you were a little smitten with your general's daiy^^- 
ter. Well— well ! another year, and our estates wm 
have worked round ; and she will have seen enough of 
Vanity-fair, and all the nonsense they take girls to now- 
a-days ; and after that she'll settle down into a good 
house-governing wife, like your dear mother. So wait 
till we are a little clear, and then you shall put the ques- 
tion. We'll go with our six horses on that errand, I 
can tell you." 

Here, I must beg leave to inform every dashing young 
lover, who may do me the honour of skimming these 
pages, that Sir Everard Fitz Arthur, when he spoke of 
going a cotartmg with six horses, had not the most dis- 
tant idea of tearing off in the hack-chaise-Gretna-green- 
style, they suppose. He was very properly thinking 
of the state-coach, and the state-pace of six stately 
grays. 

By the time his father's little harangue was ended, 
the son's face was as white as it had just before been 
red. " Be easy, dear sir," he said, in rather a husky 
voice, affecUng composure : « I am never likely to put 
myself in the way of what 1 might be pretty sure of — a 
refusal — were 1 to ask the hand of Miss Clavering. I 
give you my word, I never fancied mysself in the least 
smitten with her, even in India, where I knew her heart 
had never felt any prepossession. My two visits to 
Lady Henderson's, while she and Mrs. Branspeth were 
staying there, were more for her late father's sake than 
her own, highly, almost affectionately, as 1 regard her. 
— I am not given to fall in love, I assure you." (Fitz 
Arthur sighed, in spite of himself, as he emphasized the 
words.) — ^'At this moment something of a much 
weightier nature occupies me. — I own my mind is ex- 
ceedingly disturbed— distressed. I wish to ask my fa- 
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ther a question ; and I fear to pain, perplex, perhaps 
displease. — A person I saw by chance this morning 
^ Fitz Arthur would not go further. 

"Delaval!" exclaimed the Baronet, holding out his 
hand to him, yet with a deep gloiv mounting to his Y«t 
brow, "when didst thou ever do any one of these fritf- 
lippiy ? — Speak, boy. speak out !— What is it thou art 
afraid to say, or I am to be afraid of hearing 1^ 

The colour deepened on the father's forehead, and 
the son remained silent. The former was the first to 
break the awkward pause; he struck his hand suddenly 
%^ upon the table, exclaiming, " I'll bet my Cbloe against 
your whelp there, that Wilhelm has been prating — ^he 
has told you all about Stephen !" 

Fitz Arthur telt an unaccountable qualm come orer 
him — actual sickness : such is the mysterious force of 
mind ! His ashy face presented a striking contrast to 
the crimson colouring of his father's, while replying in 
a smothered tone: ''Wilhelm has not explained any 
thing to me, my dearest father ! but I encountered a 
well-dressed man in tbe walnut-avenue, whose appear- 
ance there, occupied as he was, in counting notes, made 
me apprehensive that— that my father has some pecu- 
niary perplexity still, frum which he excludes his son ; 
may 1 say, a son ready to submit to the mortification of 
knowing no more than that honoured parent chooses to 
tell ; nay, of asking no more, should he be told it must 
be so ; a son that only wishes to be made useful — to be. 
allowed to stand between his father — and — unnatural 
imposition perhaps I" — (Here Fitz Arthur faltered and 
^ paused.) " For your own sake, dear sir;" for my 
young brother's sake " 

He stopt abruptly, and affectionately pressing his fa- 
ther's hand, held it as affectionately to his lips. Never 
once did he raise his eyes to the face he concluded 
must now be doubly-dyed with the colours of shame. 

'< And prithee, Delaval," asked Sir Everard in a mo- 
derately embarrassed tone, which his son could not 
help thinking would have better honoured his years and 
character had it been more embarrassed, ^< Where then 
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did you hear, if not from Wilhelm, that this poor mis- 
begotten plagued me for money ?" 

Fitz Arthur's eyes were now rivotted to the floor. 

1 merely surmised it, sir, from certain mysterious an- 
nouncements of bis visits to you ; from your gracious 
openness to me upon the manner in which you spent- 
every part of your income, except certain small sums'4t 
your banker's." (His father's countenance changed visi- 
bly.) "In God's name, do not think, dear sir, I presume 
to question your right to apply these how and where 
you will ; nay, much, much larger ones. I am ready 
to acknowledge that the person we speak of has a right 
to expect, even to claim, due provision; but I' am 
anxious your feelings should not be imposed upon, mj 
other brothers not injured; your own too kioflTy 
heart " 

Your other brothers I" repeated Sir E? erard, in a 
tone of genuine astonishment. "Why wbAt brothers 
have you besides Hylton and Thomas?" 

Fitz Arthur looked up : Is not the man W$1§iffC oF, 

my brother ?" .* ' ; 

The hasty question could not be recalled i iMt his 
father's look had answered it whilst utterinf^ ; and 
overpowered with shame at the indignity his agitated 
spirits had offered that dear parent, Fitz Arthur bent 
his head again upon the honoured hand in silence. 

" Oh, now I understand ! now I see !" cried the 
good Baronet, laughing between tears and mirthfulness ; 
then recovering himself with something like a sigh, he 
wrung his son's hand : " No, my boy ! your old father 
was never such a reprobate as the fellow that made that 
boy's mother what she was when he was born ; I loved 
the pretty girl too well, long before I saw your mother 
though. AH the young fellows were in love with her. 
You must have heard Parson Meredith and me talk of 
the beautiful Bell Foster. He and 1 were not 
friends then — ^though the girl cared for neither of 
us, as it turned out ; and my father would not hear 
of it.— Come, my boy, cheer up : don't look down 
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again, now jou find yoa need not think a shame of your 
father!" 

There was much in Sir £verard's speech to keep 
Fitz Arthur's eyes still down, though no longer from 
the pious fear of confusing him. An intolerable weight 
was at once taken from bis heart; but he was 0¥er- 
powered by the sudden sensation of relief. His heart 
swelled ; every thing in the room seemed to turn round • 
with him, and he might have fallen, had not a burst of 
joyful tears relieved him. As his son started from hii 
seat. Sir Everard opened his arms : their looks reflect- 
ed each other. Fiiz Arthur returned his father's strong 
pressure with one as strong, yet more agitated ; than 
diseng^ing himself, hurried out of the apartment. 

Will it be wondered at, that the first words he arti- 
culated were addressed in hasty ejaculation to his Fa- 
ther in heaven ? My God, I thank thee !" fervently 
repeated again and again, was all he was able to* say 
for many minutes, while taking a few disordered turns 
up and down the passage. Other words were inade- 
quate to express what was passing within him. He 
rejoiced that one so worthless as this Stephen appear- 
ed, was not connected with himself by blood ; he re* 
joiced that his innocent brothers were not to be ex- 
posed to probable disgrace and suffering on this man's 
account: above all, he rejoiced that his father's con- 
science was not burthened with the guilt of seduction. 
He telt too, as if this moment had been the first in bis 
life, to show him how mueh he loved that artless parent. 

After short absence Fitz Arthur rejoined Sir Everard. 
The sunshine of happiness was upon his countenance; 
it warmed his father's heart. He drew a chair close 
beside him, and affectionately retaking his hand, saidi 
"And who, dear sir, was the father of this man? who, 
from what you say 1 still conclude to be a natural son. 
What are his claims upon us ? — I trust I may now ask 
these questions without impertinence or irreverence." 

The cheerful kindness of the son's voice reassured 
the Baronet. " Why, to my shame be it spoken," he 
replied, « the scapegrace has no claim upon me in the 
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whole world ; and yet I hare been fool enough to let 
him get such lai head of me somehow, that he has 
drawn ray purde dry often ; when, on my soul, the 
money ought to have gone to have pushed you on in 
your profession." 

"When you tell me who and what he is," said Pitz . 
Arthur, " I feel pretty sure I shall not think so." 

Sir Everard shook his head, but resumed : — ** His 
father was my last lady's only brother ; as handsome 
and practised a libertine as any going. Poor Bell Fos- 
ter was only a half-pay navy captain's daughter, with 
no money, nor much of a bringing up ; her mother 
being taken off when she was in arms. So a fine man 
of the world, with a red coat into the bargain, was like 
enough to persuade her that there was no use in asking 
his friends' consent. The short and the long is, she 
went off with him under promises he never fulfilled. 
She bore him this son, however ; and her father dying 
of a broken heart six months afterwards, she nerer 
held up her head again, (so my wife told me,) but fol- 
lowed him to the grave before her child was six 
months' old. 1 must tell you (to show you the poor 
girl was no hardened sinner) that from the hour she 
heard of her father's death, she refused to live with 
Major Elliot; went and threw herself and child upon 
the charity of my tender-hearted Nannie ; then, God 
help her! only a girl of sixteen." 

"And could Lady Fitz Arthur at that time be of any 
essential service to her ?" asked Fitz Arthur. 

"Indeed she was," answered Sir Everard. "She 
interceded with her father for her maintenance ; and 
he, seeilag that poor Bell was a true penitent, was only 
too glad to put hier out of his son's way. However, 
as I tell you, she lived but five or six months.after Cap- 
tain Foster's death ; leaving her child a sort of legacy 
to its young aunt. All would have done very well, had 
it not pleased God to remove old Mr. Elliot suddenly ; 
upon which, what could my Nannie do, but try to 
make the Major provide properly for his motherless 
babe ? She got him to do it ; that is, to send him to 
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school when he was old enough. And she^ being too 
fond of this godless brother—dear soft soul that she 
was ! — hushed up the matter ; so that scarcely a crea- 
ture knows here what became of Bell Foster, or wll^ 
ther she went away to her ruin or her uprise. Mf 
Nannie had promised the dying Magdalen that slie 
would be a mother to her child ; and 1 do belieye thit 
was the reason I found her a single woman at one and, 
thirty, when she and I first met at Scarborough, above 
fifteen years ago. She would not consent to marry me, 
till I had given my consent to her going on with seeing 
young Stephen, and helping him now and then at a 
pinch." 

And this man's father, my dear sir, how did he 
act ?" asked Fitz Arthur, almost foreseeing the sort of 
answer. 

" Why, he had him home from school sometimes 
when he was himsell at home, or had him to the places 
his regiment was quartered at ; setting him no good 
example, you may be sure ; and at last he got him ft 
commission m some foot regiment, without giving hiffl 
money to spend in the way he was used to whencTer 
he was in his company. At last. Major Elliot was 
killed in a duel, leaving no will, nor a penny to St^ 
phen, now nearly eighteen years of age; and after 
that the young man fell upon us." 

"My dear second mother!" exclaimed Fitz ArthoTi 
his eyes filling with tender and grateful recollection: 
" I fear she would think it her duty to continue all ius 
fatal indulgences !" 

" Ah, that -she did, kind soul !" resumed the artless 
Baronet. "We consulted together; and as the boy 
was an officer, and had got expensive habits, and had 
been left so cruelly in the lurch by him that had taught 
him them, we agreed to make over to him at once, foor 
thousand pounds ; he promising to live upon the in- 
terest of that and his pay together. We did ; but, 
liOrd bless us ! then came debts of honour, and other 
debts, and promotion. In short, the four thousand 
was run through ; and then it was always begging and 
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writing, or Goming to my poor casy-hearted wife, 
looking like his fieSher, and talking like bis frUier ; 
(always respectful and grateful though,) many a wo- 
man's ornament did the dear soul deny herself un- 
known to me, to get him out of troubles: so whra it 
pleased Heaven to take her, I was forced to go on 
something after the same fashion. Then every time 
he applied to me, he vowed it should be the last ; so 
that I did not care to say any thing of the matter to any 
one, for fear of disgracing him, and ripping up the old 
grievance of his father's bad behaviour. Besides, be 
always takes me unawares. However, I begin to be 
quite wearied out now ; that is, I think he is growing 
too much for me to manage by himself : yet I am so 
afraid of younger blood taking fire!" 

« If you fear that I should get into a quarrel with this 
man, my dear father," said Fitz Arthur, " dismiss the 
idea. I feel now, what 1 must ever feel on the subject ; 
something much stronger, yet quieter than anger — 
indignation at the base ingratitude and cowardice of the 
profligate !" 'Fitz Arthur spoke with an energy and 
sternness unusual to him ; hastening to quell the emo- 
tion which, in spite of his belief to the contrary, was 
fast kindling into wrath, as he thought of his credulous 
father's long harassment of spirit, in consequence of this 
reprobate's exactions ; he added temperately, " Pray 
tell me, dear sir, what brought him here lo-day." 

" Why, to get more money, to be sure," replied Sir 
Everard, with a half groan. " Twelve months ago he 
sold out of the army, and embarked in some business, 
and now he is a bankrupt ; has had a roguish partner, 
or an unfortunate speculation — I don't clearly under- 
stand which — but he came to beg a sum to fit him out 
for the West Indies, where he says he has a lucrative 
situation oflFered him ; and that if once he and his wife 
were settled there, they would be sure of a good pro- 
vision.'^ 

Fitz Arthur shook his head expressively. Sir Eve- 
rard went on : — " I do assure you Delaval, I was high 
tnd hard with him this time ; I told him roundly that 1 

Vol. I.— 17 
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did not believe one word he said, and that I should give 
him the money, because I never meant to give him any 
more while I had breath : for I had outrun myselF 9b 
scandalously bv such fooleries, that my sons wer^like 
to be beggars for it all the days of their lives , and diat 
now you were come home, I was turning over a new 
leaf, and never meant to spend a penny after this without 
having your good will with it.** 

Fitz Arthur continued in serious thought for soroi 
moments after Sir Everard ceased speaking, then said, 
somewhat hastily, I should like to see and talk with 
this man — I must do so." 

" You, Delaval !" exclaimed his father : " by my 
word, that was what made me so shy of telling you the 
matter I knew you would run over all my folly ini^ 
and be for taking it up hotly with this poor never -do-good. 
—You men of the sword are forced to do so, they say. 
But is not one dear boy in the church yard enough for a 
father, Delaval ?" 

'* My dear father !" was all that Fitz Arthur couU 
say in reply. 'I he mention of his brother, from lip > 
that rarely trusted themselves with Hed worth's name, 
went to his heart. He saw tears on Sir EverarcPfr 
cheek, and he turned away his head ; accompanying 
the respectful movement with a pressure of the band", 
expressive of tendcrest syn»patliy. 

When the father and son had recovered themselves, 
the latter explained his purposes so fully and tem- 
perately to the former, and so thoroughly con- 
vinced him, that instead of wishing to shame and irri- 
tate the person in question, he was desirous only of 
ascertaining his future means of subsistence, and ridding 
themselves of continut d imposition ; that Sir Everard, 
entering more into detail of Stephen's proceedings, gave 
his son the satisfaction of being certain that he had 
clues to discover all his frauds, and grounds for threat- 
ening him with punishment, should he resist following 
any course his injured friends might counsel him to 
pursue. There was so much to blame, or rather to 
deplore, in the conduct of Stephen's patrons, that can- 
dour acknowledged the youth's extravagances and vices 
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might be fairly attributed to their weak indnlgetice ; and 
as such, ought not to be severely dealt with in the man, 
though they mqst be resolutely. And for those inju- 
dicious patrons too, Fitz Arthur found excuses, in the 
youth and inexperience and natural partiality of Elliot's 
sister ; in his father's recollection of an early love, and 
indulgent fondness for his last wife. Both had acted 
to the best of their judgment ; and if blame were to be 
awarded, it was not to be given to either of them. 

Never (iocs the awful denunciation, contained in the 
second commandment, appear so strictly fulfilled as in 
the case of illegitimate children ! They come into the 
world without other inheritance than that of shame and 
dependence ; they are claimed by none — owned by 
none ; they want the first incentive to every generous 
affection, namely, a respectable and fostering home ; 
they live without example of good ; and those who gave 
them being, however their remorseful hearts ma> yearn 
after virtue, dare not enforce its practice by precept 
alone. 

Illegitimate children, therefore, have neither family 
bond, family character, family comfort, to lay waste by 
their excesses ; and untaught to dread offending our 
Father in heaven, what feeling is to restrain them from 
selfish gratifications ? The very first institutions of 
society (those of the married state,) are armed against 
them ; outlawing th« m fmm name and property. How 
then are the godless amttng these unfortunate persons, . 
to help hating such institutions ? 

These, and other apologies of general application for 
the son ol Major Elliot, and others due to the youth's 
particular circ umstances, tempered, in the jiist mind 
of Captain Fitz Arthur, as it arose, that strong indigna- 
tion which vvoulil Of her wise have rendered it impossible 
for him to have met, v\iih perfet t self-command, the man 
•who had taken such cowardly advantage of his father's 
best feelings. 

He was softened also by the pleasure he felt on an- 
other score. Never had he beheld his father's amiable 
heart placed in a more favourable light. . With the judg* 
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ment displayed, he would ha^e nothing to do: tha ac-* 
tuating motives were purely benevolent. There was 
less weakness and more goodness in the whole ai^ur 
than Fitz Arthur had given his father credit for, in bii 
first view ; and that the concealment which had afflicted 
him, arose, not from guilty consciousness in Sir Eve* 
, rard, but from the dread of personal danger to bis 80% 
was a joy from which there was no drawback. 

In the fulness of all these sacred and sweet emotioiii^. 
Fitz Arthur dis(*ussed now his own future purposes. 
Sir Everard's eyes ran over, when he found that his sod 
would voluntarily renounce the profession in which he 
had acquired a high reputation, and was still partial to^ 
for the sake of bria^hteniog his remaining years. 

Then 1 am propped up for life he exclaimed. 
God knows, I often feel that 1 am a child stilL aad 
not fit to be trusted to walk alone : any smoothed^* 
tongued swindler can come over me. I wish it hid 
pleased the Lord to have given me a little more sease 
among the rest of the good things he gave, and I hais 
made away with, for want of it !" 

Dearest father said Fitz Arthur, fondly pressing 
the hand he took, with even more than his usual reve- 
rence, *' you do not want more of any quality ; you 
only require a little Usb of heart. Yet I do not ttunk 
there is soii or servant of yours that would barter the 
last for the first So let us be content with our allot- 
ments, and simply stand to our guard, for the time to 
come " 

1 should have told you all about thb business long 
ago," resumed Sir Everard, " but the lellow was cun- 
ning enough to keep me up to the secret plan, by hints 
of his own hot temper, and your probable reproaches 
for what he had got out of me. And indeed he pro- 
mised so faithfully never to trouble me again, after these 
last hundreds, that I was fain to believe you need never 
be vexed by knowing the fool I had been so long. To 
be sure he has ^ox. money enough out of me under di- 
vers pretences." 
Fitz Arthur was aware that his father's great error 
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bad been neglecting to see that bis bounty was actually 
applied to the purpose for which it was said to be re- 
quired. Had Sir Rverard exerted himself more ac- 
tively, and rather sought a' respectable mode of earn- 
ing his own maintenance for jSrephen, than supplied his 
immediate want^ on every occasion, the man might at 
last have been established in something useful and gain- 
ful. As it was, it appeared too likely that, habituated 
to live upon begging, he was even now about to waste 
the money just obtained, instead of applying it to a per- 
manent settlement for himself and his wife. 

It was in this belief that Fitz Arthur felt called upon 
to take a personal share in so painful a business. He 
found the man had a wife ; they might have children : 
if so, compassion called for his interference, in addition 
to the duty he owed his own family ; and t« preserve 
their future security, was a sacred obligation. 

Whilst considering the character and conduct of the 
person in question, he was too camJid to fail of per- 
ceiving that the root of all the mischief lay in Major 
Elliot's heedless choice of a proiession for his son. 
Having deprived him, by his very birth, of all the rights 
and privileges, and reflected respectability of a gentle- 
man, he ought not to have put him into a situation, 
where devoid of these, the youth must try to make an- 
other sort of consequence for himself; namely, that of 
freer expenditure than better-born associates* 

A parent in such circumstances, has no reasonable 
ground for expecting his son to be that prodigy of spon- 
taneous excellence, which teaches how to seek dis- 
tinction by nobler and worthier paths. 

The just and generous nature which was now medi- 
tating over this mass of misery and criminality, felt the 
moderating influence of such reflections act upon his 
own feelings ; and he hoped that, by treating Stephen's 
past actions with merciful leniency, he might the e&sier 
induce him to wish and to will a different eourse here- 
after. 

Mr. Stephen's haunts were in London. Thither Fitz 
Arthur informed his father he shomldi with his leave, re.> 
^ 17* 
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pair immediately. The business of qoitting tbe imf 
would be quicker got through there than in Nocthmi* : 
berland ; and with part of the money he might reoeiie ; 
for his commission, he inwardly determined, if need 
were, and the man's assurances justified it, to speed* b 
settlement in some permanent way of providing for • 
family. 

Neither love nor marriage were again mentioned hj 
father or son. When the Captain^s horse was an» 
nounced (which he meant to ride to Hazeldean, that 
Abbot mi^ht have a conveyance back,) they parted. 
The heart of one sadly sure, that to thmk of either love 
or marriage in hb case was desperate ; since every gui- 
nea that came to him seemed so strangely to make 
wings for itsdf the moment it reached his hand : the 
other's state of mind sweet and tranquil ; he saw sun- 
shine on the surface of his hfloved Delaval, and hr ' 
guesbcd not that 

The stream ran in coldness and darkness Iclow.^'^ ! 



CHAPTER VI IK 

UoNoHiA lirst heard of Fitz Arthur's journey, at 
her second honje, at Ilazeldean, n here she went to 
spend a long day with Mrs. Preston, whilst the Miss 
Prestons went somewhere else. She was busily 
making up one of her plain-dressing friend's lawn capF, 
when the latter took occasion to revert to the good- 
natured jests which had followed Ca'ptain Fitz Arthur^s 
departure from her house a few days before. She did 
not herself spare llonoria upon the subject of her af- 
fected indifference to her favourite. 

Our naughty heroine defended herself as well as she 
was able; yet maintaining her actual indifference t» 
Vkz A/thur's prefereace» in spite of a certain ezube* 
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rant pleasure, of which she really felt aahatBwl^ and 
which might hare told her she did not in truth set ao 
tightly by his afiSErction as she idly fancied. Mrs. Praa* 
ton pressed the subject more seriously ; vouching for 
the depth and sincerity ol hefrfavourite^s sentiments. 

Houoria did not choose to let the seriousness eon* 
tinue : — Well, well P she cried, laughing, though she 
blushed, he won't die of it, you see, since he can go 
hither and thither, at will, without coming to say good 
bye, or with your leave ; he*s a mighty cavalier, careless 
sort of a lover, — if he be one, which 1 doubt. I tell 
you, Captam Fitz Arthur is not the sort of man to feel 
a profound, absorbmg passion, such as one reads of, 
and wishes for. I am dying to inspire such a passion: 
for all my swains, hitherto, have been either so silly 
with their constancy, or so easily consoled by their 
strong sense, that I aoi determined to look out tor a 
genius. Genius and great sensibility are inseparable: 
and 1 would as soon build my house beside a standing 
pool as marry a man without ail the fine sensibilities. 
No, no, Captain Fitz Arthur is far too rational and 
self-commanded to suit me. Do you think I could 
ever make myself wretch^ed about Captain Fitz Arthur ^ 
He is so straight forward and undisguised ; so sure, 
too, never to do any thing wroi g or foolish, — that it 
is quite hopeless to think of agitation on his account. 
Now don't you think that living all one's life with him 
would be like reading a good book ? I should go to 
sleep over it ?" 

" Wicked girl ! wicked girl !" repeated Mrs. Pres- 
ton, smartly tapping her cheek. " I know you don't 
mean half this nonsense to be taken seriously. No- 
body reads more good books than yourself, or would 
be half as angry to hear good books buflfed. I believe 
you are using poor Delaval after the same fashion, 
flouting him with your saucy Hps, and wrapping him 
op in your heart." 

«* Indeed, indeed, dear Mrs. Preston,** replied Bono- 
ria, with instant earnestness, *^ if I know my own feel- 
iogs, tixit is my op^nton of Gaptiin Fitz Arthur: — 
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kis heart I think one of the best in the i¥orld, — h» 
mind of the first order of merely rational mind^, (for 
I doubt if be has much imagination,; — his principkfl, a 
rocki — his temper, as sweet as your own,— his fortunei. 
far superior to what a portionless girl like lue shoUld^ 
pretend to, — his person, as God made it !" 

"You little scornful, good-for-nothing*' — interrapted 
Mrs. Preston, beating her again half in earnest ; — ^for 
the shrugged-up shoulder and drawn-down lip of 
Honoria marked her estimate of Captain Fitz Arthuf^ 
pretensions to manly beauty : — " Why, I vow to Hea- 
ven he is considered a very handsome man by every 
body but yourself. If you have any quarrel with his 
features, tell me where you will see such a counte- 
nance, or eyes with half the senie, and sweetness, and 
nobleness of his 1^ 

" Well, ni grant you he Aas^an amiable, benevolent 
face ; certainly I would run to it for protection in a 
crowd, — if I saw no other !" Honoria laughed at her 
own bull, and her maternal friend resumed : — " I am 
glad you have the grace to own this. His figure, per- 
haps, you will have a fling at !" 

"jNo, no, I leave his figure standing answered our 
heroine, her spirits rising ; ** abating a certain militarj' 
swing and cadence of step ; a sort of sway of the body 
and toss of the head, every now and then, as if 
balancing the long feaiher, I presume he wears in his 
hat when cap-a-pied in garrison ; be is very tolerable 
in point of figure. I never should have found that qui 
by myself, though ; it was one of the Lady Lumleys' 
admiration of him at his own ball, which I overheard, 
that made me take a good look at him ; and then I 
saw that he was re^iWy fait d peindre^ or si hommasse, as 
Bella would say." 

Mrs. Preston, protesting against the use of French 
words, smilingly noticed what had preceded them. 
*• Well ! I see no reason for my favourite to despair 
yet : if you were going to marry Captain Fitz Arthur 
tb-morrow, you could not have said more to prove he 
was to your taste. Charming countenance ! fino figure li 
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the best heart, sense, prioeipley . and temper in the 
world ! I don't see what you could have said more. !" 
and in the singleness of her own good heart, Blrs, 
Preston actuidly thought what she said. 

Honoria cut her bene?olent ph^asure short, by. ex- 
claiming, — Oh, my dear Mrs. Preston, have I told 
you I think him . perfect in manly grace and beauty, 
with the l^ht of genius in every look t Have I praised 
him for talents and accomplishments that make him 
the envy of one half of the world, and the admiration 
of the other? Have I said a single word of his 
eloquence-charm — fire — sensibility — subduing sensi*. 
bUity r 

Mercy, my dear U^ou would have me think you 
tnad was Mrs. Preston's artless exclamation : We 
read of such things as all-accomplished Lovelaces, that 
dess themselves up,too,hito Adonises; but your sterling 
good men are too bu«y with the vvctrk and worry, of 
fl)is hard-going world, to have time tor learning to cut 
capers like a tigure-dancer, or to play on as many in- 
struments as thf' baud oi a regimf^nt." 

( know that, dearest Mrs. Preston," cried Honoria; 
and that is precisely the reanon why 1 insist upon 
genius in the man I am to marry. Genius is in.spira» 
tion, — intuition ! A man of universal gt^nius has a t^dent 
for poetry, painting, and music bom with him ; so he ' 
requires no time to learn these divine arts. Give me 
genius, and I care not it I must live in a desert island 
with the possessor of it." 

"Oh, my child, how little do you know yourself!" 
exclaimed the excellent Mrs. Preston : " you are too 
kind, too dear ta mdny, to bear living only for one. I 
am mistaken if youVould be happy without trying to 
make scores happy too. What power you would have 
if you were the mistress of Arthur's (/ourt. Good 
Sir Everard doting on you so ! Poor Hylton so fond of 
you I The dear Captain's heart so read) to outrun 
yours in every thing that is kind, and good, and gia- 
cioQs ! O, if 1 shall live to see that day !" Mrs. 
Preston's large benign eyes were floating in delightful 



202 HONOR OaiARA. 

tears as 8hc spoke, and her voice was full of motherly 
emotion. 

Honoria was afraid of infection ; and rallyina^ her 
spirits, she said gayly, — " Now why will you try to talk 
me into falling violently in love with — being the mistress 
of Arthur^s Court ? For, to say truth, the old house is 
more exactly to my fancy than th*- heir himself.** 

"Get you 1! one, foolish wronghead!" exclaimed 
Mrs. Preston, getting vexed for her favourite, and 
wishing to pique Honoria a very litth* : " I believe you 
are right to stop me : I ought not to wish you should 
lise Captain Fitz Arthur ; since I am rather led to 
think he is seriously endeavouring to prevent this affec- 
tion from getting the better of bim. If his father has 
really involved the estates, as people sa\ he has, in truth 
it would be almost inipossible for poor Delaval to many 
without adding to the family troubles. However, this 
1 will say tor him, at any rate, — \oii may go aH over 
the world, and never meet with such another heart.** 

" Why, then, alter my pilgrimage is ov» r,'* said Ho- 
noria lightly, I'll come bat* % and take it." 

And do you taney it will stav and wait for you, 
saucebox?" asked the still rustic widOw of Dir. 
Preston 

" O, if a man's love cannot stand a few years* trial, 
it is sorry stuff iiidfed. What water-gruel happiness 
must foll(»w the marrying such a person !** 

"Get you gone, 1 say, for a piov(»kin^, high-flown 
girl, that you are !" cried Mrs. Preston, flinging back 
H«inoria's arms Irom the neck she was going to encir- 
cle in girlish piny fulness and securit\ of being loved. 
Mrs. Preston's b« ncvolent countenance was red with 
the only sort ol ang«T she could ever feel ; that which 
boils up and sinks with the blood colouring the cheek. 
She tried to turn away ; but Honoria forced herself 
upon her breast, crying out, — " Only forgive my flip- 
pancy, dear, dear Mamma Preston, and I'll never jeat 
again at your Hailing Delaval." 

The endearing tone, the silver sweetness of the voice 
itself, the fond caress which accompanied them, and 
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the very youthful face looking^ up in that of Mrs. Pres- 
ton's, were not to be resisted. She pressed Honoria 
to her breast, repeating, There, there! you are my 
own good child again." 

Ere she could resume the subject, which* she now 
hoped to treat with better success and more serious- 
ness, Mrs. Preston's plain-liveried servant Ofiened the 
door, announcing with the same breath, •* Mrs. and 
Miss Matilda Shafto," and « Colonel Mason." 

The latter was a well-drilled elderly soldier, com- 
inanding an ii»fantry regiment quartered in the county. 

Every thing about Colonel Mason was as thorough- 
ly disciplined as himself. His belt, boots, queue, 
curls, had a more regimental air than those of any 
other officer. His bmck stock kept his head more 
stifSy in the air : his doe-skin gloves held his fingers 
more firmly separate : he strode up to his best friend as 
if he were advancing to meet an enemy; but, as he 
made the advance with that old-fashioned politesse 
which we are told caused one of our great command- 
ers lo take off his hat on the field, and apologize to his 
adversary for his future proceedings, the manner was ra- 
ther gallant than alarming. The Colonel being known to 
have risen by merit alone, and to live upon his pay, was 
suffered to go at laige through the county, without 
springes being set for him, or fear of his decoying any 
of its fair inhabitants to his quarters. 

Colonel Mason was most felicitously plain and agree- 
able, and of such a Jetermiued age, that young ladies 
netted him purses, made him gorget-roses, invited him 
to sit by them, en<i:aged him on their side in all their little 
causes, and openly quarrelled about his attractions be- 
fore his face, with the most perfect security. He was 
the ally of the young men, and the escort of their fair 
sisters; he kept fathers an*! mothers in good humour by 
playing at cards, or listening to stories ; he brought gos- 
sip for maiden auut6,and sujcar-plum*? for little children; 
promoted parties; patronised strolling actors ; lent his 
regimental band to help on a ball or a breakfast ; man- 
aged to get persons asked where they had not previously 
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vbifed ; contrived accidental meetings between admi- 
rers and tibeir admired; in short, did all mannerof gooft^ 
natured things, without ostentation; and made eferyooe 
his friend without meanness. 

Colonel Mason was neither a young man, nor t 
rich man, nor a clever man, nor an amusing man, nor • 
marrying man, — he was simply a cheerful man, of an 
obliging dispositioii, and, as such, he was a popular man. * 

As the Colonel did not belong to Mrs. Shafto, he 
kept politely in the rear, till that lady had gone throag^ 
her usual evolutions of smile, curtsey, and caress, and 
was fairly seat^^d : he then advanced boldly into the mid- 
dle of Mrs Preston's sunny parlour, bowing his neatly- 
powdered head, and showing a set of teeth that wouU 
have been called fine iu a handsome mouth. 

Madam," he said, am here to give you the ear- 
liest intelligence against myself, that you may make dis- 
positions accordingly. Soii»e of my youngsters having 
nothing better to do, and finding the races are not to 
be this year, are going to run their horses on the Cuth- 
bert Fell a fortnight h«'nce, by way of exruse, I believCf 
for giving y ou ladies a < idlati'in and a dance afterwards; 
and they want to occupy your nteadow, there, with their 
temporary iiaitcing-rooni. 1 have told the foolish lads 
that they have just hit upon a scheme to lose both their 
money and their hearts on tiie same day; but they will 
hear nothing against their fancy. So may I petition for 
the loan of youi field, and the pleasure of your, and the 
Miss P^eston^' company on this great occasion ?* 

Mrs. Preston lost not a moment in granting one of the 
requests. Mrs. Shalto courteously complimented the 
Colonel upon the gallantry of his officers ; then inquired 
who were expected at their entertainment. 

Nature having kindly enabled Colonel Mason to make 
the most of his white teeth, he now smiled again from 
end to end of his bronzed visage, while he replied, Mrs. 
and the Miss Shaitos, we hope; and the rest of oar 
hospitable frieniis in the county. Miss O'Hara,** be 
continued, turning to our heroine, "I have not the 
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honour of knowing Mrs. Mereditb, but I hope you will 
condescend to grace — " 

Mrs. Preston, seeing Honoria's colour heighten, as it 
always did when her aunt was alluded to before Mrs. 
Shafto, hastened to answer for her : " I will take care 
to secure you Miss O'Hara's countenance ; — her friends 
of St. Cuthbert's, or at Arthur's Court, will be too glad 
to bring her to your gala ; — so you may spare me and 
ray daughters. We shall be at Harrowgate theiL I am 
sorry to say, and must positively go away a week before 
your races, as we regularly meet a sister of Dr. Pres- 
ton's th€re, and cannot make any excuse." 

Colonel Mason expressed sincere concern for the 
loss, and sincere pleasure for the grace announced by 
this sentence. * Honoria, in compliance with his re- 
peated entreaty, allowed him to expect her, either in 
the suite of Mrs. Fothergill, or in company with the 
Miss Mulcasters. 

Mrs. Shafto, by way of hiding her own spleen, and 
raising that of the girl she had grown to hate, began 
to enumerate, with affected concern; the names of 
many agreeable men who would loose the pleasure 
of these new races by absence from the country. 
Among them she included Captain Fitz Arthur and 
Major Stanhope. 

^< Madam, I beg your pardon,'' said the polite Colo- 
nel, — " we have indeed to regret Captain Fitz Arthur's 
absence, but Major Stanhope will be here ; he has let 
the party he came down with go back without him, and 
has got a fresh leave. I do not presume to guess what 
bright eyes detain him from his duty ;'* the Colonel 
glanced significantlv at Honoria, whose effects upon 
Major Stanhope he had noticed when in its fullest force 
at Arthur's Court. 

" The Major is very guarded, then," observed Mrs. 
Shafto, glancing in her turn at her daughter's raw-paste 
face, which could not colour up on a signal, but which- 
went very respectably through certain movements 
meant to indicate modest consciousness. He never 
affords one an opportunity of guessing at his fair de- 
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tainer,-* for he seldoA talks of any of our pretty neigk- 
bours, when he is so |^od as to lounge away a momimf 
at Shafto Place. It is really vastly good of Major Stan- 
hope to ride seven or eight miles to visit us. We oe 
so very stupid just now, — ^nothing going on, — noti 
creature with us ! Indeed, Major Stanhope is the beit 
bred young man of my acquaintance." 

The complaisant Colonel could only bow and smile 
in civij acquiescence, as the merits of the lady's ac- 
quaintance were best known to herself. He was even 
so considerate as not to set her right in her evideot 
mistake about the number of Major Stanhope's visitVi 
— ^the mistake being in favour of the young officei's [ 
gallantry, if not of his taste. 

Mrs. ShaAo continued, — " Major Stanhope did talk 
of driving over some Sunday to go to church witbu^ 1 
to see the old monuments, and the curious tower,— 
but somehow he did not come. Had he ever heard 
Mr. Meredith preach, I amsure he would not have con- 
tinued to think there was no temptation there.'' Mn. 
Shafto's half-condescending, half-insultine bow to our - 
heroine, was neither unmarked nor unfrlt; — yet its 
meaning could not wound one indifferent to the 
Major. Startled by her coolness, into the apprehen- 
sion of a perfect understanding between the two objects 
of her present manoeuvre, Mrs. Sbafto added, with the 
tone of a question, I do not think the Major is per- 
sonally acquainted with our worthy rector ?" 

Honoria had no right to suppose the question in- 
tended for her ; and she kept silent. Mrs. Preston 
was obliged to satisfy her guest's curiosity, by herself 
putting the direct question to her young friend. Ho- 
noria calmly replied, — "Major Stanhope does not visit 
at my uncle's — and by the composure with which 
she avowed what Mrs. Shafto thought must be a morti- 
fying fact, excited another set of uneasy feelings in 
that lady. Miss O'Hara, she concluded, must Save 
designs upon Captain Fitz Arthur. She was deter- 
mined to frustrate them. 

Mrs. Shafto had shrewdness to perceive, and adroit^ 
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ness enough to gather from her intercourse with Mrs. 
Meredith, that pride had a great shi^e in the coihposi- 
tion of the Irish orphan : nothing ivas so likely to suc- 
ceed, therefore, as piquing that pride. She suddenly 
changed the subject, by asking the Colonel if he had 
heard that Captain Fitz Arthur was going to quit the 
arnay t adding, the report must delight all the young 
ladies who had designs upon his hand ; laying a marked 
emphasis on the last word. 

His heart, I think you must mean,'' observed Mrs. 
Preston, with benevolent reproof. 

Pardon me, my dear madam," resumed Mrs. 
Shafto, who never failed to mark the original disparity 
between their ranks, by assuming an air of studied con* 
descension ; I believe if the rich hand is obtained 
uow-a-days, the heart may be dispensed with. I mean 
where young women are without fortune, and unhap« 
pily taken out of their proper sphere to mix with per- 
sons above their conditiocr. Such girls contract tastes 
and habits which they can only continue to indulge by 
securing a good estabtishment; they naturally, there- 
fore,—" 

Mrs. Preston interrupted the cruel venom of thi?; 
speech, by remarking, That she thanked Heaven she 
was unacquainted with any young women to whom 
this description could be applied ; so she supposed 
Captain Fitz Arthur was not in great danger, since his 
fair enemies must be too distant to carry on their mea- 
sures very effectively!" 

Honoria, against whom all Mrs. Shafto's spleen was 
directed, would not have discovered its exact meaning, 
but for her zealous friend's quicker perception. See- " 
ing Mrs. Preston's colour rise, hers rose too ; for now 
she caught the intended affront: and, while turning 
the full light of her eyes upon the offender, she gave 
her in one look the whole weight of her indignation, r 

Honoria had no mean faults, — all hers were of 
greater magnitude : she laughed at the Miss Shaftos' 
supercilious glances on her simple dress, and her pat- 
ten^d and umbrella^d walk to church on wet Sundays ; 
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but she could not brook the insult of being almost tatd 
with designs upon a man, merely because he m 
richer than herself. Pride was roused by such soipi- 
cion — delicacy wounded ; — at the moment, it most k 
confessed, she wished, with her whole heart, that Cwp- 
tain Fitz Arthur might offer her his hand, that she 
might have the haughty satisfaction of knowing she 
had refused him. 

Mrs. Shafto's malice had fully succeeded : it had 
stifled justice, generosity, tenderness for others; — ^it 
had completely given the victory to self, in a youo| 
breast, hitherto filled solely by kind affections ; it had 
made Honoria, for the time, unworthy of the love she 
was anxious to have avowed, only that she might reject 
it. Such is the direful power of one human being over 
another ! The evil purposer finds his instruments — 
frailties and passions — within the bosom oif his victim: 
if he knows to wield them skilfully, bis success is sure ; 
— at least over those who have not yet learned to 
"watch and pray unceasingly." 

Mrs. Shafto, satisfied of triumph, merely smiled 
her unsatisfactory reply to Mrs. Preston's simple de- 
fence of her covertly-attacked young friend; while 
Colonel Mason, not at all in the secret of this little 
skirmish, renewed the subject of Captain Fitz Arthur^ 
intention to quit the army; expressing great doubts 
of the report being true ; and lamenting it, if it were 
so, with all the energy of military eloquence and ar- 
dour. 

In Colonel Mason's eyes there was no profession 
worthy of a man except that of arms ; nobody was, in 
his opinion, fit to live, that was not eager to die. Having 
neither father nor mother, brothers nor sisters, wife 
nor children, houses nor land, nor other dependents 
than his soldiers ; nor live stock except bis horse ; he 
could not understand the possibility of balancing any 
number of inferior duties against the paramount one of 
obeying his king and serving his country. He, there- 
fore, after having duly descanted upon the duties and 
honour of a soldier, decidedly refused crediting the 
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report of Captaio Fitz Arthur^s desertion from that 
digoified character; and, most unluckily, tornuig to 
Honoria and Miss Matilda Sb^to, who had hitherto 
performed the parts of mutes, inquired what the young 
ladies thought upon the subject. 

O, I am of Mamma's opinion of course," answer- 
ed Miss Matilda; forgetting ' that the two last words 
were an aside, Honoria's feelings were yet in rebel- 
lion ; and thinking of poor Fitz Arthur only as Mrs. 
Shafto's relation, she said hastily, — " 1 believe it is con- 
sidered wrong in a man to quit the army while be is 
young, and his country at war — so I am really sorry 
to find Captain Fitz Arthur is going to do so.** 

Whether Miss O'Hara did.or did not care as little 
for Captain Fitz Arthur as the mdifference with which 
she spoke implied, was nothing to Mrs Shafto ; it was 
enough for the latter lady that Honoria was piqued 
into an open censure of her lover's conduct, and avowed 
her credence of the report. She coolly resumed : 
"A bit of news I heard yesterday may perhaps have 
had something to do with this matter. That odd Mrs. 
Letitia Bronspeth of Aylecliffe Castle died last month 
at Bath, and has left all her property to that \liss Cla- 
vering, who was the Beauty at Arthur's Court on Sir 
Everard's birth-day." 

" And we are to understand from this—?** questioned 
Colonel Mason, inclining the ram-rod perpendicular of 
his belted body towards the speaker, with serious 
atteiition. 

"Positively nothing further, upon my authority, my 

food air," exclaimed Mrs. Shafto, <<than that Captain 
'itz Arthur was Vliss Clavering's father's aid-de-camp 
in India ; that she was then a fascinating girl of sixteen, 
too young for any thing more serious than losing her 
own heart, perhaps, and winning another person's un- 
consciously, and that she is now a charming you^ 
woman, nearly twenty-one, her own mistress, wift 
enormous estates, not a hundred miles from Arthur's 
Court." 

"Well ! if these are the Captain's views, I wish him 
18* 
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success said the Colonel, 8ti£9y resuming his perpen* 
dicular ; ** but I had rather that the gallant fellow, who , 
distinguished himself so finely at the Pass of Tapper^ 
and the battle of the Black Rocks, preferred the honov ; 
of the British arms, to a wife and a castle.'' 

*<My dear sir !" cried Mrs. Shafto, imploringlj, 
<<you must not quote me as speakine officially on thii 
subject. I canU speak positively, for I won't knoir 
anything. I merely put two and two together, like 
other folks. I confess I wish the thing, because we 
all know how sadly Sir Everard has hampered himself ; 
by his excessive liberality and carelessness. I knoiv ' 
Captain Fitz Arthur's high notions of duty will lead ; 
him to look for fortune in a wife, that he may repair 
the family property ; he has such fine principle^ that I 
am sure he would never think of consulting inclination 
in such an important concern as marriage." 

Honoria actually stared at this extraordinary com- 
mendation : but as it was purely a stare of astonish- 
ment, Mrs. Shafto went calmly on detailing her notions 
of duty and virtue ; — ^notions so worldly, so heartlesi^ 
so entirely the result of a life devoted to appearances, 
and of feelings callous to every natural enjoyment, that 
even Mrs. Preston's indulgent nature could no longer 
afford her a silent hearing ; and by frequently breaking 
in upon the picture, she succeeded finally in driving her 
away. 

Colonel Mason remained awhile to talk over the pro- 
jected races: be was induced to stay to dinner; other 
visitants dropt in towards the evening ; so that Honoria 
escaped the renewal of a subject she was but iU-in- 
clined to converse upon, the passion and merits of 
Captain Fitz Arthur, and returned home more indig- 
nant at Mrs. Shafto, and more disdainful of becoming 
connected with her through Fitz Arthur's means than 
the had ever before been conscious of 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Captain Fitz Arthur's absence was prolonged nearly 
four weeks : during thai period much had occurred in 
the little world of EdenfelL 

A most decided friendship bad taken place between 
our heroine and Miss Jane Mulcaster; it had proceed- 
ed to such lengths, that the former, after spending se- 
veral days at St. Cuthberts, was invited to come again, 
and spend weeks, before the dean went thence, to keep 
wb^t was called his residence in the cathedral city, to 
which his deanery belonged. 

The friendship, however, was yet, principally on the 
side of Jane : that is, she was the person to tell all the 
little secrets ; to ask advice ; claim sympathy ; and 
haunt the privacy of the other. Honoria's character 
was on too great a scale to have petty secrets to com- 
municate, so she confided nothing : but Jane's affection- 
ate, generous spirit, grew so fast upon her liking, that 
she was never wearied by her visitations. 

Jane was now in love and in difficulties ; her swaiu 
was in the army ; and papa always wished his daugh- 
ters to marry clergymen, since his only son declined 
going into the church : — therefore, she was afraid of 
giving Major Stanhope leave to propose for her, — yet, 
he was 80 very much attached to her^ and she did care a 
Utile for him. Her first confessions did not exceed 
this moderate description of regard : — then, she cared a 
great deal; at length, she came to own, that she felt she 
should never care for any body else. 

Major Stanhope," exclaims a fair reader, ^< why he 
is in love with the heroine !" I beg leave to answer he 
was; or rather, he was struck a little, not penetrated : 
he was checked on the threshold of a sudden fancy, 
by that mixture of mauvaise honte^ and that delicate 
aversion to coarse-mannered connexions, which had 
enabled Mr&. Shafto to succeed, while drawing his at- 
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' ^ J -15 ill-bred aunt, and boldly taxing 

a i-\ on oi the young lady herself. 

* . 2aring witnessed Mrs. Shafto'sma- 

iir TfsTkj and heard her malicious remarb 
.... «ds determined to render these stratogemi 
•\ winning the lover back for the portiontefl 
.iwi viug orphan. Major Stanhope was slightly 
. :o her brother, and her brother was as eager 
. Mrs. Shafto, as she was to elevate her new 
.cx.u ; *o a greater degree of intimacy was ewily 
kou^ht about. 
V'ortune favoured the scheme, it appeared ; for the 

. Hunt was in their inmiediate neighbourhood, 

n which means the Major was what she termed easily 
otiu-at-able. For the honour of my own sex it mast 
be averred, that never were intentions purer, or zeal 
more disinterested, than Jane Mulcaster's, when she 
began to put them into action. Major Stanhope wag 
asked to St. Cuthberts, and he came ; came frequently : 
the innocent girl flew at him with honest warmth for 
Miss O'Hara's sake ; she talked to him of Miss O'Hara 
— she invited Miss O'Hara to St. Cuthberts : never 
was benevolence purer! 

But as it often happens, a young lady talks to a man 
of another young lady till she makes him in love with 
herself : and sometimes she talks away her own heart 
meanwhile. 

So it happened in the present instance. Stanhope 
had natural good sense, and sounder notions than most 
men have at his age, of what qualities in a woman are 
likely to render the happiness of the married state per- 
manent : he had the blessing of a valuable mother, and 
from her he learnt to estimate the female character : 
his heart was impressible ; his impressions from beauty 
vivid ; he first admired, and then loved Jane Mulcaster. 

Her generous zeal in the cause of Honor O'Hara 
was too ill-disguised by her artlesls attempts at careless 
commendation, not to glare in his eyes. At first he 
laughed at it to himself, and turned it aside ; then lis- 
tened for the sake of hearing what it was that Jane 
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Mulcasler thought most worthy of praisei By such 
means he acquired a light by which to examine her 
character in turn. It stood the test of such examina- 
tion ; and if she soon appeared to him the loveliest and 
brightest ornament of public assemblies, she became 
yet lovelier to his sight in the dear sanctuary of home. 
So beloved as she was there by all its roof sheltered, 
and so admired by all who frequented it, he could not 
allow himself to marvel at her being always in good-hu- 
mour: but to behold the petted child, the yielding sis- 
ter, and to see her continually refusing, with generous 
nobleness, to take advantage of her father's partiality, 
was something so rare and magnanimous, that he be- 
lieved no other corner of the globe contained such a 
heart, in such a beauteous form. 

Perhaps the influence of general family amiableness 
is not sufficiently understood, surely as it is felt : the 
harmony, happiness, and elegancies of Jane Mulcaster's 
home speedily became, in her lover's idea, parts of her- 
self ; and the blooming ardent-mannered girl was little 
aware how much «he owed of her charm, to the pious 
and pleasant father. \ 

There is a great deal of reflected lustre in every 
agreeable family : even on the score of person, as well 
as character. For many a merely nice-looking girl has 
all the honours of beauty awarded her, from bein^ 
grouped with three or four sisters decidedly pretty. 
Nothing could be more favourable to the growth of a 
particular inclination for one of its members, than a fre- 
quent view of the family circle at St. Cuthberts. 

So many young, and blooming, and happy faces ! — 
so much affection, and good humojir, and good spirits ! 
— and the certainty of so much real goodness existing 
in every heart there ! The family vein too, was very 
agreeable ; not strong enough to be called humour, nor 
ever fine enough for wit: it just amounted to pleli- 
santry. 

This pleasantry was found upon examination, to con- 
sist of indifferent materials : such as quaint phraseology, 
ridiculous modes of displaying resemblances between 
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things and persons ; acute remarks upon character and 
conduct concealed under an amusing affectation «f 
praise or blame : but such slight materials, adroi^ i 
assisted by a happy variety of looks and tones, and ges- 
tures, often produced very comic effects. 

In William Mulcaster, the ore of the family vein m\ 
the richest, or at least lay nearest the surface; andii! 
he never wanted or waited for applause, while paflS|| 
on from one gay nonsense to another, that very cani> 
lessneds gave peculiar zest to his sallies. 

Major Stanhope being always too timid to attempt 
giving a lively impulse in society, though formed to en- 
joy and advance such an impulse when given by othei% 
was exactly the person to be captivated by this bsalj 
character ; and in his eyes, therefore, every one of Jaae 
« Mulcaster's relations had a positive charm. A 

He saw, also, nothing but what was right and re- 1 
spectable in what Mrs. Shafto had deprecated in lui 1 
hearing, the Dean's kindly habit of receiving with hos- '! 
pitable welcome, all the poorer clergy of tiie diocess, J 
and all the emigrants scattered by the French Revok^ ' 
tion over Northumberland, in common with other ' 
counties. 

Though brought constantly to the house by her 
brother, and obviously sought by Jane, not a particle of 
flattered vanity had any thing to do with the sudden yet 
sincere attachment Major Stanhope conceived for her. 
Conscious that her original purpose was to revive his 
wish of knowing Miss O'Hara better, he was too diffi- 
dent of his own merit ro suspect that she was beginning 
to wish he might continue that strange indtference 
about the pretty Honoria's expected visit at St, Cuth- 
berts, which had so lately provoked her. 

At that time, however, Jane's heart was imknown to 
herself; and when he actually excused himself under 
some frivolous pretence from meeting Miss O'Hara, the 
first day she dined there, her instant accusation of his 
having transferred his admiration to one of the horrid 
Misses Shafto, with their arms like fishing rods," extort- 
ed his secret. Ere Honoria arrived, the blushing, pal- 
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pitating Jane had got volumes of tendernesses and trans* 
ports, hopes and fears, prospects and plans, to make the 
confidence of to her friend. 

An easy tempered elder sister's rule over sisters only 
a feiv years younger than herself, could not be supposed 
a very strict one : in truth, the three junior Misses 
Mulcaster followed their own harmless humours pretty 
frequently, without let or molestation. Jane, therefore, 
was left to manage her own love-affair after her own 
fashion ; that is, no one except her brother either saw 
or taxed her with having a love affair in hand. 

To Honoria she voluntarily coniided it, as Major 
Stanhope had honourably done to William Mulcaster. 
Scarcely eighteen, Honoria was not the best counst* lior 
in the world for one o\ the same age ; since she knew 
^as little of the world by exp^frience, as she who sought 
her counsel : but her natural judgment was sounder ; 
and ii site could not teach prudence, she was sure not 
to inculcate deceit. 

It was clear even to her shallow knowledge of such 
subjects, that Major Stanhope wo ild be considered to 
have begun at the wrong end ; and that he should not 
have attempted carrying the young lady, before he had 
secured the old gentleman. But every fault of love 
brings its excuse with it, to a young heart. She knew 
that Stanhope was surprised mtothe declaration, there- 
fore worthy of pardon. 

It was soon settled by this small junta, that without 
attempting the slightest concealment of the sentiment 
which principally actuated him, the Major was to go on 
improving the Dean's evident prepossession in his favour, 
by a continuance of those unaffected attentions, and 
that respectful deference, which are so pleasing from 
youth to age. If the worthy dignitary appeared still 
better pleased with his son's military friend, then the 
question might be asked ; if he did not, the fair Jane 
would give ii all up^ and live arid die single ! 
. The Major of course took his oath of celibacy upon 
the same terms, with equal fervour and complacency. 

The step preparatory to these arrangements was that 
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of asking the consent of Major Slanhope's finflj. 
This, the lover vehemently insistedy would prove a mm 
form : for his father was the best father in the woiU| 

(saving only the Dean of ,) and he left hkat 

free agent on all important occasions ; and Miss Mri- 
caster's birth, connexions, and fortune, were imezcqi- 
tionable — her individual self beyond valuation — hov 
then could there be a doubt of consent ? However, fli 
form of such a consent was one of those credential! 
necessary to produce, when the lover should sue for bu 
mistress's hand ; and William Mulcaster would not-al- 
low of a single drive in Stanhope's tandem, (upon 
which poor Jane had set her girlish heart, for the mere 
sake of being frightened in his company, and assmed 
by his presence,) until this momentous document should 
arrive. It was written for, therefore, most eagerly ; and 
was actually upon the road, travelling in the samemafl* 
with Captain Fitz Arthur, when he returned to his home. 

This promising attachment was one of the events 
that bad taken place during Fitz Arthur's absence: 
one more important, since it produced a vital effect 
upon his own happiness^ occurred within a fortnight 
after his departure. 

The natural graces of Honor O'Hara, her orphan 
Ktate, her slender provision, her uncle's respected cha- 
racter, — nay, the very coarseness of Mrs. Meredith, and 
the squalid disorderliness of the house so sweet a crea- 
ture was doomed to inhabit, were reasons of the good- 
hearted, to bring her forward, and show her kindness ; 
but with Mrs. Shafto, and a few envious misses, and 
snare-setting mothers, they were reasons for the exact 
contrary ; and, aided by such auxiliaries, Mrs. Shafto 
proceeded in the laudable resolution of putting Miss 
O'Haradown. 

Since this pretender had been "taken up by the Dean 

of ^'s very popular family, and carried about by 

Mrs. Pieston, (who, though she was canaille^ had got 
the entree any where,) there was no saying where her 
impertinences and usurpations would end !" It was 
now known, for the laird had told it himself, without 
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c;harge of secrecy, that Honoria had refused Frazer of 
DunravenP^ This circumstance, demonstrating her 
freedom from mercenary motives, had set easy-hearted 
parents at rest ahout their sons. Mrs. Shafto shrewdly 
}}e1ieved it might render the girl more formidable to 
some sort of young men ; and that the hearts, which 
no trick could catch, might voluntarily surrender them- 
selves to undesigning loveliness. 

Mrs. Shafto's notion of those she deemed her infe- 
riors, was something like that of the ladies belonging to 
the ancient Pairie of France. She thought nothing so 
easy as the disposal of an inferior's hand in marriage : 
at least she thought nothing ought to be so easy to a 
great lady. Quite satisfied,, that if Mr. Frazer had pf- 
fered his hand to Miss O'Hara, he had made the pro- 
posal, and received the refusal, without her uncle's 
knowledge, she deemed it almost impossible for Mr. 
Meredith to decline obliging the girl to marry, if a fit 
suitor appeared, and applied first to him : — the thing 
would be quite impossible, if that suitor's proposal were 
previously recommended by a person of consequence ; 
condescending, at the time, to express themselves as a 
friend. 

Resolving to make Sir Everard Fitz Arthur this per- 
son, and to work under-ground herself, by getting Mrs. 
Meredith for an unconscious ally, Mrs. Shafto made a 
visit to Arthur's Court. Her reasons for wishing so to 
dispose of our heroine must be obvious. 

Mrs. Shafto, on the present occasion, prepared the 
ground for herself, by making the agreeable in every way, 
and upon every subject, to the simple-hearted baronet. 
He was used to speak of her as a good kind of fantastic 
woman enough, that woiild be all the better, if she would 
not ape the real finely-bred lady at Ravenshaw ; mean- 
ing the Dowager Countess of Wearmouth. He now 
received her with the cordiality of old-fashioned rela- 
tionship. Mrs. Shafto praised the late arrangements 
at Arthur's Court, repeating all that the neighbours did 
say, and more that they did not say, in eulogium of 
Captain Fitz Arthur. According to her account, even 
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. ^ ..^i^un^ uik f il ood and Isuded tm^lfktr* 
:C v^wtiiiMnee- Good Sir EYeiwd wu jot Wkift ; 
. \ ^^.mik, in Ihe science of mankind ; nhfSsmg 
uttlml tor knaves to love the virtue wUch difr 
^tjuidft^vid the penetration which unmasked them, k 
ui Jciigktod and thankfiil attention to her flatteiy. 
His heart was thoroughly warmed by her, when ad* 
uucing to one of the deep massy windows of the fimi^ 
VLrs^ Soafto looked out upon the diminished park^ ai if 
o admire the successive sunshine and shadow of aa 
April sky chequering the distant meadow and coralandfl^ 
Perched on the top of a hill, covered ^th meagre pbn- 
lations of infant trees, a new white house, with a nncy 
colonnade of thin, painted pilasters, caught her bj% sb4 
riie complacently exclaimed, Really Chaplin gets o» 
prodigiously ! We will not inquire how our agents ooit' 
trive these things, that is Mr. Shafto's and Sir Thomas 
Sykes's affair; but now he may certainly be considered 
one of the under gentry. I lament that he has not mote 
sense than to let his eldest son intrude into my Loid 

's hunt. To be sure the young man is pio- 

perly respectful ; and whenever one meets him upon his 
line hunter, draws up to the roadside, and waits with his 
hat off, till we have passed." 

A foolish, good-for-nothing puppy for all that !" | 
observed Sir Everard. Abbot tells me we should be ' 
amazed if we could hear him among his own compa- 
nions : talking of us all by our Surnames or Christian 
names, as if he were hail-fellow-well-met, with the 
whole county. It is Charley Raby, and Will Mnlcas- 
ter, and the pretty Lumley girls — meaning the Ladies 
liUmley, I'd have you to know : — and Jane Mulcaster — 
and Honor 0*IIara. I dare say I am the old fool at 
Arthur's Court, and you the would-be-fine-Iady of Shafto 
Place." " I dare say we are," quietly answered Mrs. 
Shafto, her heart gangrening the while : " but surely, 
Sir Everard, one of the young women you have men- 
tioned is quite in his line. Miss O'Hara is just the sort 
«>f person our agent's son might pretend to as a wife.** 
" The deuce she is !" 
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CertalDly. She has the misfortane of belonging to 
low pe^ide, as well as he ; and if his uncle is a dry- 
salter or an oil-man in London — I'm sure I dont know 
which, but I suppose they are both alike, — her auntV 
father was a colliery captain^ and her uncle a petty far- 
mer, and her aunt a poor sempstress, I believe, in a 
garret at Burton's, the grocer's." 

<<Upon my life, my good lady, somebody has been 
stuffing you with a pack of lies," interrupted Sir Ere- 
rard, with more warmth than decorum. Miss O'Hara, 
to my knowledge, has no uncle that is a farmer, nor aunt 
a needle-woman. The Merediths are an old Yorkshire 
family, of substance and station, of which our worthy 
rector is the younger son of a younger son, — so cannot 
have much of their money. Mr. Meredith has only one 
brother alire, and he is chief judge at Madras, or Bom- 
bay, or somewhere in India ; and I never heard of any 
aunt of Miss O'Hara's except the old lady in Ireland, 
that left her what she has, and lived there in the very 
handsomest way for a single woman." 

<^ My dear sir, you quite mistook me. I was glancing 
at Mrs. Meredith's pedigree. I do not say Mrs. Mere* 
cKth's relations are Miss O'Hara'a relations, but you will 
allow they are connexions ; and I tell you fairly my sole 
reason for not noticing Miss O'Hara, was the extreme 
awkwardness of doing so, without taking her vulgar 
aunt into our visiting book ; to have carried the Misses 
Shafto where they might have met the sons of their 
father's servant, (which a land steward may be called,) 
as parts of the company, was quite impossible. You 
must allow that as prejudices, nay propriety, go, no 
considerate mother could wish such a thing." 

"No, certainly, — ^iio," hesitated the candid Baronet, 
that would be an awkwardness. The young Chaplins 
must manage a settlement in another county, if they 
hope to tiim their money and education to account, and 
get into good society ; and as folks say Chaplin has 
given one of them, at least, a college touch, I dont see 
ivhy they might not." 

Neither do I," returned his wily visiter ; « Chaplin 
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talks of putting the eldest into the church, and bnyi% 
him a living somewhere. Now, if he did this, and )MBg 
Chaplin married Miss O^Hara, that sweet girl woMJti* ' 
comfortably provided for, surely quite suitably; 'ftr 
what more honourable calling than that of the chorckl 
She would then be taken out of the way of being in- 
jured by many idle reports now circulating, of her doin|f 
this, and saying that, to take in the thoughtleas heirvof ; 
the county. It would only be kind and charitable ilt 
you. Sir Everard, to speak to Mr. Meredith on this sub- 
ject. I know that a little encouragement from our ! 
worthy pastor is all that is necessary to make Chaf^ 1 
propose one of his sons. I really wish to bring aboot ! 
a creditable marriage for this pretty young womu| 
since she has now got the character of being very for- 
ward and presuming, and being ready to run down all 
the gentlemen's throats. It is vastly cruel and unfed- 
ing, and all that, in the young men : — / say, ^e is only 
carried away by too much spirits, and I have said every 
thing I could to Chi^lin to do away his first demur it - 
her want of fortune. I have puffed her blood-relations 
a good deal." ♦ 

" You are very kind, really very kind !** exclaimod 
the Baronet, " poor dear ! So they call that pretty play- 
fulness, and innocent openness ot hers, forwanlness ! 
and they say she .wants to take in the heirs of us old 
squires ! I can answer for it she rJon't want to take in 
my son ! and I hope he is as well worth looking aftei^ 
as most in the county ; for since he came from India, 
she has come once of her own accord, to Arthur's 
Court, for ten times thai she used to do before betiame.- 
Mrs. Fothcrgill and I were always so fond of having 
her to amuse poor Hylton. Now, she never comes to 
pass a whole day except when we are by ourselves,' 
which, now I mind me, is when Delava) is from home."< 
O, the idle report goes," returned Mrs. Shafito^ 
carelessly, ^'that Captam Fitz.Artlmr is not to her 
taste ; he is too grave, and ;oo cold, though she - owns 
he is dying for her ; and he is, above all, too frugal. 
This is the sort of idle impertinence, my dear sir, which 
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other sillj girls, who call themselves Miss O'Hara's con- 
fidants^'inake for ber. They really ought not to repeat 
such Ikde thou^tless sallies.'' 

Sir Everard's face was, by this time, like a flambeao ; 
for the moment, daring which this blasphemy against 
his beloved son was uttered, he felt the mere repetitioii 
of it nearly as great an insult as the first conception, 
and he was ready to break forth into angry remonstranee 
with Mrs. Shafto herself; but recollecting their lelation- 
ship, and remembering many a testimony of Honoria^? 
re4>ect for him and his son, he eiCctaimed, ^* Pshaw ! 
stuff, indeed, my good madam ! I don't believe one 
word of it, though you do ; but I'll go to the bottom of 
the story ; I'll see who dare say Delaval Fitz Arthur is 
dying for a woman that don't care for him." 

Mrs. Shafto, believing she had now stirred up the 
Baronet's blood to a proper pitch, refrained from utter- 
ing more than insinuations against the hated Miss 
O'Hara. No stimulus she thought could now be want- 
ing to make him try to get this dangerous girl out of 
his son's way, and at the same time lower her presump- 
tion, by ui^ing Mr. Meredith to encourage a proposal 
from one of the younger Mesm. Chaplin* Mrs. Shaf- 
to's card, now was to affect charltaUv feelings. 

" I need not pray you, my dear sir," she said, "to be 
tender of the poor ill-taught glri's situation in society. 
If she has said any thing in the levity of youth, and the 
surprise of being so suddenly set up, which could amount 
to a pertness on the subject of Captain Fitz Arthur, 
surely it would be inflicting useless pain upon worthy 
Mr. Meredith to name it to him : that could do no good, 
and as for the poor young woman herself, one would 
spare her, in consideration of her very neglected edu- 
cation, and the very ill-judged notice that has been 
taken of her of late. It will be much better to let her 
down quietly, without any stir about this county gossip 
of what she says. Gretting her a good husband in her 
own way of life, will be the very noblest revenge pos- 
fiible,*' 

Mrs. Shafto stopped smSing. Sir Everard sat as if 
19* 
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quite lost in thought; then gravely rising, after a ii- ; 
lence of some duration, said emphatically, *<LieaTa the. j 
matter to me, madam. - Depend upon it, if it toitisoat 
as I begin to suspect it will, I'll follow your adnoe^ 
and msSce it my business to help the young lady to t 
good husband.'' ^ 

Garrick himself, had he been extant then, could not 
have made a better exit. As if an author had prepared 
it for turn, the butler entered to remind his master of an 
engagement with a man of business ; and Sir Everard 
courteously bowing to his kinswoman, quitted the room 
without being obliged to enter into further explanation. 
Mrs. Shafto was under the necessity of ordering up her 
carriage. 

The Baronet's head was not even as moderately 
clear as usual, whilst talking with this man of the law: 
it was in fact, full of much nearer and dearer concerns, > 
He was thinking with a melting heart, of his own af- ' 
fections m early life, — of all that his beloved son had 
been suffering, and sacrificing for him and his younger 
children; of that mixed delicacy and proper pride 
which, operating in the breast of one so poor ajid high- 
principled as the niece of their rector, might well ac- 
count for her apparent avoidance of his coveted heir : 
he was thinking too of his own pecuniary affairs, and 
torturing his brain to discover some mode of making a 
generous and grateful act, practicable to himself. 

Every-day business and the attorney dismissed, Sir 
Everard betook himself to such a task^ of seriously 
considering probabilities and improbabilities, fit and^ 
unfit ways and means, as had never held him so long be- 
fore, under any circumstance of his own life. Hither- 
to, he had been too apt to act from momentary im- 
pulse ; but the happiness of his darling son was said to 
Be at stake, and no effort of heart or head seemed now 
above the powers of a grateful and obliged father. 

He first pondered over every past occurrence, which 
could throw a light upon the supposed passion of bis 
son for Miss O'Hara, and upon the nature of her senti- 
ments towards him. The more he reflected, the more 
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he became convinced thai his son was deeply attached 
to the charming Honoria, and^that her alleged imper- 
tinences on the subject, were but parts of that system 
of concealment in affairs of the heart, which is recom- 
mended to all women, and which is demanded by pro- 
priety, while the gentleman's adection m unacknow- 
ledged. Although she certainly did frequent Arthur's 
Court much less than formerly, the lively pleasure she 
always showed there, proved that inclination /had no 
share in keeping her away : here then was generous, 
disinterested liking discoverable. Sir Everard, in the 
true spirit of his romantic race, longed to recompense 
it by the best* gift in his possession. 
^ In the course of an hour he had completely made up 
his mind . as to what he ought to think and what he 
ought to do. He then sat down, to his writing-desk, 
and taking a fair sheet of thick gilt-edged paper and a 
»-new crow-quill, wrote ki rather an indifferent Italian, 
hand, the following letter : — 

T His Grace the Duke of * 

My dear Lord Duke^ ^' 
I have taken the liberty to change my mind since 
Your Grace's last proposal, for the four Raphaels ; so, 
if Your Grace have still a fancy for having them, they 
are at Your Grace's command, for the same money my 
uncle gave for them abroad forty years ago. 
I have the honour to remain. 
My dear Lord Duke, 

Your Grace's very faithful friend, 
and very humble servant, 

Everard Fitz Aktiiuu. 

This epistle sealed with the Fitz Arthur Arms, of 
many quarterings, was despatched by a man and horse 
to* *, on the instant, while Sir Everard orderes his 
dinner to be served in the small eating-room ; the pic- 
tures destined for transportation being in the larger one. 

An hour afterwards, he sat down in this small room 
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not to eat, but to look on the table; not to see 
there, plates and dishes cariously arranged after the 
best approved marshalling of the most noted cookerj- 
book ; bot to behold in the glass of memory the grace- 
ful person of his first wife, as seeing those pictures for 
the first time, when be brought her a bride to Arthw't 
Court, she stood admiring and praising them. His 
bride's praises had sanctified these pictures to him, who 
never nil then had cast upon his godfather^s nohle 
legacy a single glance of triumph in their possession. 

Since that hour he bad ever beheld them with a 
feeling which the most perfect connoisseur could not 
have understood ; though they might have mistaken it 
for an admiration purely bestowed upon four of the 
finest specimens of Raphael's angelic pencil. Sir 
Everard now thought of his letter despatched to His 
Grace of * as he would have contemplated the 
signing of a forced bill of divorce from his young and 
lovely partner, had she been then living, and that in 
the first month of their union. 

But to clear one estate for Delaval, and so repair 
part of the injury which his own prodigal good-nature 
had done that excellent son, was an aim which re- 
deemed the apparent impiety of thus parting from 
what he had so long identified in his thoughts with the 
memory of a beloved first wife. 

Much, however, as Sir Everard coveted money, at 
this juncture, much as he needed it, he could not bring 
the honourable pride of a gentleman and the honesty of 
a man, to what he called the degrading act of huckster- 
ing his pictures. « I transfer them (he afterwards said 
to His Grace of* *,) I don't trafiic them away. 1 
should never be able to look Your Grace in the face as 
gentleman ought to do gentleman, if I made one penny 
by their transfer beyond their original cost to my 
uncle." Such were the notions of an old-fashioned 
baronet, in old-fashioned times I 

After this day's transactions, Sir Everard neither 
spoke to Mr. Meredith of young Chaplin, nor to 
Honoria of bis disdained Delaval ; he kept close in 
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Arthur's Court, seeing to the careful taking down and 
packing up of the regretted pictures, ordering the re- 
demption of his Cnmberland estate with the money 
thus raised, and getting writings ready which were to 
transfer it, during his life, solely to the use of his eldest 
son. Never did Sir EveranI conduct any matter so or- 
derly and with such privacy. 

Meanwhile the party of long-expected rank and fash- 
ion, arrived at Ravenshaw. Expectation was, as usual, 
disappointed : it comprised only the dowager countess, 
and her married son, without his distinguished wife ; 
and two middle-aged, plain men, sans titles. 

What a party for races, and a dfjeune ! What a blank 
in Mrs. Shafto's lottery for her daughters ! However, 
upon inquiry, matters turned out better than they seem- 
ed, — a discovery we often make after our first vexation 
of disappointment has evaporated. The two plain men 
were both single men ; they were in The House ; 
they held great places under government ; — in short, 
they were worth looking after. 

Mrs. Shafto heard that Lady Wearmouth was se- 
riously indis^sed, the very mohsing after her retum'to a 
home, once crowded by young and l)lucrim«g foL^t^a, now 
^covered with the ashes of the grave. Lady Wearmouth 
had lost several children, and the last had fallen on the 
field of war. She could not be expected to revisit the 
residence where she had borne and nursed these chil- 
dren, without yielding for a while, at least, to subduing 
recollections. 

Mrs. Shafto took the cue of sensibility from the gos- 
sip of her female attendant, who had it from Lady 
Wearmouth's own woman ; and most particular inqui- 
ries after Lady Wearmouth's health and spirits were 
therefore made by Mrs. Shafto in person, at the very 
door of Ravenshaw. 

Honoria, who had juBt been released from a week's 
confinement to her uncle's sick room, (Mr. Meredith 
having bad a feverish cold,) heard with youthful delight 
of the great family's arrival : as Mr. WUiiam Mulcaster 
constantly assured her his friend Mr. Peter Gubbins 
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would certainly accompany or join them, and that if he 
did, she would as certainly see him at St. Cuthbeiis. 

While cou6ned to her uncle's chamber, Honoria bd 
been reading nothing but her Knight of the ShamrocM 
poems, and thinking of him every spare moment wA j 
restless curiosity. She had actually registered in her ] 
memory the young poet's polished forehead, and sco^ 
ture-like eye-bone : (connoisseurs know what vast sense 
and beauty are to be found in that important prqjeG- 
tion :) she had the tone of his voice still ringing in her 
ear; she remembered that it had startled her with its 
melancholy music : and, in consequence of these re- 
membrances, she gave herself up to the visions of an* 
curbed imagination. Mr. Gubbins was not long of 
rivalling in her fancy, both th6 marble image, and the 
fabled powers of the Grecian Apollo. 

She had just got by heart one of Mr. Oubbin's best 
odes, an address of Leonidas to his soldiers, when she 
heard that Captain Fitz Arthur was returning to A^ 
thur^s Court, that he had sold out of the army, and was 
going to stupefy as acountry gentleman. To her, whose 
prejudices were in favour of every brilliant 
nrhnstf «t«ft«ltoa had taught her to admire fame won at the 
cannon*s mouth, and who besides loved the name of 
soldier because her father had borne it ; to her, this 
news was a source of bitter disappointment and regret 

To think that Captain Fitz Arthur, whom she was 
beginning to like so very much, should at such a period 
as the present prefer inglorious security to enterprise 
and honourable danger ! to think he could endure the 
odium of deserting the ranks of his* country, when she 
was actually at war with one enemy, and about to grap- 
ple with another ! to sit down in an easy chair, and 
look on!— poor Fitz Arthur sunk fathoms in her 
opinion.' She was so vexed, —she could not say how 
vexed she was, — it was quite absurd to be so vexed! 
She thought, therefore, how impossible it would be 
for her to marry any one whom she could not look up 
to with sentiments of adoration ; since she could be 
made so very uncomfortable by the falling off of a mere 
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friend, what would be her anguish to diBcover imper- 
fection in a husband ?" 

Honoria was in truth too much pained by Captain 
Fitz Arthur's supposed delinquency to mention her 
feeling to any one ; she felt ashamed at being so con» 
cerned about a person who had evidently one very 
pitiful point in ins character. It was apparent, she 
thought, that Captain Fitz Arthur was not a brave 
man, though he had done his duty as an olficer when 
actually in the field; and if she ^communicated this 
opinion to a third person, she would be pledging her- 
self to despise and disregard him, and of that she found 
herself perversely incapable. 

When will that dark curtain rise which is to show 
by its rising, the performance of all that have perform- 
ed, and do perform, in this awful drama of life? When 
shall we know who have been the truly great, the good, 
the wise of our earth? When shall we learn to demon- 
stration, that actions are nothing separated from noble 
motives ; that the most splendid deeds of valour — the 
sublimest treatises upon virtue — are but show and 
sound, unless the aim of the one be to benefit man- 
kind, the inspiration of the other, a soul earnestly 
striving to be the thing it admires ! 

Could Honoria have known how Captain Fitz Ar- 
thur had been employed while she was leaning half- 
epamoured over vain verses about love, glory, ^ and 
patriotism, she would have retracted her unjust sen- 
tence with contrite tears. She would have seen him 
quenching a soldier's honourable ambition from a sense 
of duty to his parent, and tenderness for his brothers; 
she would have seen him exercising the greatest de- 
gree of moral courage, whilst persisting in one deter- 
mined line of conduct with a man well skilled to sneer, 
or insult, or entreat, a feebler nature out of its best 
purpose, as he saw occasion ; and dealing gently with 
a wretch incapable of one compunctious feeling, from 
that generous movement in his own breast, which 
made him incredulous of complete depravity in an- 
other's. 
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After infinite trouble, Fitz Arthur had found Mr, 
Stephen in London, living with a mistress, not a wife; 
not undertaking the raanageinent of a mercantile speefti . 
lation destined for America, but connected with a set of 
(gamblers by profession ; and about to launch the last 
money obtained from Sir Everard, in the disgracefid 
establishment of a gaming house. 

It was no easy task for Fitz Arthur, in his conver- 
sation with a man whont the dignity of virtue forbade 
him to conciliate, to preserve himself from receiving 
such affronts as must have called forth a chastisement, 
which to give, would be to dishonour himself ; yet.^ 
which, under such circumstances, three-fourths of thftC 
world would have loudly called for. Rather than bMt 
gone into the presence of a vile person, jwhom hemoflt 
coolly tax with baseness, falsehood, and extortion, he 
would have faced a whole army of such cannon, as 
IIotK)ria did him the grace of thinking him glad to es- 
cape from; so repugnant was it to the nature of Pela» 
val Fitz Arthur, to overwhelm a fellow creature with a 
sense of their own vileness. 

Happily the cowardice of guilt at first awed Mr. 
Stephen: on Captain Fitz Arthur's entrance he ex- 
pected to have a severe reckoning demanded of him 
by the plundered heir of Sir Everard, and to bear of 
prosecution and imprisonment, for certain acts of 
fraudulent extortion. But when he found that no in- 
(juisition was to be made into the past, that his gene- 
rous examiner gave him credit for some remnant of 
honest inclination, he was ashamed to dishonoar such 
noble trust ; and immediately entering into confused 
details of former misfortunes, and lamentations of error, 
and unlucky attachments, afforded Fitz Arthur ample 
room for pressing on him the only plan with which bo 
was likely to feel any satisfaction. This was to accept 
a commission in a regiment raising in Germany, for 
the protection of Hanover, where Fitz Arthur's interest 
insured him advancement, provided his public an4 
I)rivate conduct should be found to merit such 
favour. But one of the first conditions stipulated 
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WHS, that he should part from the abandoned woinan 
to whom he had lent his name, and to supply whose 
extravagance, Fitz Arthur, upon his own testimony, 
believed Aost of lua disgraceful acts were performed* 

Many i/7ere the difficulties which the worthless 
spendthrift threw in the way of this plan : but no 
alternative was offered him between its acceptance and 
a total banishment from every member of the Fitz Ar- 
thur family. He saw that Sir Everard would hence- 
forth be guarded by the vigilant resolution of bis eldest 
son, therefore be for ever placed out of his reach ; and 
from his hand alone could he now expect any pecu- 
niary succour. After much doubling and turning, he 
Yvas at last obliged to give up all thought of escape, 
and to submit quietly. 

Not many days after this, an ensigncy in the newly 
raised corps was given to him by its German colonel, 
to whom Fitz Arthur had previously and frankly stated, 
in confidence, the man's history. As Stephen had 
shown some talent and activity as an officer when first 
in the army, it was hoped that military ardour might 
again kindle in him ; and to keep him from pecuniary 
embarrassments, Fitz Arthur pledged himself to supply 
Che new officer with a hundred pounds annually : 
(while his behaviour merited it,) confident, that with 
such an addition to his pay in such a country, he might 
enjoy many comforts which other subalterns could net ' 
command. 

Having actually seen Mr. Stephen off, and settled 
some business of Mrs. Letitia Branspeth's will, with a 
heart lightened of one heavy load, and his name strip- 
ped of its agreeable addition, a military title, Fitz Arthut 
turned his face homewards. If he went on his way 
with some bitter regrets springing from the lingering 
love of a profession in which he had distinguished him- 
self, and been conscious of blessedly interposing be-, 
tween brute violence and its victims, th'ese were soothed 
by the prospect of gladdening the last years of bis be- 
reaved &ther ; of cherishing the unfolding perfections 
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of lufl brother Hylton's character ; and of conqueri^ 
the rt- bellious nature of Thomas. 

It must be owned, too, that Fitz Arthur was nowui 
then entranced by certain visions, in which the image OP 
Honor O'Hara was the first bright shape. Her beai( 
though not his, was not yet won by another : it mi|^ 
be won by him at last, perhaps ; and in time his fatho^ 
affairs would come round ; and Honoria's wishes^ lita 
his own, had so little of the garish world in them, fhit 
with hf r, competence would be sufficient : — at any rate^ 
he was now going to live always near her. 

Fitz Arthur would not look further into the Aitnn^ 
success in one vntuous endeavour to free himself fi4p 
a sorrow, inspired him with hope on a dearer sobjea; 1 
and " he went, therefore, on his way rejoicing*** 1 



CHAPTER X. 

Only three days previous (o the one on which De- 
lava! Filz Arthur commenced his journey northwards, 
a most important event occurred to the family at the 
rectory. It befell them on their washing day,-*-a day 
hateful to ail lovers of peace and pure air, who have 
the misfortune to dwell where good housewifery is ex- 
ercised on a narrow principle of economy. 

The houj^i* was in its meridian of dirt and di^iorder; 
—a sudden hail shower was falling; — maids, footboy, 
mistress, were in the act of twitchini; half-dried linen 
off the lines of the desert garden ; (the crazy gate of 
which, was swinging to and fro, maugre Hetty Ma- 
cready's repeated cr) of ''Bad luck to that gate!") 
pegs were givmg way in all directions, vheets and 
shirts trailing in the mire with the fall ; when two gen- 
tlemen were seen advancing up the avenue of towels 
and table-cloths that led in two regular lines from the 
fore-court gate to the mansion itself. As ihey cau- 
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tiously made their way through an undergrowth of in* 
ferior Napery (modestly clothing the naked gooseberry 
bushes,) Hoiioria got up from her seat to shut an open 
.window, that she might hear her uncle's^ voice as he 
read aloud, while she darned his black storkine^, un- 
mixed with the Jarring tones of Hetty and Mrs. Mere^ 
dith. She saw the unreasonable visiters, and imme- 
diutely knew one of theon to be Mr. Mulca<iter : the 
other, then, wijth head poetically inclint d, must be his 
friend Mr. Gubbins. 

What a day for her Brst sight of the poet ? What a 
death blow to romance and impressions ! — As if she 
b/kd indeed received her death blow. Honona fell back 
in the seat whence she had carelesitjy aritnen. Her 
cheeks and lips were like ashes. She was not able to 
answer her uncle's question of What was the matter?" 
Scarcely was she able to rise according to common 
form, when the study door flew open ^ and William 
M II least ter, with a face of srarlet, said, in a hurried 
Tra), though giving personal precedence to his compa- 
nioii, — " Mr. Meredith, I have taken the liberty to let 
myself in.— I could get nobody to hear. — I must an* 
nouiice, therefore, the Earl of Wearnmuth." 

At that name, so honoured in the British Cabinet, 
and so awful on the continent of Europe, Hoiioria 
looked up : c^he certainly did not see hr.r champion of 
the Shamrock (though an absurd fancy as certainly 
had lit^htened through her mind as Mr. Mulcaster 
spoke,) but, bond fide^ Lord Wearmonth, serious, 
stately, yet unalarm'ing, n-piying with the utmost sim- 
plicity to the w jrthy Rector^s embarrassed and repeated 
apologies for the servant not being in the way to an- 
nounce Hip Lordship. 

The business of Lord Wearmouth's visit was soon 
(old. He came with a note from his mother to Miss 
0''Hara : he presumed the young lady present was Miss 
O'ltara, and he presented the note. 

Honoria, fearing there was some mistake, hesitated 
to open the note, till His Lordship explained. The 
esplanation was as flattering as unexpected. Lady 
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fVearmouth had just received letters from bcr gecood 
3011 on the Indian station, informing her of a dan^ermw 
and ff^dious illness, which had attacked him m the Pre- ' 
sidency of * *, where Mr. Meredith's brother wm,*'' 
chief judf^e : it had occurred while Captain Barring- 
ton was RCtuallv transacting some business with that 
gentleman at hh bungalow, in the interior, and bad 
confined him there above two months. 

During this long period, Captain Barrington vrai 
nursed with huch care, kindness, and liberality, by per- ' 
sons till then perfect strangers to him, that he was anx- 
ious to find ouisome stronger mode of testifying his fEn- > 
titude, than the ordinary one of a piece of plate,^ or ailr^ 
expensive article of jeweller). Having discoverel-'^ 
that his hospitable entertainer had a lirother and niece 
living close to Ravenshaw. na), remembering tbf for- 
mer well, as their lespected pa.^^tor, he wrote to beg 
his mother would make an opportunity of personally 
showing Miss O'Hara everv attention in her power; 
wh le he atTordt d his brother, the Earl, a mean of 
obliging the elder Mr. Meredith essentially. 

Captain Barrington well knew what so simple a re- 
qu» St to his mother was likely to produce in due timei 
if the )ounji lad} wen* found worth} i»f distinction. Her 
ladvship now wrote to apologize for not being able to 
call upon Mr. Meredith and Miss O^Hara in conse- 
quence uf indisposition, and to beg (hs she might ven- 
ture such a freedom with a young lady,) that Miss 
O'^Hara would do her the favourof dining at Ravenshaw 
on the following day. A carriage, it was said, would 
be sent to bring her to dinner, and would convey her 
\>ack at niLht. 

Lord Wnarmouth, observing Honoria^s heightened 
colour, as she repeated from the Countess's note the 
substance of this flattering invitation, considerately ob- 
served, " We shall have no party, — only two fneod^ in 
the house, and Mr. Mulcaster. So soon after your in- 
disposition, my dear sir,'' he added, turning to Mr. 
Meredith, it would be wrong to think of tempting you 
Out ; and Mrs. Meredith, of course, my mother muf t 
first call upon." 
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As her uncle bowed asseot to both these remarks, 
Honoria saw herself left to the appalling nece^^ity of 
going alone to Ravenshaw, lo dine with a person she 
had never seen ! — a Countess-dowa^er too ! — How was 
she to conduct herself, so little as 9he knew of modes 
and manners out of Edenfell and Ballygarr) ! She fan- 
cied herself scared by lon^ pauses m conversation 
at a solemn dinner, and longer intervals between the 
courses ! How was she to know whether it would not 
be impertinence in her to attempt breaking such pauses ? 
though to endure their tryinj^ aw(ulness, seemed a su- 
perhuman attainment. Her quick fancy conjured 
up all these horrors in a moment ; but recollecting that 
she would have her old acquaintance, Mr. Mulcaster, to 
fall back upon for support, she hastened to express in 
lier prettiest manner, how much she considered her- 
self honoured by Lady Wearmouth's notice ; how very 
happy she was that a relation of hers had been so for- 
tunate as to render a service to one of Lord Wear- 
mouth's family ; to beg His Lordship's pardon while 
she wrote a few lines to the dowager Countess ; and, 
in short, to say and do aH that was worthy the pupil of 
one', who had once mixed with the best society in 
Dublin. 

Lord Wearmouth's visit was so short, that Honoria 
could only learn, in a whisper from Mr. Mulcaster, that 
his friend Gubbms would positively come for the races; 
and Mrs. Meredith had not time to strip off one gown 
and put on another that she might come in a proper 
figure, ere the ge ntlemen departed. 

Mr. Mulcaster's whisper had fortified our heroine 
against her aunt's ill-humour ; who no sooner heard the 
details of the visit than she was transported out of 
herself with passion. Had she been invited to Raven- 
shaw, gladly would she have exchanued that distinction 
for an evening's tea and scandal with Mrs. Burton and 
Mrs. Chaplin ; but to have Honor O'Hara asked there 
without her, not to be able to tell those village wor* 
thies that she might have gone had she chosen, but did 
not choose — this was an affront which flesh and blood 
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could not brook. She raved in her wrath, FeAiaiogto 
believe that Lady Weamiouth was indisposed ; aad 
alternately railing at her husband for sitting tamely bj 
to see his lad} so slighted ; and at Mr. John MerediUi 
for being great and respected abroad. 

Mrs. Meredith in her sane state, with meritorious 
instinct or calculation, shunned and disliked her supe- 
riors ; she knew no other. wish connected with those 
of exalted stations than getting something out of them; 
but in her present mood of jealous self-love, she at- 
tacked poor Honoriii as though the latter had robbed 
her. Mr. Meredith's resif^ned countenance was the 
best lesson to his niece, and she resumed her stockings 
darning with a submissive meekness which ably copi^ 
his fashion of slowly turning over the leaves of a folio 
Bible, 

Mrs. Meredith exhausted herself at last, and recol- 
lecting a bc?t gown of many flounces, probably left in 
the garden, she abruptly quitted her husband^s study^ 
and so t:ave Flonona an opportunity of inquiring more 
particularly than she had ever before done, into the 
family character and family history of the residents at 
Ravenshaw. 

All Mr. Meredith had to tell was inlcresting and pre- 
possessing. The lust Lord Wearmouth had been as 
much distint]:uii*hed for fine taste and the graces, as the 
present one was known to he for the loftier powers of 
mind, and the sterner virtues of a patriot statesman. 
During the late lord's lifetime, Ravenshaw had been 
an earthly paradise of domestic bliss : its mistress was 
as captivating as excellent ; and surrounded by eight 
lovely children had known no intermission of happi- 
ness, until an early death bereaved her of her husband. 
To his memory she wedded herself, though without the 
ostentation of declaring it ; silently retreating from the 
attentions of many a candidate for her favour as a 
young and charming widow, and decidedly refusing 
such as had the rashness to avow their wishes in the 
front of obvious discouragement. 

In the course of fifteen years after her lord's death* 
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Lady Wearmouth successively lost five children ; three 
died of infantine disorders while }et only blossoms^ 
the fourth wa» a sweet i^irl just opf nin^ into woman- 
hood ; the fifth was the fine .>outh who fell in thh dis- 
astrous expedition to Holland in 1794. 

There now reniained to this devoted mother but the 
present earl, an only surviving daughter married to a 
nobleman of hit^h character; and a brave? young sailor 
on the Indian station, just raised to the rank of post- 
captain. 

In speaking largely and warmly of this distinguished 
family, Mr. Meredith owned that his own ill-assorted 
marriage had made him backward in replying to their 
cordial advances : hence he was not a frequent visiter 
at Ravenshaw, ^hile they principally resided there-, 
and as none of them had come to it since Mr. Clrarles 
Barrington's death, he felt that he had their acquaint- 
ance to recomaience. But he assured his niece 
that she would find such natural sweetness and simpli- 
city of character, combined wi^h higher qualities, in 
Lady Wearmouth, that so far from being uncomfortable 
tn her presence, she would wish to live in it always : 
and would wonder how such (j;raciousness and goodness 
could be supposed to form the original, whence Mrs. 
Shafto copied her alternate nauseous condescension, 
and cold contempt. 

To Ravenshaw, on the following day, Honoria was 
conveyed in one of the Wearmouth carriage:^. Though 
her uncle bad so fluently detailed the solid worth, and 
attractive graces of the dowager Countess, she yet 
went with unreasonable apprehension, grounded upon 
the prejudiced idea that no one could be so admired 
hj Mrs. Shafto as to become her model, uitluss they 
were elegantly odious. She forgot that Mrs. Shafto 
imitated what other people admired. 

How quickly was this prejudiced notion changed at 
Ravenshaw ! She was received by Lady Wearmouth 
alone, dressed like a woman of rank, yet neither os<- 
tentatiously nor negligently. The first tones of a 
voice naturally sweet and winning, the first regard of 
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an eye which more than one sorrow had softened inW 
dove-like ^entleneaa, dispersfd Uonoria's prejudfceh 
She returned the Countess-^ amiable welcome; by a 
blush and a beam from her bn^hler eye, which rendered 
the indistinctness of her fluttered words of no coo^ 
seqiienre. 

The Countesst gracefully entered at once upon the 
motives which prompted her to f^eek so earnestly the 
acquaintance of Miss O^Hani, and to hope for greater 
intimacy with their worihy rector. She spoke with evi- 
dent, yet restrained tenderness of her absent son's 
dangerous itlnesSf of his many excellencies, hfs filial de»»' 
votion to her, his country's expectations from him, andf 
her own maternal feeljngs in consequenee. She 
touched for a moment upon her last loss, as if only to 
give occasion for dwelling longer upon her obligations 
to those who, under Heaven, had preserved to her thw 
other beloved child. 

Honoria^s brief answers, and far more expressive \ 
look^, evidently pleased Lndy Wearmouth ; for afttt' ^ 
having read her the letter from Captain Barn ngton, which 
detailed his obligations to Mr. John Meredith, and in- 
cluded some interesting particulars of that gentleman's 
infant family, she proceeded to narrate little anecdotes 
of her sailor's childhood, which showed how fondly a 
mother's heart treasures up what to others might seem 
trifles, but which the after hfe of the man proves to 
have been faithiul heralds of future character ; thence 
she digressed into partial accounts of her other chil- 
dren ; showing herself nobly regardless of ordinary 
forms and customs, when only laudable feelings could 
be excited by throwing them aside. 

Honoria, contrasting all this with Mrs. Shafto's no> 
lion of maternal fondness, and high breeding, almost 
smiled at the gross blunder thus committed. 

Lady VVearmouth's egotism, as she herself called it 
somewhat unjustly, had a motive under it, which how- 
ever Honoria did not discover at the time; but which 
aAer observation of that gracious character made her 
fully aware of— it was the desire of inducing her young 



HdNQE O^HARA. 



visiter by this apparent confideuce, to speak a little of 
herself, and her own conceniH. 

Lady Weannouth sincerely wishf^d to be of real ser* 
vice to ihe niece of Air. John Mertdith ; and to d» 
that, she knew that she mut&t tind out, without ofien- 
sively questiouuig her as if by virtue of superior rank| 
what were thf wants in her present situation, and what 
her own habits and inchnations. 

It was not what is called ihe art of unlocking cha- 
racters, which in three quarters of an hour before din« 
ner t^ave Lady Wearmouth a pretty clear view of Ho- 
nor O'HaraV peculiarities of education and condition; 
it was the irresistible effect of genuine kindness, ope« 
rating upon a young and ingenuous heart. Those three 
quarters of an hour were invaluable to Honoria, for 
they t*et her completely at her ea^e, upon one or two 
important points ; and i«ubstituted the delightful hope 
of pleasing an admirable person, for the fear of sinning 
ftgainst the punctilious creed of a woman of excessivei 
Hay frivolous retiiiement. 

The dinner tu which the ladies were summoned at 
six o^clock, (a v» ry late hour at that period.; was per- 
haps like a cabinet dinner — but certainly not in the 
least like one at the Mansion House ; yet it was suffi-* 
CientI) and elegantly furnished. 

Lady Weannouth d(*nounced neither the wines, nor 
the made dishes at table, though she never ate. of 
the latter ; and smilingly pitied herself for being con- 
demned by a hectic tendency to drink only water. 
She invited her guests to the indulgence of their indi- 
vidual tastes, by taking it for granteci that nothing could 
appear at a go )d table, which it was indecorous to eat 
or to drink and once making that opinion i{uile < vi- 
dent she suffered things to go their course without no- 
tice. 

The parfy consisted only of Lord Wearnrlouth, a Mu 
Herbert, a Mr. I^emberton, the Countess and our 
heroine. iMr. Mulcaster had sent an excuse. The 
gentlemen wen* all members of administration; and 
those who could guoss at such secrets, divined their 
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reasons for seeking the distant retiremenl ofRaven- 
shaw, just before a i^reat political interest was about 
to be agitHted by the privjr council. 

Lord Wearmouth looked what he was, an able states* 
man : there was no anxiety, but deep and provident 
thoui^htfulness in his aspect ; it declared him one con- 
scious of high reispoiisibilities, and of capacities to meet 
them — one that tixiiig his eye upon a single great and 
ri^ht point, would go straight up to it, regardless alike 
of parly clamour, or of pri\at? weakness. Lord Wear- 
mouth was habitually taciturn ; but his grave look ex- 
panded into one of sudden amiableness whenever tbgf 
name of his wife and boys were mentioned. 

Mr. Herbert sat^ and said nothing ; looked gruff, and 
ate laboriously. 

Mr. Pemberton talked fluently, and foolishly Hono- 
ris thought ; but he looked 90 arute, that fh€ suspected 
what was true, his thorou^h contempt for the inleUects 
of women. Though turned of fifty. Mr. Pemberton ad- 
dressed himself to her with an air of obvious gallantry ^ 
yet hiti remarks never exceeded in pretence to conse- 
q'lence any thing beyond a fashion or a song, a yeo- 
manry corps or an expected drawing-room : he did not, 
therefore, gain much upon her attention. 

During diniifr the rattle of four wheels and four 
hor>es, the ringing of f<ate bells and house bells, and a 
perfect rush of servants into the hall, announced some 
arrival. 

Lady Wearmouth was surprised. She knew it could 
not be Lord Francis Fitz James, as h^ was to be that 
very day celebrating his father^s birthday in London. 
Could It be her -on Horace? His letter had hinted at the 
chance of his bringing home some official person from 
India. A motht r^s fancies are foolish 1 know !" she 
added, after ha> il} exprc'-^ing this idea, as she met the 
smiling dissent of her eldest sonV eye,— and reseating 
hcr-elf, she waited quietly, though with a raised com- 
plexion, for information from without. 

Honoria's silly heart had throbbed at the name of 
Lord Francis Fitz James, associated as it was with 
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that of his friend the knight of the 8hamrock» and the 
Ijre ; but it beat with more honouring emotion when 
thus called to sympathize with an afiectionate mother. 
The entrance and message of a servant quickly ended 
all heart-throbs. 

The message came from Lady Haverford, a young 
widow, the niece of Lady Wearmouth. She was on 
her way to Scotland, when hearing of her aunt and 
cousin being at Ravenshaw, she had come, self-invited, 
to KO to the officers^ races with them. Lady Haverford 
had dined on the road, therefore would change her dress, 
and meet her aunt in the drawing-room.'' 

Lady Wearmouth welcomed this message with a 
smothered sigh, and a gracious smile ; and soon after the 
dessert appeared, preceded Honoria to the place of 
rendezvous. 

A remarkably pretty woman, dressed with an air of 
graceful negligence, started up from a cushion on which 
she was sitting, fondling an Italian greyhound, and 
throwing back a profusion of curling, though cropt 
hair, flung her arms around the neck of Lady Wear- 
nnouth, exclaiming, <^ Dearest aunty ! sweetest aunty ! 
my beauteous aunty!'' kissing her really handsome 
aunt between each energetic exclamation. " I know 1 
have behaved like ten (iozen of monsters to you, — but it 
is so impossible to write letters when one is living with 
loads of people! — and I've had all the affairs of the 
dear Stafford girls upon my haikds ; Caroline's match is 
off, and Lizzy's will never come on. I have worked 
like a galley slave for them, but all to no purpose. — 
Then I have had the subscription ball for that foolish 
Madame Grenier to manage, people tore me to pieces 
for tickets ! and 1 have been plaguing the wry heart of 
the Horse Guards out, for a commitision for Mrs. Nor- 
ton's son or nephew ; and getting people to go to some- 
body's benefit at Drury Lane : I forget the man's name, 
but he vowed he was in deep distress. In short, I am 
fairly worn out ; and am come here before I get into 
the whirl of Scotland, and its dear, delightful people. 
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to forget all the world except mj dearest aunty, and my 
iear awful cousin Wearmouth.!' 

Lady VVearmouth kept smiling while this rapid ad* 
dress was utierini; : when it was done, she said tende^ 
Ij, £ver going the same round, my dear Gertrude, 
squandering your best powers and valuable time upon 
every one bold enough to ask for them at first sight 
leaving us who love you, and others whom jou might 
essentially benetit, to sigh in vaiu after your sweet so* 
ciety and active kindness.'' She then presented Miss 
O'Hara, introducing her as the niece of the Mr. Meredith, 
to whom her cousin Horace owed so much gratitude^ 

Lady Haverford*s exclamation at this unexpected 
rencontre was rapturous ; she insisted upon embracing 
Honoria, teUiug her aunt with graceful good humour, 
that she would be enchanted witn a niece of that darl- 
ing Mr. Meredith, even though at the risk of being lec- 
tured for hasty feelings. She then said so much of 
her cousin Horace, and the obligation conferred on bis 
whole family by (he attention paid him during bis ill" 
ness, that Honoria secretly settled the youthful widow, 
as one attached to the gallant sailor by a tenderer tic 
than blood relationship. Although there certainly was 
something artificial in Lady l4averford's complexion, 
her countenance was captivating ; her eyes were either 
fine, or finely taught, for the) had the greatest variety 
of expression even while trifles were speaking ; and the 
caressing ga\ety of her manner was what Honoria had 
never before seen. 

None, save a woman of high rank, can indulge in 
such a manner, which has all the unrestraint of child- 
hood; }et, from a woman of high rank, it ever takes 
us by an agreeable surprise. Again, Honoria could not 
forbear thinking how egregiou^ly Mrs. Shafto was mis- 
taken in supposing insipidity and insolence the marks of 
a superior station. Lady Havertbrd was all frankness 
and familiarity. 

The moment Lady Haverford discovered by ques- 
tioning her, that Honoria loved music and every object 
of taste, she sang and played to her numberless original 
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airs gathered froiii persons of musical genius, instead of 
repeating those popular opera songs, which we so often 
hear till even their beauty becomes loathsome. She 
sketched with a pencil little illustrations of her own 
vivid descriptions of persons and places abroad ; re- 
tailed the amusing gossip of all the fashionable houses 
she had been staying at; made her aunt laugh in spite 
of overcharged ridicule in her descriptions ; and occa- 
sionally broke in upon her own spirits, by little pathetic 
parentheses, about the untoward loves of diflferent fe- 
male friends. 

H Every thing she said, displayed a heart of luxuriant, 
unprun^d good-nature ; a disposition not merely disin- 
clined to look on the bad parts of human character, but 
ready to shut its own eyes, when to see would be to dis- 
turb its happy unconsciousness of a defect. Honoria 
was quite captivated. 

As Lady Wearmouth rang for coffee at the appear- 
ance of the gentlemen, she looked smilingly at her 
niece, who was flying back to Honoria's side, after an 
animated meeting with her ministerial cousin, I see,^' 
she said, it is quite in vain, Gertrude, to dispute your 
possession of Miss O'Hara for this evening at least, so 1 
shall have less scruple in making up my son^s whist party. 
Miss O'Hara, I give you over to my niece — bijt I warn 
you to be upon your guard ; she is — at least r,o my Ho- 
race says — mightily given to pick people's pockets of 
their hearts : — and she is so careless of her many pieces 
of plunder afterward, much as she values them — that I 
won't say what becomes of them at last." 

You dear, scandalous person !" exclaimed Lad^' 
Haverford, with invincible good-humour. ** Well, if 
Miss O'Hara is not afraid of me after this, she atiu I 
will waft ourselves into the conservatory. Good bye, 
sweet aunty ! darling aunty !" — kissing her own pretty 
hand with a little afiectation, yet so engagingly, that Ho- 
noria did not see it was somewhat tinctured with the in- 
tention of being engaging. To the conservatory they 
went, through the open glass-doors which led into it. 

The ascending stages of this agreeable appendage to 
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a ground-floor sitting-room, were crowded with hend^ 
fully arranged plants, breathing warmth and frasranoe; 
it looked out upon a glade of the park, where a berdof 
deer were seen lying in the moonUght, under the shade 
of some venerable oaks ; glimpses of the river Eden 
were caught through openings of more distant masses of 
wood, gliding like melted silver in the same sweet moon- 
shine. Honoria's picturesque-loving eye, involuntarily 
fixed upon the scene out of doors. 

Lady Haverford, meanwhile, was gayly and unspar- 
ingly stripping the choice exotics of their brightest 
flowers, to make a nosegay for her unobservant com- 
panion, till its enormous size made her laugh at her- 
self \ and praying Honoria to take at least half the 
flowers out of her hand, or she should drop them all, 
she noticed the direction of her eye. 

DonH I know what you would like at this mo- 
ment she asked, with flattering quickness. " Come 
— if you are not afraid of the evening air such an al- 
most summer night, 1 am not ; shall we venture ? — 
there ! — there ! — now you are cold proof*'' And as 
she spoke, Lady Haverford took a silk scarf from her 
own shoulders, and twisting it round the head and 
throat of Honoria, declared she looked like a head of 
Domenichino's : then hurried her into the park. 

It was in vain that Honoria, quite fascinated by this 
attention, and the manner of doing it, besought her to 
think of herself : Lady Haverford declared she made 
a practice of inuring herself to every possible fancy 
of every creature on earth ; so she never took cold, 
and never was over-hcated, and never tired, and never 
hungry, or thirsty, or sleepy, except when it was quite 
convenient to other people. How was it possible not- 
to be captivated by such an unselfed character, extra- 
vagant tnough it might be ! 

As they advanced on their calm path. Lady Haver- 
ford often stopped to look round and admire. " What' 
a night! — what a divine moon! — those still trees! — 
those fine shadows ! — that lovely little river !— how 
beyond comparison was the enjoyment of such a 
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scene, and with sach a companion, before all the fass of * 
dressing and plajing the pleasant to a set of people we 
care nothing for !" 

Lady Haverford's observations met with the heart!* 
est concurrence from Honoria ; and having thus estab- 
lished their congeniality on these minor points, her 
charming ladyship proceeded to go deeper into her 
companion's hearty by enlarging on the characters and 
histories of her aunt and cousin. In doing this, she 
had yet greater means of fascinating her hearer: — for 
the details of Lady Wearmouth's domestic losses; 
anecdotes of the son and daughter, torn from life in 
its earliest spring ; descriptions of the present EarPs 
simple and amiable mode of living in the bosom of his 
family when breathing after the arduous duties of his 
high office ; animated portraits of Captain Barnngton 
and of his sister, Lady Siarum, at once the most en* 
chanting of fine ladies, and the fondest of wives; — all 
these circumstances called forth Lady Haverford's 
warmest powers of description. If the persons de- 
scribed might not merit such rapturous praise as she 
bestowed, in its fullest extent, at least it proved the 
most loving and loveable nature in then- eulogist ; and 
Hooorta could not prevent her own enthusiasm from 
bursting from her lips with the remark. 

Lady Haverford was gratified to absolute rapture. 
All at once she exclaimed, "That crystal moon! — 
for Lord Francis Fitz James! — is he not quite worthy 
of being with us Just now 

Honoria confessed her non-acquaintance with a per- 
son of whom she had heard only incidentally. Lady 
Haverford was all amazement. 

"Not know Lord Francis Fitz James! was that 
possible! the only creature positively the fashion! 
the very spoilt child of every living thing ! — he, that 
was never to be got to go any where, or to do any- 
thing he did not choose ; — ^therefore, the most delight- 
fully provoking creature possible 1 — the person always 
going his own way ! caring neither for coaxing nor 
flattering!— he that was like nothing on earth but a 
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Grecian statue! he that spoke poetry! — breathed | 
music ! — knew more of history and science than all the 
professors at the two Universities!— the most way- 
ward — most careless — most impassioned — most listless 
—most romantic — most fashioned — most winning- 
most disdainful — in short, the most contradictory, yet 
all-conquering being ever created.'' 

Lady Haverford was qui^e out of breath with her 
own rapid thoughts, as well as utterance. Honoria's 
pulses were beating tumultuously : — this description 
was so like Mr. Mulcaster's account of his friend Mr« 
Gubbins — and there was obviously some mystery about 
that gentleman's visit to Arthur's 6ourt ; she remem- 
bered the sculptured brow of her champion ; and, with 
a fluttering voice, she endeavoured to say how much 
she wished to see so extraordinary a mixture of faults 
and graces. 

The animated widow went on to say that her friend 
Caroline Stafford had been dying for him all the sea- " 
son before the present, and what she had suffered!— 
but he had never given her the slightest hope ! — he 
was so strangely cold to most young ladies ! — ^yet now 
and then he seemed suddenly struck with a new face, 
and would devote himself to it for a whole evening ^ 
then something would disenchant him, for he was fasti- 
dious to a misery — and he would become as sad, or 
scornful, or indifferent as before. 

Then vanity, at least, is not among the sins of 
your paragon !" Honoria, half-questioned, almost 
ashamed of the interest she felt. Lady Haverford en- 
tirely acquitted her hero of it. She maintained, how- 
ever, that he was too romantic, that he expected more 
than he would ever find ; and she prophesied, that if 
ever he married, it would be some one quite out of his 
own set ; for he made no secret of bis aversion to 
what he called the world, though he amused himself 
with it : — and, as he scorned money, he would most 
likely be bringing some lovely creature out of a cot- 
tage, or some interesting savage from North America. 

llonoria ventured to suggest, that in neither of these 
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pi^r&onages could a mao of refined taste expect to find 
the companion he sought. 



her siily assertion, by the fact, that his eccentric 
lordship was once actually on the point of marriage 
with a Miss Clarke, whom not a creature had eVer 
heard of, and whom Jbe got acquainted with at a water- 
drinking place, when he was attending an only and 
beloved sister, who afterwards died there. After all, 
the lady used him shamefully ill; — and ever since 
then, what with the disappointment, — what with his 
excessive grief for the loss of his sister, — Lord Fran- 
cis had been more fitful and capricious, and interesting, 
and indifferent to what people thought of him, than 
<^ver. Every creature who read his poems must see 
what a strange, enthusiastic, dejected being he was 
" His poems !" 

" I mean his ' Feelings and Fancies.' " 
Honoria echoed the last words almost joyfully ; but 
Lady Haverford, not staying to inquire why she seem- 
ed so pleased, ran on to say, although he put that 
ridiculous name to them, we all knew whose they 
were. I am so amazed you did not know Lord Fran- 
<:i8 wrote! That people here, — such nameless vulga-"- 
rius as my Lady Sykes, and Mrs. Shafto, should oe 
quite out of the secret, is not at all odd — but that you ! 
—it is marvellous." 

' While her gay companion continued discussing this 
popular volume, (popular, because printed mysterious- 
ly, and written by an admired young man of rank,) 
Honoria stood puzzling out the meaning of Lady Ha- 
verford's extravagant compliment to her, at the ex- 
pense of the great lady of Shafto Place I — yet Hono- 
ria could not guess the magnitude of such a complt* 
tnent. 

Secluded as she had lived, she knew not that beyond 
that narrow circle of rank and splendour, on which the 
outward world ignorantly gaze, there is yet a smaller 
and more worshipped one, where a motley set dwell 
iapart, proscribing every one without* VVhyj and how, 




owned she was right, — excusing 
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these personages are adopted into this set, is amyatay 
only equalled oy the Freemason's secret; for noneaf 
its number has ever been heard to say what qaalificsp 
tion is required in an aspirant. 

It is nor youth, nor age, nor beauty, nor uglineii, 
nor wit, nor duiness, nor birth, nor obscurity, nor 
principle, nor immorality, nor pretensions of any kind, 
which may obtain a place in this sacred circle. The 
person brought into the society, is taken as the legions 
of the Lower Empire choose their emperor, — for no- 
thing — sometimes out of nothing. We, uninitiated, 
who do but peep through chinks in their wall of 8epa*> 
ration from us, may only guess at the laws and customs 
of these unknown people: so, whether they are regu- 
larly swayed by an hereditary chief, or only for sea* 
sens by an usurper ; whether the whole body be like 
the mamelukes, a sort of nursery for future Beys, — or 
whether it be merely a politely-uproarious assembly of 
exquisite pretenders, all equally rule- worthy, and rule- 
loving, is left for better-informed heads than mine, to 
puzzle out and set forth at all events it completely 
baffled Honoria's ; and with a noble sincerity, which 
actually preserved her in the place Lady HaverforS's 
instant prepossession had bestowed on her, she asked 
information, and obtained it. 

This was followed up by fresh raptures about Lord 
Francis, his acting, his singing — the creature who 
could not get Lord Francis to sing one of his own im- 
promptu melodies to them, might as well dig their 
^rave at once Honoria could not forbear taxing the 
fair eulogist with a dangerous degree of interest in her 
subject. 

Lady Haverford refuted the charge with every sign 
of sincerity. — "No — she had known Lord Francis 
iirst, when her lord was alive ; and she was familiar 
with all that took others by surprise: — and she had no 
^ime to fall in love since Lord Haverford's death, 
whom by the by, she had been given to at sixteen — he 
was fifty, but he was the kindest, best-bred person, the 
most amiable husband i-*-Since then she had been mo* 
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DOpolised by so many friends and relatives, that she 
never dreamed of marrying again. She really thought, 
if Lord Francis came to Ravenshaw^ and saw Miss 
O'Hara, his hour zootdd come ! it should be so ; Miss 
O^Hara should go with them to the races, and it must 
be!" 

Honoria, all in a glow of confusion, pleasure, and 
some feeling of proud self-denial, hastily assured Lady 
Haverford that she was engaged to accompany the 

Dean of 's family ; — and, that if she were not, 

she would rather forego the honour and happiness of 
being in Lady Haverford^s company, than appearing 
to swell the train of any admired and arrogant person 
of the other sex.'^ 

^'I knew it!'^ exclaimed the good-humoured Lady 
Haverford ; '"this is so exactly what Lord Francis 
would be enchanted with! You shall go your own way 
as well as he ; though it drives me to despair not to 
have you with me at those races. But you shall not 
run away from me when we meet on the ground, or in 
the stand, or wherever these officers mean us to be. 
Remember, I bespeak you all to me and my party, 
whoever they may be." 

Honoria blushed and laughed evasively. Her little 
head was full of wild, fluttering thoughts : images 
bright and rare were hovering through it, like birds 
among sun-clouds ; all too dazzling for the sight to fix 
on. This extraordinary Lord Francis seemed so ex- 
traordinarily brought before her imagination by every 
one ! From the difiercnt sketches given her of his cha- 
racter, it seemed exactly the sort of character to 
charm her wild taste, and at the same time satisfy her 
better-judging heart. Such noble contempt of ordi- 
nary admiration, of frivolous society, of mere rank and 
riches ! Such deep tenderness for a sister ! So interest- 
ing, too, from having loved romantically, and been 
cruelly rejected or deserted ! He was the bard she had 
been admiring, — he was the champion of her dear 
country, at Arthur's Court ! and he was coming to 
Ravenihaw ; where^ by a most singular concurrence of 
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unexpected events, she was now courted to visit in^e 
most gratifying terms ! 

Honoria knew she was handsome, — many conquests 
made her suspect she could charm. Lord Francis wu 
said to denounce taking a wife from his own set 
then — no — she must not fancy such an improbability! 
— ^he was the second son of a marquess ; and if the sod 
might wish, the father ought not to consei^t to such as 
unequal union. 

Honoria had just sense enough left, after Lady Ha- 
verford's dazzling rhapsodies, to quell her own throng- 
ing visions ; and clearing her troubled brow with a 
smile, she proposed running back to the house. Lady 
Haverford, accepting the phrase literally, started off 
with the swiftness of an Atalanta ; and Honoria, thai 
obliged to pursue her, both of them arrived out of 
breath, all bloom and laughter, at the entrance to Ac 
conservatory. 

Here Honoria paused a moment to compose her 
looks, with respectful consideration of those she was 
entering to ; but her privileged companion went joy- 
ously on. " We have taken such a delightful walk!" 
she exclaimed in her usual animated tone. 

" You have taken cold," said Mr. Herbert, with a 
short snappish air, yet not looking up from bis cards. 

1 trust Miss O^Hara has not done more than she ought 
to do," half-questioned Lady Wearmouth, yet too 
gently to suggest an idea of reproof. 

Honoria^s prompt and grateful reply satisfied her. 
"As for you, Gertrude," Her Ladyship contlnmedt 
''you have so entirely robbed us of Miss O'Hara, in 
spite of herself, that I must put in a claim for a quiet 
day of her society, after these races, when you are 
gone. Meanwhile^ the oftener she will come to Ra- 
venshaw, and give us a cAance of improving our Ac- 
quaintance with her, the more agreeable will it be to 
my son and myself." 

Honoria's speaking colour and curtsy acknowledged 
this pleasing solicitude for her society. 

Lord Wearmouth now looked off his cards — " If we 
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Iiad not unluckily been deserted by Mr. Mulcaster,'' 
he said, with momtntary playfulness, a flirtation 
might have proved a tolerable diversion in our favour ; 
and Miss O^Hara might have escaped a fit of the tooth- 
ache." 

" Mr. Mulcaster !" repeated Lady Haverfonl, — 
. that charming, entertaining, original creature I those 
ten days I ^pent with him at Sarum ! we laughed 
through every one of them like two children ! was he 
coming? and he has not come!" 

" There lies his note," resumed His Lordship, point- 
ing to one on a work-table ; see if you can make out 
his apology, for neither 1 nor my mother could." 

Lady Haverford caught up the note, and by the aid 
of Honoria^s better acquaintance with the young man^s 
hand, deciphered these lines : — 

Mr. William Mulcaster entreats Lord Wearmouth's 
pardon for the necessity he is under of relinquishing 
the honour of dining at Ravenshaw to-day ; he trusts 
that a most intolerable headache may be offered as an 
apology." 

The difficulty in deciphering, lay in the word head^ 
ache. Lady Haverford laughingly asserted the phrase 
was heartache ; and so it indeed appeared to have been' 
originally written ; but some little rubbing and blotting 
had altered the letters of heart, into those of head, and 
it was from this smearing, that Lord and Lady Wear- 
mouth had been puzzled. 

Some pretty badinage about hearts and heads, passed 
between Lad)' Haverford and Mr. Pemberton, in de- 
fiance of Lord Wearmouth'ss grave calls for attention 
to their game, and the repeated pshaws ! of Mr. Her-* 
bert. The latter in truth uttered that testy monosylla- 
ble so often and so quickly, that Lady Haverford fan- 
cying he sneezed, good-naturedly interrupted herself 
to bid God bless him. 

No one could resist the comic effect of such a mis- 
take ; and all laughed therefore, except Honoria. She 
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stood unconsciously fixed in serious thought with the « 
note open in her hand. She had foi^otten Lord Frm- 
cis Fitz James, nay, Lady Haverford herself, and with 
true friendly anxiety was revolving the probabilities of . 
something having gone wrong in the affair of Major 
Stanhope and Jane. 

If a refusal had arrived from Lord Culverdon, or had 
been returned by the Dean, no wonder the kind bro* 
ther's heart and head ached. 

Her silence and changed countenance were eloquent 
to Lady Haverford's quick eye ; with genuine wann- 
heartedness, though making quite a wrong guess at the 
primary object of Honoria's evident uneasiness, she 
asked her if she would accompany her in a visit to St. 
Cuthberts the next day ? — adding, that as she had 
never been at Ravenshaw since she first, married, she 
had not seen the younger ones since they were grown 
up, and she was dying to see if they were as lovely as 
their eldest sister, and half as agreeable as their bro- 
ther. And she knew they were all such favourites wiA 
her aunt, that she was sure her cousin would let them 
have his curricle and trust her to drive it. 

Lord Wearmouth nodded assent ; Honoria eagerly 
accepted the timely proposal ; nothing further was re- 
quired than a fine day : Mr. Herbert shortly decided it 
would rain cats and dogs : Lady Haverford was gayly 
indifferent to any fall, short of water. She arranged 
a whole plan of operations. Miss O'Hara would be 
so good as to oome first to her in Lady Wearmouth^s 
coach, which would be returning at eleven o'clock the 
next morning from conveying the gentlemen present to 
a public meeting. Then they would get off by twelve-, 
and if they found every body in their nightcaps at such 
an hour, so much the more amusing. Lady Haverford 
would call at Monksden on the way ; then leave Miss 
O'Hara at St. Cuthberts without getting out herself; 
then proceed to Hexham Hall, and return to join the 
dear deliglitful set at Dean Mulcaster's. It would be 
quite easy to do all this before dinner, as Hexham was. 
not above three miles from St. Cuthberts, 
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]V(r. Herbert threw in his usual damper, It is six 
but who ever regarded Mr. Herbert out of his office ! 
In despite, therefore, of threatened rain, and a longer 
road, the appointment was made ; and Lady Wear- 
mouth followed up some triiSing message to one of the 
IVIisses Mulcaster, with commendations of each^and 
expressions of warm esteem for their father, which 
sincerely gratified the partial feelings of Honoria. 

Soon after this important matter was settled, the 
carriage was announced as ready to convey Miss O'Hara 
home, and having received a pressure of the hand 
so fond and flattering from Lady Haverford, that it 
might have stood for an embrace, our heroine was led 
out by . the Earl himself. 

As she hurried through the hall she could not help 
uttering some admiring words about his fascinating re- 
lation. Yes ; she is a most popular person,'' was 
all that her frank praise extracted : she smiled at the 
cautious covering of a statesman's heart ; then sighed 
, to thixik such covering necessary. Lady Haverford 
: had charmed her so entirely, that she wondered how 
; any one could feel calmly toward her. Lady Haver- 
ford appeared so wholly unspoilt by the dissipated 
world ; she displayed such tact in divining secret feel- 
ings and wishes ! none but a heart of genuine sensibi- 
lity could have such tacC ! Then such vivid afiec- 
tions ! such ardent admiration of other peYsons ! not 
a tincture of envy or superciliousness in her lively 
representations ! such active wide-spreading benevo- 
lence too, indiscriminate as it might be ! and to crown 
all, such accomplishments ! In truth Lady Haverford 
was unquestionably far superior to Jane Mulcaster in 
charm of manner and highly developed talents ; and 
if her heart were proved to equal that warm and ge- 
nerous one, must it not follow that Honoria would 
eventually prefer her new acquaintance to her earlier 
, friend? A gush of kindly feelings and grateful re- 
membrances, and new-roused sympathies, seemed to 
answer. no, in the breast of the self-questioner; and 
Honoria, ashamed of having made the preference a 
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question, restored every thought and every wish to wr 
tirst favourite companion. 



CHAPTER XL 

The next morning, our heroine's little history of 
her grand visits as Mrs. Meredith offensively persisted 
in calling the quiet dinner at Ravenshaw, was detailed 
to her uncle's perfect satisfaction, and his wife's bitter 
ridicule. Mrs. Meredith, could not, however, scoffat 
the noble possessors of Ravenshaw ; but she indemni- 
fied herself by many coarse strokes at Honoria's con- 
ceited expectations, and extravagant squandering of 
her paltry income inconsequence ; coupling these with 
liberal predictions of utter disappointment. 

Honoria was hardily indifferent to her aunt's tongue, 
when it was only exercised in private : she now heaid 
its discordant alternations withoot betraying any dis- 
turbance, while busying herself in little attentions to 
her uncle, and placing within his reach all the books 
and papers which he might want while she was out with 
Lady Haverford. 

Mrs. Meredith, irritated at her niece's proposed ab- 
sence for a whole forenoon, nay afternoon, when she 
had intended setting her to see to the botding of the 
green gooseberries, actually lashed herself into a fury; 
so that her husband's pathetic appeals, and assurances 
that his niece could not with propriety refuse to ac- 
company Lady Haverford to visit their mutual firiends, 
were of no avail. 

In the midst of this domestic din the Wearmoatfa 
carriage was announced, and Honoria escaped. 

When arrived at Ravenshaw, our heroine was inter- 
cepted by the gay Viscountess's French maid, who 
with all the grace of a French woman, announced that 
her lady was not yet up, but that she entreated Miss 
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O'Hara would do her the favour of coining to her in 
her room. To Lady Haverford's sleeping-room, tbere^ 
fore, Honoria went. 

Wherever Lady Haverford transported herself, thi- 
ther were transported also multitudes of comfortSf as 
this superfine attendant called luxurious and modish 
trifles. Pillows of the finest cambric, flounced and 
lined with pink ; a coverlid of eider-down, quilted be- 
tween satin of the same cheek-tinging colour, to do 
away the necessity of ^blankets; a portable bath; 
essences and pastes, and combs and brushes without 
end ; and a dressing service of crystal and gold, 
strewed over a toilet-table, where lay in yet greater 
number and confusion, rings, armlets, necklaces, 
brooches ; in short, every article of jewellery invented 
to amuse grown children. Of all these things, the ap- 
propriate cases and stands seemed only brought to 
add to the disorder, not to be used in diminishing it. 

Every chair, every table, evei'y sofa, had something 
occupying it. Books on one, music and a harp-lyrc 
on another ; bandboxes on a third ; gowns and shoes 
on a fourth ; piles of artificial flowers on a fifth ; a tea- 
tray with every thing sliding oflf it, on a sixth ; writing 
materials here, open letters there ; every species in 
short of elegant litter and disorder. 

Honoria stood in the midst of it, in comic distress, 
suddenly imprisoned by the impetuous recoil of sundry 
doors of wardrobes and closets, opened by one of the 
officiating priestesses of the sanctum. Lady Haver- 
ford herself was thrown back on her pillow, suffocating 
with mirth, after having half-started out of bed, to 
welcome her visiter. 

Ma'mselle meanwhile won her gliding way through 
the chaos, with perfect t* ase of look and motion, issu- 
ing orders to her lady's English maid to find a seat for 
Miss O'Hara^ 

Lady Haverford patted the bed, as she would have 
done in invitation to her dog Zephyr ; and Honoria 
instantly accepting the hint, sprung to the place thus 
offered* 

YoL. L— 22 
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This is so dear of yoy," exclaimed her animated 
new friend. Honoria's bnghtly-thaiiking eyes, as they 
lifted up their deep dark shades to meet those of liidy , 
HaTerford, saw there the same witchery of heart, an! 
hilarity, and happy temper, which had fascinated her 
the night before. Lady Havertbrd exclaimed at her 
.^ood looks. But you are so handsome ! — you most 
know you are so very handsome ! that it's quite useless 
BOt to cry out about it. Even gruff Mr. Herbert could 
not find a word to stop my ravings, after you went last 
night; except, " She's too short !" ■ 

Honoria's laugh at her ladyship's imitation of Mr. 
Herbert's snappish tone, helped to cover her confusion 
at being thus admired to her own face ; and Lady 
'Haverford's lively spirits immediately setting off in their 
wildest career, left her leisure to survey every surround- 
ing object in the room. 

Not one of the appendages to a fine lady's chamber 
escaped our heroine's notice ; but the lady herself 
chiefly occupied her. 

A most becoming^ yet dishevelled night-dress, (for 
remote, however, fi om being a comfortable one,^ set 
off the prettiness of Lady Haverford's features, and the 
play of her countenance. Every thing she wore was 
elaborately worked, and richly laced ; but frills and 
collars were unfastened, and one arm, from which the 4 
unbuttoned long sleeve was perpetually falling open, 
still retained the bracelets of the preceding evening. 
A night cap of Mechlin and pink riband, produced an 
effect quite unsuitable to the quiet period of sleep, as 
it just covered the back of the wearer's head, leaving 
half the curls of the unbandaged hair to play about 
the face, and torment, or heighten the beauty of the 
eyes. 

Lady Haverford's pretty countenance and pliant form 
looked so charming in this negligent costume ; and the 
vivacity of her actions, as she now rose from her pil- 
low, now threw herself back on it, afforded so plausible 
an excuse for the untidy state of her bed, that Honoria 
would not allow herself to see or to feel that Lady Ha- 
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It 

verford in her chamber was not so agreeable to her, a^ 
Lady Haverford in a drawing-roona. Yet so it was : 
and when Her Ladyship rose and went through the 
customary duties of ablution and dressing, (which in- 
deed she did with the nicest scrupulosity, and most per- 
fect disregard of beholders, talking and laughing all 
the time like a child in a nursery,) Honoria's feelings olT 
surprise and repugnance returned: nay, returned M - 
strongly, that she had to remind herself of the force 
of habit, and the unavoidableness of such habits among 
persons never accustomed from infancy to do anything 
for themselves, ere she could quite forgive Lady Ha- 
verford for what seemed to her a sin against womanly 
delicacy. 

The responsibility of Lady Haverford's appearance, 
being solely intrusted to the foreign maid, and the more 
mechanical operations of dressing falling to the share 
of the English one, Honoria was not a little amused by 
the novel scene ; and not a little amazed by the pretty ^ 
Viscountess's seeming indi£ference to her looks after all. 
She seemed literally to let the able artiste dress her at 
wiil, out of pure easiness of temper ; and though never 
did prime minister more fully honour the trust of his 
king than ma'mselle did her lady's, still to Honoria, who 
set a great value upon her own inimitable taste, who 
would not have endured the most fashionable style 
ot dress, had it not been exactly adapted to, or ably 
modified to suit her own style of person — to her, the 
carelessness with which Lady Haverford issued from 
her room, without even a glance at the glass, was ab- 
solutely magnanimous. 

There was no time for seeking the dowager coun>- 
tess, ere they left Ravenshaw ; so into the curricle 
they got, and were instantly whirled off by two beau- 
tiful grays. 

During their drive. Lady Haverford was most de- 
lightful, entertaining, amiable. She talked of every 
living person, whose names were either to be found in 
the peerage, or on the single page of lhat mysterioas 
roll, The Fashion. 
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To Honoria, who gayly avowed herself savagely ig- 
norant, this ivas like reading an amusing succession of 
little novels ; for though nearly all the heroes and he- 
roines of Lady liaverford's anecdotes were unknown 
to her, they were still human beings ; and Lady Haver- 
ford skftched tht'ir characterfl, and gave their biogra- 
phy with ff iiritous talent : it was not their biographer's 
fauh that they were all persons of rank or station ; she . 
Icnew no other. There was nothing, therefore, of pa- 
rade and pretension in her repetition of their sounding 
names. 

The longer her gay companion talked of her world, 
the more was Honoi ia struck by the total ignorance of 
i^uch life in its interior arrangements, which was dis- 
played by Mrs. Sbaito's mode of proceeding: long be- 
fore they had completed their drive, her good sense had 
solved the problem in this way .^that nothing being so 
intolerable as to see oneself badly imitated, persons of 
/ real fashion keep all pretenders to such distinction at 
too great a distance for the latter tp discern, what are 
the distinctive characteristics of h^h breeding. 

Only in two circumstances daring theur drive, was 
Honoria disappointed : Lady Haverford merely rested 
on Lord Francis Fitz James's name for an instant; 
skimming away to another young man's history ; and 
they did not reach St. Cuthberts till an hour after the 
time Honoria's anxiety had calculated upon. 

The last disappointment was in consequence of their 
being encountered on the road, by equestrians of Lady 
Haverford's acquaintance — dropt, as she styled it, from 
the skies upon distant Northumberland. Minutes flew 
unheeded, while questioning where they were staying ; 
where going ; what had been the end of such and such 
an affair known to them and herself — for Lady Haver- 
ford seemed interested and occupied for every body. 
Then she had to stop at Monksden, and just shake 
hands for a moment with Lady Henderson, who, as 
£f!iily Arundel, had been her friend and neighbour at 
Haverford : — at' Monksden she staid half an hour, for 
she had found mobs there. Honoria smiled sincere 
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ibrgivcness, as Lady Haver ford thus entreated pardon. 
She saw that wherever the captivating Viscountess 
Went, she left friends and worshippers behind : a tax 
must be paid for such popularity, — her time and W 
notice at least. 

To St. Cuthberts, however, they got at last. Ho- 
noria alighted : Lady Haverford went on. 

The cause of Mr. Mulcaster's head and heartache 
was soon explained to Honoria's great relief. Lady 
Catherine Eustace was going to be married. After 
giving him all the encouragement possible : — such as 
dancing with him at every ball ; sitting apart with him. 
whenever they met in society ; employing him on all 
her commissions ; praising his horses ; patting his dogs ; 
wearing his favourite colour : giving him flowers ; ta» 
king all the rides he recommended, though sure to en- 
counter him in the course of them ; laughing and re- 
fusing to be serious when he seriously protested he was 
dying for her; in short, letting him go on, making him- 
self be set down for facnr absolute slave (he conscious, 
meanwhile, that she bad first angled for him ;) — after all 
this^ she had accepted the hand of Lord Brinkbourn, 
offered for him, by his father to hers ; and her mother 
had in a very civil note, as if in the common course of 
things, done the family at St. Cuthberts the honour of 
asking their congratulations upon her daughter's happy 
prospects. 

Jaue Mulcastcr repeated all these heinous offences in 
a flame of sisterly resentment. Her dear, darling Wil- 
liam, to be so duped ! — such a heartless little coquette ! 
—such worthless mercenariness ! — she could not but 
love William, — she could not help loving such a dear 
creature so devoted to her I — how shameful, then, to ac- 
cept another man ! as it could only be from Lord Brink- 
bourn's title, such secret preference made her doubly 
iniquitous. But no, Jane decided the next instant that 
Lady Catherine could not love William, or she would 
have rejoiced in the opportunity of refusing a marchio- 
ness's coronet for his sake : — well I — that blindness to 
William's merits — that ingratitude for all his devotion 
22* 
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piL' mtrs burst from her eyes as she descril 
ftury of surprise and grief when read! 
!i*8 official despatch. With difficulty 1 
•■'^'^iin to pen those few scrawling lines to Ia 
. which were no sooner done than he 1 
tn.self into his own room, where he now 
|\ic deal' to every petition for admittance. Ere 
immured himself, he had besought Jane in p 
jll^ outraged feelings to keep his father from com! 
*;^icfure, or to laugh at him. And had declared d 
^K»r her sake, he would have forsworn the verj sij 
^.'^ woman for the whole of his coming life. 
« And what has the Dean said about it ?" asked I 
^ eased of her apprehensions for Jane, but comp 
ting the present victim. 
I O* papa's speech has frightened me to death !" 
^ggatA Jane, turning quite pale with remembered ala 
I. He bade me go and tell my brother with his Ic 
fHiX he could only allow him just as many days' solitu 
ii( he might find requisite for writing an elegy after 
^ion of Hammond; for of course he must conclu 
^ Lady Catherine had only been the mistress of V 
1^*8 rhyming fancy, since he had never spoken of 
^iffiouBly'to his father. O, if I could have dared to h 
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her heart zs freely and wholly to Major Stanhope, as 
she was wont to do gifts of lesser value to other dear per- 
sons. The happiness of her life indeed depended upoa 
him ; for intimacy had developed qualities in him, as 
Fare as attaching. The frequent letters of his kindred^ 
shown solely to mak«^ his beloved Jane acquainted with 
all their characters, had given her deeper insight into 
his ; and from seeing how much her Charles was doted 
Upon by those who had known him from childhood^ 
she felt how worthy he was of her love now, and her 
obedience hereafter. 

Honoria pressed the weeping girl in her arms with 
fond sympathy ; strenuously urging her not to let her 
present good resolution evaporate, but go directly and 
throw herself upon the mercy of her father, for having 
do long refrained from telling him the state of her affec- 
tions ; confessing to him her venial sin of having already 
made that confidence to the only person to whom, pep^- 
haps, she ought not to have made it — Stanhope himself. 

Jane's courage rose and sunk several times, ere she 
ventured to execute this fearful task ; but at length she 
went ; whilst Honoria, who had hitherto been closeted 
with her alone, returned to the morning room, where 
they had left Miss Mulcaster and Henrietta. 

The latter was known to be engaged to a young man 
who had just left Oxford for a curacy in Hampshire ; 
but she conducted her sanctioned and modest attach'- 
ment under such a deep shade, that it was evident she 
was rather incredulous of a noisy grief where the ten- 
derest sentiment was alleged to be its source. Wil- 
Hum's room was directly over tht? one the party were 
now in ; and by the stamping tread of his feet up and 
down its oak-floor, the occasional hurling of a chair or 
a table out of his disorderly path, the smothered sound 
of his not smothered groans, gave infallible note that he 
was there ; and though out of sight, did not choose to be 
out of mind. It was, indeed, William's amiable infirm- 
ity to wish ever to be interesting to those he liked. 

At another time, Honoria must have fallen back in 
her chair with suffocating laughter; there was some- 



_ ;r mch misery ; but she was m ibe 
mf^'*' wasiiiL5 listers ; and although Hemiittay 
" ^. . -jiiess, whispered, " Tha?8 an enlnt 
— ■ ' * irould not permit herself a woj^t 

'"'^]^^"«i«c>i^er's Madonna brow had a pitying shi- 
^ X which honoured her tenderness too miKk 
^ it Aspersed by kindless mirth: — "Every one 
.AAiiT different way of loving," she observed with a 

„^ui^ sigh ; " and, sometimes, those likings which 
uiooght the least of, were in fact the strongest; 
A younger a person was, she thought, the warmer 
r^,i^ their affections ; first feelings were so powerful!— 
i'nerefore she grieved for William ; and was sorry to 
jitd that he had been quite in earnest, when be had 
been so good-natured as to let them teaze him about 
Lady Catherine, as if it had been only a flirtation like 
his other fancies before." 

Honoria could suggest no better comfort than the 
obvious one of William's certain misery with such a 
worldly character as Lady Catherine now proved her- 
self, had she deemed it worth her while to have accept- 
ed him, after failing in other views. 

Upon this conclusion all parties agreed ; and they 
were beginning to enter into anxious discussion of 
Jane's concerns, when the happy girl flew in, with a 
face all tears and smiles ; trembling, weeping, exclaim- 
ing, hoping, wishing, dreading Stanhope's dppearance 
witii his father's answer, and invoking ten thousand 
blessings upon the head of her own dear father. It 
was easy to guess how the interview had passed. ' 

Jane had conles.-^ed, on her knees, her attachment, 
and her lover's application to his parents, owning her 
faulty cowardice with such true contrition, that the 
Dean could not persist in his attempt at displeasure. 

Major Stanhope, by the openness of his visits and 
pointed attention to Jane, had certainly afforded her 
lather every facility for questioning his purpose ; be^ 
therefore, had been quite undisguised. The Dean had 
no quarrel with a man of delicate sentiment, for wish- 
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mg to ascertain a young lady's feeling towards him^ 
are he proposed himself to her natural guardians ; and 
for Jane's concealment there wus the just and reason- 
able plea of girlish timidity and bashlulness. He had, 
consequently, no censuring remark to make ; except 
that he thought the gallant officer ought to have con- 
sulted his own father en he ventured to press a suit 
which might after all be laid under an interdict. 

To this Jane could promptly answer on her lover'a 
authority, that Lord Culverden's eldest son, being un- 
happily disinclined to marriage, from a connexion of 
another sort, which had given his family the bitterest 
sorrow, its object being a married woman in his own 
circle, any honourable attachment of the second son's 
would be hailed as a blessing. Lord Culverden bad, 
indeed, long ago given Charles carte blancke on the 
subject; merely stipulating for the person of his choice 
having a gentlewoman's birth and breeding, with un- 
blemished reputation ; and that the Major should either 
wholly renounce the army after such an union, or ex- 
change into one of the regiments of Life Guards. 

All this met with the Dean's hearty approval* 
Think, too, what dearest papa ended with !" added 
Jane. 0, 1 could have kissed his vpry feet ! * Don't 
fancy, my child,' he said, in his way, *that I looked on, 
nvithout seeing ; or should have let you fall in love un- 
less 1 had been a little in lov^ with the swain myself. 
IVhen I went to see my old friend, Harvey, last year, 
I saw this young man at church with his men;-^he 
staid the sacrament, a duty so rarely fulfilled by any 
young man, I grieve to say, that 1 could not help ask- 
ing who he was. Harvey said a great deal of his good 
conduct in that obscure quarter, which helped to fix 
the circumstance in my memory !' These were papa's 
very words I could have worshipped him for them 1^ 

Henrietta exclaimed at her father's slyness. « O, 
indeed, he was quite right !" repeated her sister, in haste 
to exonerate her beloved parent. ^* He had forgotten 
the name of this officer, till one day Charles spoke ol 
fTythe as being quartered there; and papa questioned 
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him carelessly, till he satisfied himself he was theWjiP 
person ; and as he had but just observed his attennia 
to me, he chose to wait and watch, and not influence 
me one way or another. — O, papa is so noble to in 
all Miss Mulcaster smothered a sigh and looked 
aside. Jane then hastily exclaimed, she must go anl 
tell William, and Honoria must go with her and try to 
persuade him to acc(»mpany them the next day to the 
races. Neither the besfeching glance, nor the snatch* 
ing hand of the breathless Jane, could be resisted I 
Honoria flew with her up the wide old staircase, into 
the gallery, upon which most of the sleeping-chambers 
opened. They tapped at Williani's door ; he did not 
notice it. Jane entreated admittance for herself, or 
a word exchanged through the key-hole with Miss 
O'Hara ; William answered only by some sound be- 
tween a sigh and a groan. Honoria then tried her 
powers. 

In a tone happily blending the comic and the kind, 
the coaxing and the reproachful, she endeavoured to 
reawaken his interest in the races of the next day, and 
in his favourite sister's present anxieties. She hinted, 
that Jane bad much of the agreeable to tell him, it he 
would only hear and answer her. Arguments Honoria 
never used to persons under the influence of passion ; 
but of persuasives she was liberal ; — and the lasft 
one, was the moving picture of his best-beloved sistei'a 
afiliction at his seeming indifierence to her hopes and 
fears. 

The duty of a disappointed man is universally al** 
lowed to be thorough riespair Mr. Mulcaster was 
obviously determined to maintain that notable charac- 
ter to the utmost. Possibly he believed himself quite 
in earnest; though all who knew the expression of 
Teal anguish, must have seen that he was overacting his 
part, and tearing passion to rags. He pettishly begged 
to be left to fainiself ; — desiring Jane to be satisfied with 
the assurance that he was glad she was content,— and 
(hat he knew his father was very good and all tfatft 
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i9Ti 6t stuff; — again requesting they would cease to 
trouble him. 

Finding her attempt at obtaining a single glimpse of 
bis madmanship ineffectual, Honoria then sought to ne» 
^otiate for his appearance the next day with his sisters 
at Colonel Mason's breakfast. It was not probable 
that the Dean would go ; and if he did, unless William 
vode on horseback by their side, Jane could not pro- 
perly go with Major Stanhope in his tandem ; and this 
she was to do, if Lord Culverden's letter were favoura- 
ble. William knew how entirely Jane had set her lit- 
tle heart upon this gratification; nay^ William had 
promised her the happiness. 

Honoria now touched toe right string, and William's 
kind heart was relenting to it, when poor Jane, mis- 
taking the silence of shame for that of obstinacy, 
hastily added, by way of a new inducement, " Weil 
then, dear William, if not to please me, for the sake of 
Captain Adair's bay filly ; you know you have betted 
6n her, as she was bred at St. Cuthberts." 

If the Dean spoilt Jane, Jane spoilt William : and 
when he was in a wayward humour^ (which circum- 
stance occurred not unfrequently, from mere whim,) 
he lorded over her loving nature rather unsparingly* 
Indignant at her putting a wager and a bay filly, in 
eompetitioa with his despair and Lady Catherine Eus- 
tace, he now angrily refused lurther parley, telling 
Miss O'Hara with a violence for which she was not 
prepared, that she was as great a bore as bis sisters, 
and that he wished they were all at the 

The fearful name which thus burst from him un- 
awares, was so rarely heard at St. Cuthberts, (never 
in a tone of levity,) that Jane, quite shocked and af- 
flicted, burst audibly into tears ; and Honoria who, 
affrighted as she too was, could have laughed at his 
moc^y folly, managed a submissive sigh, in compliment 
to the poor sistdr^s sorrow. The door then hastily 
opened, and the repentant William appeared ; his eyes 
inflamed, his locks standing erect, as his combing fin- 
gers had left them. 
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The expression of his fettares, and die coiflKi 
which had preceded this display of himself, deu^kh- 
dicated that the source of the drops which actnl} 
stood upon his cheeks, was far from the heart's dcq. 
fountain. But the honest unpractised Jane saw ori) 
that her brother^s bantisome face was red and swvk 
len ; and the whispering kisses she lavished on hiv 
when she ran back to his. embrace, testified her fini 
belief that he was utterly bereft of luture peace. 

Such tender credulity touched Honoria with instant ^ 
softness, and she looked at Jane with a fervent prayer, 
that she might be as happy with Major Stanhope as 
her warmly generous nature deserved. 

During the clasp of his now-comforted sister, Wil- 
liam silently held out his hand to Honoria, in token of 
kindness, or of contrition. Honoria was firm to keep i 
the other sex in what Hetty Macready termed their 
proper place and she would not privilege her friend's 
brother, in unberoining forgetfulness of what was doe 
to a woman. This is only a truce, remember she 
said, lightly resting her hand in his ; <<you are bound to 
appear on the Thursday at farthest to make me atooe- 
ment for that shocking and wicked expression just now.'' 

William did not answer ; but his face was scarlet : 
as extricating himself from his sister's arms, he mut- . 
tered some confused words of gentler dismissal, and { 
retreating into his lair once more, betook himself to his j 
allotted portion of lamentation and wo. 

While the friends took a few turns up and down a 
long gallery ere they descended to the sitting-room, 
Honoria succeeded in quieting Jane's fears about her 
brother ; advising her to let his feelings, whatever they 
were, exhale themselves after any fashion he chose; 
and be sure that they would then be speedily exhausted. 
She then renewed the subject of Jane's own promising 
affairs ; gladly agreeing to keep her engagement of let- 
ting herself be sent for the next day : not merely to ac- 
company them on the next, to the races^ but to stay 
at St. Cuthberts for as many days as Mrs. Meredith 
would permit. If Lord Culverden ware propitiom^ 
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then Honoria was to share the general joy; if he 
, were not, she was to stay and weep with her friend far 
from the hated sounds of running horses, and martial 
music.' 

Luckily for the business going on at St. Cuthberts, 
Honoria was not called for till very late ; so that she 
had full time to vent all her admiration of Lady Wear* 
mouth, to bless her stars for the good fortune of her 
uncle's hospitality to Captain Barrington, and to learn 
from the Misses Mulcaster that they too had shared 
in the mother's joy, when they called at Ravenshaw 
the day Lord Wearmouth and William walked to the 
Rectory. 

At last Lady Haverford fluttered in ; instead of a 
" quarter of an hour, she had staid a full hour at Hexham 
Castle. Such crowds were staying in the house, all of 
whom she knew ! and Lady Catherine was so amusing ! 
and Lady Hexham had such loads of pretty things to 
show her, that were already sent to her daughter by 
Lord Brinkbourn's relations ! and Lord Hexham was 
so pompous and foolish ! All this the volatile Viscountess 
hurried out with her usual vivacity and volubility, quite 
unconscious of the painful interest taken in it by Wil- 
liam's sisters, and totally mistaking the meaning of the 
Dean's smile as he listened to her, after coming courte- 
ously out of his study to welcome her and Honoria. 
But suddenly stopping, she resumed with a burst of 
delight at the sight of her old acquaintance the Misses 
Mulcaster grown from children into women ; insistmg 
that she herself must be a hundred years old at least ; 
and inquiring with the utmost unction after the too 
enchanting brother. 

With happy address, yet not speaking falsely, Sophia 
Mulcaster contrived to leave Lady Haverford in the 
error of believing he was not in the house, so further 
questioning was spared ; and her gay Ladyship having 
first adjusted the Dean's easy chair, then hastily picked 
up somebody's glove, (for Lady Haverford did every 
thing for every body,)' drew a worked hassock close to 
the great chair, and aat down at the Dean's feet to go 
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on with her pretty gossip. The good divine wzb well 
inclined to give her plenty of line : never man an|^ . 
more ably than he did, for all the nonsense of Lmjt 
Catherine. 

" Lady Catherine showed me Lord Brinkbourn's 
picture," she added, " so exquisitely set ! He's dread- 
fully ill-looking, you know, poor man — but so clever! . 
and she really seems attached to him. I understand i 
now from herself, that she liked him from the first, and 
had set her heart upon having him from the first moment 
they met last Christmas at Chatfield." 

"I don't doubt it," returned the Dean dryly. 

" Well ! I never should have fancied such a thing 
possible !" resumed Lady Haverford, who never took 
time to undeceive herself from imposition of any sort 
" When I saw them at Chatfield, I thought she ivas | 
caring for that very agreeable great fortune, Harvey 
Dalton : so, like a simpleton, I frequently rode miles 
away from them, when 1 was chaperoning her on horse- 
back, carrying off the Marquis, and leaving her with 
Mr. Dalton. — How we laughed over my mistake, 
when she told me how often she wished me poisoned 
for my pains !" 

" Doubtless responded the Dean : " particularly 
if Mr. Dalton did not propose himself and his great for- 
tune, during your good-natured feint.'^ " Henrietta 
he added, lowering his voice, and turning quietly to bis 
third daughter, " do you know of any conducting tube 
from this room to the one above 

Henrietta's arch, yet half-upbraiding glance showed 
she nnderstood him ; the Dean exalted his voice, 
"Your Ladyship speaks so softly: — I wish you could 
speak louder. I would fain fancy I am a little deaf to- 
day." 

Lady Haverford tried to make her musical tones 
more sounding ; but they could not reach William ; 
though from the consciousness of an arrivdl below, be 
was now perfectly still. However she went on. 

It is quite refreshing to see a match of inclination ! ^ 
Lady Catherine was actually beside herself with joy ; 
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. she would show me all the clothes and jewels, — such a 
\ superb suit of diamonds ! — Lady Hexham, you know, 
never had any but the poorest things ; so the poor dear 
girl, (so like a very young girl H was in ecstasies to 
think she should actually have a finer necklace, than 
the Princess Royal had on at her marriage ! Nerer 
could she be grateful enough to Lord Brinkbourn ; it 
she devoted her whole life to him ! She positively said 
that. — I really never before gave her credit for such a 
grateful character." 

Wonderful indeed !" exclaimed the Dean compo- 
sedly ; so grateful for a diamond necklace ! the 
pretty neck itself would of course oflfer itself to the axe, 
for any solid good to its generous donor." 

Lady Haverford, without detecting the satire of this 
speech, continued to run on after nodding assent to the 
supposed compliment. " It is not quite settled whether 
they are to be married here, or in London : but some 
of her clothes are come down. One of the gowns was 
so ridiculously fine, that it made us die of laughing. 
Lady Catherine was so comical, upon it ; and (lowering 
her voice, and bending to the ear of Honoria,) so very 
amusing about her pretty nightcaps : she wondered 
how the Marquis would look in his nightcap — and 
quizzed his long chin so good-humouredly ! — But what 
are you doing, my dear Mr. Dean ? — what can you 
be writing, while I am speaking so fast? Not taking 
minutes of my discourse I hope, as was the fashion in 
Sir Charles Grandison's days." 

The Dean calmly folded and twisted up the bit of 
paper he had been writing on with pencil, and whisper- 
ingly bidding Henrietta slip that under her brother's 
door, renewed attention to her Ladyship. 

Lady Haverford, in defiance of the world's efforts to 
make her otherwise, was yet in many respects as sin- 
gle-hearted as Jane Mulcaster herself; and she was 
now so far from suspecting any design to draw her out, 
on the subject of her visit to Hexham, that she kept 
thanking the party present for not being as thoroughly 
bored, as she could see by his yawning her poor 
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CHAPTER XII. 

The next day was May-day. Honoria arose with 
the lark, to gather flowers and twist garlands, and dress 
a band of children, who were to go their usual rounds, 
with clean-washed faces and pretty curtsies, collecting 
praises and pence. 

She met the eager imps in her own garden, on the 
hill side ; where, seated in her arbour-tree, she made 
a score of young hearts happy, by making as many 
little figures as fine as flowers and ribands could dress 
them ; and by garlanding a cosset lamb to walk along 
with them. 

Her picturesque fancy was full of remembered groups 
of nymphs and sacrificial animals, seen on plaster casts 
of antique vases ; and as her graceful hands involved 
the long tresses of ivy and briony, round the creature's 
neck and budding horns, she could not help talking 
aloud to herself of Arcadia and Tempe, of the Floral 
games, and the altars of Pan. 

Having admired her own work with audible laughing 
emphasis ; bestowed a little May-day gift upon each of 
her waiting attendants, (accompanied with a kiss and 
an exhortation to be good children, and keep out of 
mischief,) she dismissed them, and helped their lamb 
over a stile leading to the first farm they were bound to. 
Then, after pondering awhile upon chiUhood, and its 
simple, jret fervid enjoyments, she was turning with a 
pensively-altered look towards her home ; when a young 
man, starting up from the grass on the other side of the 
hawthorn hedge, skirting her garden, looked over it, 
directly beside her.- 

Honoria never stopped to ascertain whose were the 
eyes that she felt, and was conscious of having met be- 
fore. Ashamed of being detected not in the act of 
making May garlands, but in lauding them to herself; 
— aware, from the young man's expression of counte- 
nance, that he must have been peepmg at her through 



.urtu^ uic whole scene: she spmg 
. m! With sacfa haste down her garden ito 
.v'»«tf '^f liiat name, beloDging to the Rectory, ud 
Wo lUe house, that she left one of her dippen 
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'very pulse was throbbing with friglit and flight, 

. 11 s]ni threw herself, quite out of breath, open the 
- .! In her chamber. She was ashamed ; she was hur- 
i,:y\ ; she was convinced that the eyes which uowtrou- 
ilcd Iter recollection, were those of her knight of the 
>hamrock. Yet if it were Mr. Gubbins, or rather Lord 
I 'rancis Fitz James, why should she care so very much 
at his having overheard her folly ? 

But it could not be that finest of fine men. Lord 
Francis Fitz James out before seven o'clock in the 
]norning ? Impossible ! Lord Francis Fitz James, who 
had been at a dinner in London only two days before \ 
It was not likely. Yet, if it were indeed Lord Francis, 
she should now know him : — she should see him under 
the most favourable auspices ; in the encouraging so- 
ciety of Lady Wearmoutb, flatteiingly represented by 
Lady HavcHbrd, affectionately spoken of by his friend 
Mr. Mulcaster ! If he did not quite take a disgust to 
her silliness with the May children, she might even hope 
to banquet upon sympathy with his romantic feelings 
and poetical taste ; she might hear with her own ears, 
some of that eloquence which had been described to 
her by Captain Fitz Arthur, as exercised in support of 
her charge against the country of Mr. Frazer ; in short, 
she might, in downright earnest, try to lose her heart to 
him, and win his. 

Such a mixed character was Honoria, or rather so 
imperfectly was the dross cleared from her golden 
sense, that she first yielded to this absurd imagination ; 
then saw its absurdity, and laughed at herself: A man 
of whom I know nothing, except that he writes verses, 
and gives himself airs !" With this exaggerated ex- 
clamation, she started up from her resting place, and 
magnanimously tied from the foul fiend solitude, into the 
wholesome atmosphere of certain active virtues, sore 
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to be roused and exercised by herself and her uncle, at 
the breakfast-table of Mrs. Meredith. 

The breaking of a sugar-basin caused a tempest of 
an hour's duration ; and Honoria, having adventurously 
endeavoured to divert the storm from the pale, ruefiil 
lad, between whose finger of grease, and thumb of soot, 
the luckless bowl had perished — was on the verge of 
being commanded to take off her bonnet, and give up 
all notion of going to idle at St. Cuthberts, when the 
Dean's coach was announced, and the Stilton cheese 
appeared. During the latter article's examination, our 
heroine smiled adieu to her uncle, and cQrtsying, un- 
seen to her aunt, glided out of the parlour. 

She found her little trunk in the carriage, under the 
care of Mrs. Wood, the Dean's housekeeper, who was 
commissioned to tell Miss O'Hara, from Miss Jane, that 
she Was far too happy to write. Mrs. Wood was qua- 
lified to explain the message she delivered. Many years 
of tried fidelity, as the late Mrs. Mulcaster's personal 
servant, sanctioned her in speaking warmly, though with 
the utmost respect, of her young lady's prospects. 

Honoria's heart overflowed with joy for her friend, 
when she heard that Major Stanhone had that morning 
been with the Dean even before breakfast, with pro- 
posals for Miss Jane : they had been found acceptable ; 
and as soon as settlements could be made out, they 
were to be married. 

Lovers are generally liberal; — successful ones are 
always in good humour : so, of course, Major Stanhope 
had secured the favour of all the domestics at St. Cuth- 
berts by a due distribution of smiles and money, when- 
ever the slightest service afforded him a pretence for 
offering them. Mrs. Wood could quote every servant 
in the house, from the butler to the cow-boy, for some 
laudatory testimonial. Honoria listened, with pleased 
attention, to every circumstance which could throw more 
light upon the character of him, to whom a pure, in- 
experienced, impressible heart was committing its hap- 
piness for this life — perhaps for that which is to come. 
She audibly lamented the absence of their mutual friend 
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Mra. Preston, who would have rejoiced so animataiif 
with her, for Jane's sake ; and to whom Honoria oicr 
longed to fly with every joy or grief of her own. M 
this was another agreeable surprise Mrs. Preston's ab- 
sence had deprived her of the power of giving her. 
Every thing connected with Ravenshaw, together wilfa 
her discovery of her knight of the shamrock being, in 
fact. Lord Francis Fitz James; — every part of this she 
bad only been able to narrate with her pen ; and as 
3lrs. Meredith nearly exterminated the postman when- 
ever he brought a letter, Honoria was ever afraid of 
inviting answers ; therefore knew it must be long ere 
she could dare to write again to her maternal friend. 

Casting a sighing glance towards Hazeldean, as the. 
carriage drove down the village, she begged the coach- 
roan to stop at the small tenement where lodged the cu- 
devani schoolmistress of Edenfell. Dame Wilson was 
childishly fond of flowers; and Honoria regularly 
brought her a nosegay every May-day. She now prayed 
Mrs. Wood to wait a moment, while she ran up sturs 
with her fragrant ofiering. 

The neat bed in which Dame Wilson lay, was placed, 
for a cheerful look-out, so near the only window of her 
chamber, that, as Honoria sat down, she saw every ob- 
ject on the opposite side of the lane. The door of a 
mean house there, was thronged round by children, and 
one or two grown persons ; through the midst of whom 
a young man, with one arm resting in a silk handker- 
chief by way of sling, was seen smilingly passing from 
the door, taking his way towards the village inn. 

The figure of this young man, the clustering of his 
raven hair round a brow of marble — nay, the colour of 
the handkerchief, transferred from his throat to his arm, 
leaving the former in free and noble beauty, — brought 
back at once, before Honoria, the vision of him who 
had surprised her on the hill side : him, whom she had 
first seen at Arthur's Court, and knew to be her coun- 
tryman. 

It was then Lord Francis Fitz James ! Her whole 
face was in a glow : while hastily inquiring what had 
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happened in the cottage opposite, a girl, whom Captain 
Fitz Arthur had placed about his old school-dame, sim- 
ply answered, that some of the May children, haring 
thoughtlessly got into a cart by themselves, were trying 
to drive it, when the horse suddenly set off full speed, 
and was tearing down towards the steep bank of the 
river, when a gentleman, who had come to the Unicom 
Tnn just after sunrise, and had been loitering about with 
a pen and a pencil all the morning, threw himself be- 
tween the cart and the stream ; and seizing the horse's 
head, with instant presence of mind, saved the shriek- 
ing children from probable death. The jerk of the 
horse's head had, however, sprained his shoulder ; and 
one of the little culprits' mothers had just been tying it 
up in his own handkerchief. 

Had the performer of this amiable action been actu- 
ally a perfect stranger to her, Honoria would have gone 
over to the house and asked a hundred particulars con- 
cerning him : but now some unaccountable feeling made 
her sensible that she should show embarrassment, with 
too lively an interest, and she was therefore obliged to 
be satisfied with this scanty detail. 

Secretly assured of seeing this handsome and heroic 
personage at the races on the morrow, (if he were in- 
deed Lord Francis Fitz James,) she kissed Dame Wil- 
son with more than her wonted aifectionateness, and 
retook her place in the carriage. 

During h^r unusually silent drive with worthy Mrs. 
Wood, who, nevertheless, kept talking all the time oti 
her ladies, it is humiliating to own that Honoria's reve- 
ries were fuller of herself, and her knight of the sham- 
rock, than even of her friend Jane and her substantial - 
happiness ; it is to be hoped, that the very substance of 
that happiness may be an excuse for her thus wander- 
ing after uncertain visions. 

What a figure, what a face her eyes had been eager- 
ly scanning ! — what poetical paleness on the cheek ! — 
what nobleness on the brow, and in the fine moulding 
of the short upper lip ! — (that distinctive mark of 6re- • 
cian beauty)-^what inspiration in the air of the head. 
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rising as it did from the open shirt-collar ! — and that 
smile! Apollo himself, throned in his own light, Ind 
no beam so gracious ! 

Honoria was in fact under a dazzlement of admin- 
lion, partly deserved by its object, partly produced by 
her own exalted fancy, in consequence of numberless 
trivial circumstances, calculated to excite interest, and 
stimulate curiosity. She was, besides, half convinced 
that she ought to fall in love with such a wonder of 
mind and person ; and not very incredulous of her 
power of charming him in return. 

The very arrogance of this feeling might have told 
Honoria that, as yet, not one spark from "Love's own 
altar" had fallen upon her heart ; but Honoria was 
only beginning life, and knew nothing of her heart. 

At St. Cuthberts she was received with tumultuous 
joy. How are they to be pitied who cannot feel the 
joy of sympathy ! For the first five minutes nothing 
was said or done but embracing, kissing, exclaiming, 
congratulatiniT) thanking, blessing, over and over again. 

Honoria passed from the arms of one personto ano- 
ther, laughing and crying like Jane herself; the more 
strongly excited to the first movement by the sight of 
William Mulcaster standing among them, with a face 
quite as joyful as any othi^r person's. She was too 
much afraid of giving him a hint to play the desperate 
lover, for audible ^jxpression of her satisfaction. 

Afler the clamour of rapture had subsided, she was 
told circumstantially all the past and future plans of 
the lovers. Major Stanhope was not to quit the army, 
for he liked having something to do, and he was fond 
of regimental business. He was, therefore, to effect 
an exchange into one of the heavy-dragoon regiments, 
which were never sent abroad except on occasions of 
imminent danger. A vacancy in one of these was sure 
to occur directly ; he was quite positive he should 
hear of a Majority in the Blues, or in one of the 
regiments of Life Guards, and there was not the small- 
est chance of his present corps being ordered for fo- 
reign service meanwhile. 



HONOR O'HARA. 



275 



Jane was deterinined to believe every thing she 
wished ; so her face was all smiles, her young heart 
all happiness, gratitude, and kindliest affections ; and 
she was already bespeaking a ^Mong, never-ending visit" 
from Honoria very soon after her marriage ; when Mr. 
Mulcaster ringing to know if his horse were ready, 
abruptly said he was going to ride over to Ravenshaw. 

Honoria's foolish heart-jSiitter began again: — Wil- 
liam faced directly round upon her. " Well, Miss 
0'Hara,''he cried, with a glance of mischievous mean- 
iDS> your hour, and my friend Gubbins's is come ; 
my fellow passed him in one of the green lanes by 
Edenfell this morning, where he was sauntering about, 
after his usual fashion of idling, and rhyme-tagging. 
You will be pleased to remember that I mean you and 
Gubbins for each other." 

Honoria's iKxaggerated laughter gave excuse for her 
heightened colour, as she confusedly answered, " I put 
in my protest against any such disposal of my invalua- 
ble self, until 1 learn the reasons of the alias aftef your 
friend's name." 

William now saw his secret was discovered, and a 
general disclosure of it, of course, ensued. Jane tried 
to scold Stanhope for having assisted in keeping it ; 
Sophia proclaimed her hope of enlisting his admired 
Lordship into her army of followers; while her sisters 
quietly observed they should not wonder if his capri- 
cious temper made him shut himself up wholly in Ra- 
venshaw, and so disappoint general expectation. As 
Mr. Mulcaster could not give even a conjectured rea- 
son for His Lordship's masquerading in a green shade 
' and light wig at Arthur's Court, and departing thence 
without making himself known to a single creature 
there— 4his caprice did not appear improbable : and 
though Honoria felt some diminution in her estimate 
of his character in consequence, still she was conscious 
that not to see Lord Francis at the races would be a 
mortificalion. 

Bat why did he call himself by such a ridiculous, 
frightful name?" inquired Sophia. 
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" From mere whim of course," replied Major Stui- 
hope, ^* or because he wished his acquaintance to kaow 
he wrote that little volume of verses, and did Bot wast 
to be puffed or cut up by reviewers on account of .Ui 
nobility. 1 remember, it was his cant name at Oxford.' 

" What a name Hohoria involuntarily exclaimed, 
" for such a creature • ^ 

"There lay the joke!" cried Mr. Mulcaster; "there 
would have been no fun in an Augustus Walsingham, 
or Henry Melville. He got it tacked to him, from a 
quiz coming up to him one day in the street, and i&> 
quiring if his name wasrit Mr, Peter (Subbins. From 
that moment we never called him anything else, when 
he was in the humour to bear it William then hur- 
ried on to declare his fixed resolution of bringing 
Lord Francis on the instant to St. Cuthberts, that he 
might fall a victim to the bright eyes, in whose service 1 
he had gained the palm of eloquence at Arthui'tf 
Court: and as the utter discomfiture of Mrs. Shafto 
appeared to have a principal share in this notable de- • 
termination, a full confession of all that lady had sud ^ 
about Honoria and Captain Fitz Arthur was unawares ; 
made by William and his sisters. 

This was, indeed, pouring oil upon fire : Honoria 
scarcely spoke ; but her proud look, and quivering lips, 
threatened dire mishap to the luckless and unoffending 
person, whose preference had 'excited such envy and 
malignity. If Lord any one had offered his band at 
that moment, it is to be feared she would have accept- 
ed it. 

Appearing to disdain the whole subject, she drew 
closer to Mr. Mulcaster, and asked him rather archly, 
" If he were going to bet upon Captain Adair's bay 
filly on the fells to-morrow ?" William comprehended 
her meaning. "Yes I am !" he answered fairly. "Af- 
ter all I had written up to me, and told afterwarda to 
me, by Jane there, do you think I would waste as 
much breath as would blow out a candle, upon' sighing 
over such a counterfeit soap-bubble? — not II — I am 
come to my senses, and you shall see me take my re- 
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venge to-morrow in glorious style ! But if ever I care 
one iota again for any of your false sex, — ^ " Pick out 
my eyes with a ballad-maker's pen !" added the Dean 

' entering, and quoting Benedict with more than his 
usual hilarity. William intercepted in the door-way, 
stopped respectfully to let his father pass him, though 

^ colouring high ; then hurried off, beyond the reach of 
his gibes. 

Well, Miss O'Hara said the cheerful divine, ad- 
vancing with the ceremonious mien and cordial look 
of antiquated manners ; so you come to find my Jafie 
out of her senses with joy at the speedy prospect of 
leaving an indulgent father 

Jane's soft hand was fondly pressing in his, as he 
took ik^ seat by her side which Stanhope had promptly 
and properly quitted- The Dean continued : " And 
you have come too late for our auto de fe this morn- 
ing : it took place at six o'clock." 

Honoria inquired his meaning. 

<^ Oh, we have been silent witnesses of William's sa- 
crifice to the indignant gods, of all the treasures he 
bad accumulated during the course of bis long and 
painful love for Lady Catherine Eustace. That lucky 
bit of short-hand which I had insinuated through a 
chink of his door yesterday, had the most complete 
success : after reading it, he issued forth from his den, 
breathing scorn and hatred to all your dissembling sex. 
' ' i therefore look to hear of him next among the monks 
of La Trappe, or else associating with that meritorious 
gentleman, whom the London papers sometime ago de- 
signated by the name of the Monster.'^ 

" Papa, dear papa," cried Jane, imploringly. The 
Dean was in his garrulous mood, and' would not be 
stopped. Honoria's bright eyes were quite lost among 
their dark lashes with excess of mirth ; then shone out 
in full inviting joyance. Their brilliant encoilragement 
iriAlkot lost upon the speaker. 

^* Tdere were such piles of satin paper burnt ! one 
h^qj^l sonnets and songs— another, little scraps and 
scrawls with the fair lady's own name, written bv her 
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own fair hand in all modes and moods ; of course ibe 
had never committed herself by writing to him from to- 
self.' But there were charmingly flattering notes inker 
mother's name, of the same elegant penworaanslup. 
Morsels of gauze — ends of riband — ^broken fans — vsd' 
ing tickets — a dozen white gloves at least without ftt . 
lows — ^baskets full of withered roses and violets— in' 
old artificial flower or two, intermixed — a pencil cari- 
cature of the fond swain himself, done by the £Eur In- 
constant, nearly effaced by his own kisses — and last, 
not least, a charming pocket-handkerchief, the cambric 
admirably wrought in hearts and dartd at the comers, 
and the body of the interesting article slightly tinged 
with a little bloom from the cheek of its most singululy 
inartificial owner. No wonder this morceau was the 
last given to the flames. On my word, I think Wil- 
liam never saw his mjstress's bloom on it till that very 
moment, if I may hazard a guess from the expression 
of his countenance." 

"And where could you have the barbarity, dear 
sir, to stand and witness all this?" asked Honoris, 
scarcely able to hush her laughter at such a ludicrous 
picture. 

" I took a quiet peep from my dressing-room win- 
dow," returned the Dean ; being confidentially ap- 
prised of what was about to take place; I there station- 
ed myself behind a sloped shutter, and so beheld Wil- 
liam, as he stood on the grass-plot below, sacrificing to 
Vulcan. It was a pleasing sight ; and I could not help 
putting my head out at its conclusion, crying, * So pe- 
rish all the enemies of William Mulcaster.' I ought 
rather to have paid, * So perish every memorial of every 
coquette.' Craving pardon, however, of all such 
young ladies as may be emulating that high character. 
— My daughter Sophy, of course." 

" Now, papa, you are absolutely odious," exclaimed 
Sophia, with hardy cheerfulness. You know Hiavc 
been trying all my life to make somebody like me well 
enough to give me an opportunity of using them, ill, 
and I have never succeeded yet." 
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All in gpod time, child ; all in good time repeat*' 
ed the Dean : and ir you don't succeed in using some* 
silly youth as ill as Lady Catherine has done William, 
you will infallibly play thejrick to your father, as — " 

Jane's hasty, affe<9tionate kiss, stopped the words 
that were to follow. Major Stanhope made a pathetic 
appeal in defence of his fair betrothed, and softer feel- 
ings awakening, the Dean at once discarded his banter- 
ing tone, and fell into conversation that honoured his 
character, both as a parent and a divine. 

Major Stanhope having recovered from the tempo- 
rary confusion into which his future father-in-law had 
thrown him by his jesting reproach, was soon drawn 
advantageously forth ; and a succession of family anec- 
dotes were given by him in answer to the Dean's ap- 
parently careless questions, which tended to strengthen 
the prepossession already felt for him by all his au- 
ditors. 

William staid at Raveoshaw so long, that he reap- 
peared only when the family were sitting down to din* 
ner. He came back manfully fortified in his resolutions 
against- female influence. 

Lord Francis had owned to having been once very 
ill-used, as well as himself, (though William could not 
get at the lady's name or fate,) and they had railed at 
the sex in good set terms — at all of them, indeed, ex- 
cept his own sisters, Honor O'Hara, and Lord Fran- 
cis's grandmother. 

" And why Lord Fraifcis's grandmother ?" 
Because he begged it." 

*^ And why Honor O^Hara ?" Honoria did not ask 
that question. 

" Why, because Lord Francis had first put in an es- 
pecial plea for his kind old grandmother ; and William 
chose to have his brand out of the fire as well as be ; 
and because Lord Frauds'. vowed he had seen her that 
V€rj morning sheep-shearing : moreover, he had got a 
certain slipprr, either of hers or Cinderella's, which be 
meant to keep and worship." 

Tbon art a miserable Bozzy to thy Johnson !" ex- 
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claimed his father. " Surely the classical Lord Francis 
talked rather of the silver-footed Thetis. — That poor 
slipper ! I foresee its fate !" 

" What fate, sir ?" William unluckily questioned. 

" Burning, my son! — ^burning 1" 

William looked foolish, and Honoria blushed : not 
that she suspected it would die the death of fire, in 
consequence of her scorn or inconstancy. 

Jane Mulcaster, whose heart was always open to 
expectations and wishes for her friends, and who was 
now too happy herself not to desire to see every body 
the same, in the same way, exchanged a glance with 
Stanhope, which distinctly said, Jfovo weHl make thai 
matchy if we can P* 

"What a wonderous portion of free-masonry may lie 
in a single look observed her father, intercepting the 
glance. "Tou and Major Stanhope are Grand Masters, 
evidently : poor Miss O'Hara, and I, are but novices ! 
— ^however, I must beg to have the mystery cleared up, 
of Miss O'Hara's sheep-shearing, and Cinderella's slip- 
per. 

Honoria, thus called upon, was obliged to repeat not 
only her adventure before breakfast, (taking care, how- 
ever, to do it as negligently as possible,) but her second 
glimpse of Lord Francis at the end of Edenfell. Wil- 
liam burst out triumphantly : " There, sir ! — now 
you'll allow that Lord Francis has something more in 
him than fancies and dictatorialism ! — Many a fellow 
would have gone on and never troubled his head about 
the cart or the children. When I asked him what he 
had done to his arm, he just said he had hurt it some- 
how, — and not a word more. Nobody at Ravenshaw 
knew any thing about it." 

" Well ! you may bring your fine gentleman here," 
replied the Dean, with a face expressive of satisfaction : 
^< though I was somewhat pT^,3udiced against him. You 
may ask him to dinner when you like." 

William actually laid down his knife and fork, and 
stared at his father with eyes as red as his cheeks, 
through astonishment. 
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" May ask him to dinner ! — faith, I may ask him ; 
but the query is, whether he'll come. When a man is 
in such request as Lord Francis is, he generally finds 
out that he is considered to confer honour, not to re- 
ceive it.'' ^ 

" Why then, let me tell you, sir,'' retumq^ his father, 
(Iryly, <^ that the young man who does not consider 
himself honoured by being invited into the domestic 
circle of an old Christian minister, with four virtuous 
daughters round him, is either a great deal too high, or 
too low for my acquaintaiice. However, he may settle 
that question himself — for he shall be asked to St. 
Cuthberts with all the respect due to his rank, and your 
regard for him." • 

The kind tone in which the Dean concluded, effaced 
whatever had been unpleasant in the rebuke given by 
his first words. William, so encouraged, proceeded to 
talk of his Eton days, when he had been the fag of 
Frank Fitz James, and almost spoilt by his indulgences. 

" But haven't I some impertinent recollections," re- 
sumed his father, about his former fag ; a lad of our 
county too, whom he lorded over with memorable ex- 
ercise of power ?" 

William explained that, by saying the boy was disa- 
greeable in himseH*, and not affectionate ; adding, that 
when once a person convinced Lord Francis they 
would do any thing to please him, they might do what 
they liked ever afterwards,* and he would go to death 
for them. 

" How generous ! how very attaching!" involuntarily 
burst from the lips of Honoria. 

" You ladies are bound to think so," observed the 
Dean, smiling. "You ought to dJj^nify the love of 
power by the name of a virtue, since it is your own 
besetting sin. And can any thing be so generous or 
so fine, as paying one's debts— loving them that love 
us ?" 

"Oh, if my father is going to give us his pulpit 
talk — " William's irreverent, because petulant whis- 
per, did not escape his father's quick ear ; he noticed 
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it by a look that made the feeling of shame do nore 
f than colour bis son's cheek ; then with an eye expand- 
* ing again into playfulness, he resumed to Honoria: 

( ''It was certainly most magx^animous in the stripling | 

Lord Francis, nerer to knock the child William down^ ; 
every time he broke bounds for him, and risked a flog- 
ging to get His Lordship perhaps a penn'orth of whip- 
cord ! Most engaging in him, not to wring the meek 
, boy's neck off, while the child stood to hear himself ar- 
I raigned for faults and neglects he never was guilty of! 
I ' Most godlike in bounty too, while bestowing a cheese- 
cake upon the urchin whom he had previously starved 
into telling a lie on his account, — not to mention the 
high lesson of virtue this honourable practice teachetb 

Both William and Major Stanhope having been Eton 
boys, spoke at once in the same vehement and declama- 
tory tone. The Dean laughed, and said, "Well, Til 
allow my picture is absolute caricature ; yet will I 
maintain seriously, that it is no great commendation of 
a man to say he is Uind to those who nearly deify him ! 
! grant that it is unwise to let affection increase to 
fondness for persons to whom ive are matters of indiffer- 
ence ; but unless we regard our associates more from 
their intrinsic qOalities, than their particular preference 
for us, we are but lovers of our own selves. I have ge- 
nerally found that those who have professed inability 
to esteem goodness for its own sake, were persons in- 
clined either to self-conceit or to tyranny. However, in 
spite of the fantastic fooleries I hear said of William's 
idol, I am quite wil'ing to believe he is defamed in de- 
scriptions given by the bad taste of his worshippers ; 
and Miss O'Hara seems not disinclined to the same 
laudable skepticism, till she may judge for herself." 

Honoria's mantling blush was ready to answer in the 
affirmative, as she said, I remember your son once 
told me that when he broke his arm at Eton, and could 
not be moved from fever, Lord Francis staid with him 
through part of the vacation, to nurse and amuse him. 
That makes me inclined to like His Lordship in spite 
of hisf arrogance." 
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Yes, nothing could be kinder than he was !" ex- 
claimed William triumphantly. 

"Ah yes ! I cry him mercy, I had forgotten it !" was 
the Dean's remark. " But your mother would not ; so 
to Ravenshaw I will go, for her dear sake as well as 
yours, William. 

Miss Mulcaster, seeing her father's eyes suffuse at 
the mention of her mother, whom she alone had been 
of an age to appreciate fully, considerately asked some 
question about the rest of 'the party at Ravenshaw. 

William had brought yarions congratulations on 
Jane's prospects from Lady Wearmoutb, who was not 
yet allowed to go out, even in her carriage. Lady 
Haverford he had only encountered in the hall as he 
was coming away, for she had been out the whole 
forenoon and afternoon paying visits ; but she would 
be at the officer's gala the next day, and so would Lord 
Francis. Lady Haverford had sent ten million of 
loves to Miss O'Hara byhim, with the assurance that 
the whole thing would lose its charm to her, if any thing 
kept Miss O'Hara away. 

" Methinks the Lady doth profess too much !" mut- 
tered the incorrigible Dean. 

Honoria looked up at him with one of her most be- 
seeching eyebeams, clasping her hands together in 
mock petition, " O sir ! pray sir ! do not blight all my 
fancies ! Now you have nearly demolished my idola- 
tr}' of my country's champion, do spare me my new 
acquaintance Lady Haverford." 

" I will spare her then," exclaimed the Dean, " for 
the sake of that respectably moderate term, acquaint- 
ance. Since she has not already inveigled you into 
calling her your friend, as she would immediately have 
done by credulous Jane. — I am content. But I must 
find a fault in you among others. Prithee consider 
^ what a sorry return this moderate phrase sounds for 
ten million of loves!" 

Do let us run away, Isabella," cried Sophia, start- 
ing up from the dessert; Papa is in his most mis- 
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chkrouB bumovr, so »fo Lad belter take wing at 

^""Not tfithoui authority;" cried the Dcnn, a8 tie 
xomlBdka rose simultaneously. " I am full as jcat 
poirer as my Lord Francis ritz James himself, 
^ jiifliufBbieririiitator, my son, there. One moment! 
j{05o/rf ihc house ! — Now unwortfaj memben 
WBJ withdraw." 
jJreA HoDoria was not sorry to escape from the 
f flcifu' inqu'^i^'O" Dean's and William's eyes, 

j^jjjlf Lord Francis was spoken of. Never till noir 
liid fbe thought the reverend humourist's raillery more 
^^ilic than amusing ; but never till now had she felt 
p0i«oDally bitten by it. Many o^ his observations, 
l^ggb allowed to be overcharged, dwelt in her 
ji0iights, bu/zinu: and stinging like gnats, as oAen 
liftteo otr, as uflten returning. And as her inclination 
19 like both Lord Francis and Lady Haverford was 
ilfODg in propoition to their evident wish of inspiring 
Kgai^, she revolted at the notion of the one being 
ictuatcd by the mere love of power, the other by a 
feverish wish ibr popularity. 

On quitting the dining-parlour. Miss Mulcaster re- 
tired to her established settlement of work and work- 
table, in n window-recess of the lar^e India-papered 
ftitting-rooni, pursuing there some ruminations of her 
own in pensive silence. Sophia betook herself to the 
review of her attire lor the niorrow, as it was proceed, 
iiig under the needle of her maid. Henrietta stole 
mvny for an hour's solitude in her chamber, where she 
irns accustomed to devote much of her time in qualify- 
ing her mincl, as well as her heart, for 8}'nipathy with 
iho high ])ursuits of her future ])artucr through life. 
Jane and Honoria went to walk round the ilower-gar- 
Jen»that Jane might talk solely of her Charles, till he 
il^mld join them and repossess himself of her ear, and 
Icrcycs. 

Music, chess, and whispered tendernesscson the part 
ofMojor Stanhope, filled up the evening after the scat- 
Ill^ party reassembled in the drawing-room. Family 
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prayers concluded it; — sanctifying the blameless 
cheerfulness of previous good spirits, and privileging 
hose who thus gave God thanks for past and present 
mercies, in believing that future blessings would be 
yielded to their hope* ; or that, if these were to be 
' withdrawn, strength to bear up under the dispensation 
would be granted to the feeble soul. 

If men were quite in the secret of women's hearts, 
it is to be feared that some who are without the grace 
of devotional impulses, would often affect them : for 
when does the manly head appear so noble as when 
bowed In the act of reverence to Him, " who made 
man^after his own image 

As Honoria's eye glanced momentarily over the 
kneeling figures of Major Stanhope, and William Mul- 
caster ; remarking the unaffected humility of both their 
countenances, she could not but recall a similar scene 
at Arthur's Court, where she had once passed a night 
since Delaval was its inmate. The artless piety in the 
face of good Sir Eterard, — the holy fervour kindling 
more and more on Hylton's pale brow, the reverential 
attention of a Jong train of servants grouped behind 
Mrs. Fothergiil, — and the deeply penetrating tones of 
Fitz Arthur's voice, — all these were present to her on 
the instant, with a fulness of feeling which she 
wondered why she felt. Aware, however, that sound 
religious principles would ever be of the first conse- 
quence to her, she inwardly resolved to ascertain those 
of her imaginary favourite, ere she really suffered him 
to engross one partial thought. 

With this laudable resolution, she exchanged good 
nights with her surrounding friends, and retired to the 
tranquillity of her ownxhamber. 



286 



hOkor (VHARA. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

May-daf at Arthur's Court brought agitation and 
events there too. 

Dela?al Fitz Arthur reached Morpeth in the mail, 
by daybreak ; whence he proceeded in a chaise to 
his own home. As the hall-door was opened for him 
by the gray-headed porter, the sounds echoing through 
that and the passages, made him well aware that his 
youngest brother was come home ; and in the ful! ex- 
ercise of all the rights and privileges of the most re- 
bellious and uproarious boy " ever unwhipt of justice." 
Smacking of whips, hurling of weights, bursting of ' 
crackers, crashing of pottery balanced on window or 
door-frames, shrill whistles, squalls, shouts of "Mrs. 
Fothergill ! Mrs. Fothergill all over the house, with 
other indescribably hideous sounds, announced that 
Master Thomas had reassumed the sceptre of power 
and plague. 

Fitz Arthur, upon whom a shower of burs fell from 
an upper window, just as he was getting out of the 
chaise, entered the house, laughingly picking them off 
his coat sleeve, though quietly determined to put an 
end to his brother's mischievous habits, and poor Mrs. 
Fothergill's terror of him, in a very short time. 

Thomas was self-destined to the navy ; and as a 
completely classical education was not necessary to 
make a boy brave, or skilful as a sailor, his brother had 
obtained Sir Everard's consent to have him taken from 
school, and left to his management for mathematics, 
and such bodily exercises as might fit him for an active 
and dangerous profession. Fitz Arthur knew that a . 
thorough knowledge of Latin would render the acquure- 
ment of most modern tongues easy to the boy ; in that 
he was qualified to perfect him : but he had the culture 
of religious principles, and self-governing habits, far 
more at heart than any other acquirements, and to 
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that desirable end, he meant seriously to devote his 
every ppwer. With his thoughts upon this subject, he 
passed through the hall. 

Sir Everard met him at the door of his own snug 
morning room, where, had it not been for the flow of 
unwonted satisfaction spread over bis generally calm 
countenance, liis son might have supposed him indiffer- 
ent to the details of the momentous][business which he 
had been transacting in Liondon ; for the former 
hastily interrupted his assurance that all was amicably 
settled with Mr. Stephen, by exclaiming, *^ Ah well ! 
well ! — I have something of much greater consequence 
to talk about.'* 

In some surprise and uneasiness Fitz Arthur followed 
his father into the room, and sitting down by him, in«» 
• 'quired what it was he had to hear. 

SJr Everard had now changed his mind ; he would 
hear his son quite out, and then broach his own sub- 
ject. 

Fitz Arthur knew that Miss Clavering was coming 
to take possession of her newly acquired estates ; and 
that as he was one of Mrs. Branspeth's executors, he 
would be thrown into perpetual business with her, or 
for her. He knew that for the sake of being near 
Aycliffe, she was coming to their neighbour's. Sir John 
Henderson, (his partner in the executorship,) where 
she and her second sister were to stay till Mrs. Claver- 
ing and the younger girls returned from Lisbon. She 
might be kept there by delay on her mother's part, for 
a month or more ; he could not then escape going 
where she was, almost every day. Had his father any 
wish to utter connected with these circumstances ? 

Recollecting a former short conversation on the sub- 
ject of this amiable heiress, he now found a cloud 
gathering over his spirits, while relating what otherwise 
he would have done with joyful cheerfulness, the satis- 
factory termination of his interviews with Mr. Stephen ; 
and he yielded to the temptation of possibly preventing 
a painful call upon him, by adding, — "One circumstance 
which a happy chance brought before me, has given 
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ine peculiar pleasure, since it is always a pleasure to do 
a fellow creature's character justice. I met with Mr. 
Stephen, the very man to whom it was said, that fte 
gentleman you have heard Miss Claverin^ was to hnre 
married, lost two thousand pounds just before ber 
father's arrival ; and upon which, (the gentleman either 
being bound by a promise, or by a false notion of delica- 
cy, refusing to explain while he solemnly denied the 
charge,) the match broke off. The money was actu- 
ally lost by a Mr. Chesterfield, who had been attached 
to the other's sister ; and Miss Clavering's lover having 
tracked him to this gaming-house, and come there solely 
to persuade him away, finding him in an agony of 
despair, without a sous to answer this last loss, gave the 
winner a draft on his banker for the amount : thus 
stripping himself of all he had left, out of a relation's 
bequest some months before." 

A fine fellow !" exclaimed Sir Everard, to his son's 
surprise and great relief. " So you are going to tell 
this to Miss Clavering. Do you expect it will make her 
recall her spark ?" 

Fitz Arthur answered hesitatingly, for he doubted 
some extraordinary understanding between his father 
and the heiress, « I really cannot pretend — I — as one 
left in trust by Mrs. Branspeth, for her heiress, I ought 
not to promote a marriage she did not approve : yet as 1 
think it was principally because she believed the young 
man a gamester, and a dissembler in consequence, my 
conscience would upbraid me if I did not put Miss Cla- 
vering in possession of this very important testimony in 
her former lover's favour. And I do assure you, dear 
sir, that I think in the main he deserves her, — ^and that 
if it were not for one circumstance, I should heartily de- 
sire to see her his wife." 

Fitz Arthur pronounced the last decisive words with 
much fear of their effect upon the glow of his fatheA 
looks: what then were his mingled emotions of surprise, 
alarm, gratitude, regret, and final transport, when Sir 
Everard all at once burst forth into a disclosure of his 
conversation with Mrs. Shafto, (to whom, however, be 
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credulously gave credit for m'isinforroationy and well- 
meant intention,) detailing hi» own deductioni^ from it, 
his «>wn after-observations upon Honona, and his owo 
proceedings about the pictures and the Cumberland 
property. 

" And now, Delaval," he concluded, « you are enture 
mastf r of Greyscote, and free to give it any mistress 
you choose. I iou^ for a daughter to cheer my old 
iitge : and if it is not to be Miss O'Hara, if you like any 
other charming girl, name her. So I do but see you 
happy I don't much care where she comes from, — now 
I have managed so as you may afford to marry, without 
thinking of a fortune,'* 

*'Dear father ! — dear sir ! — O no, no !** Fitz Arthur 
hesitatingly exclaimed. My heart has had no wishes 
except for your — at l^t I tried that it should not It 
would be robbing my brotht-rs ; — it would be base im 
me to take advantage. He stopt, and buried his crim* 
doned face in his hands, ending these broken sentences 
by an agitated sigh. 

" Don't stop short, Delaval," resumed Sir Everard, 
encouragingly. Is it me or your lair mistress you are 
afraid of?" 

I fear both !" was his son's tremulous reply. Her 
want of fortune, and your overpowering kindness, 
ought to steel me against this sharp temptation : and 
bow do 1 know whether she cares enough for me ? — 
What do i say i Such an angel carmot care for am 
every-day man like me ! O no, no — ^it must not be 
thought of — keep your generous gift for your own com- 
forts, dearest father, and let me continue only a sharer 
with my brothers of this beloved home." 

Again Fitz Arthur buried his face in his hands, and sat 
in torturing conflict with himself : —thrilling at the bare 
possibility of being empowered to pour out his Icmg- 
irestrained feelings at the feet of Honoria, and agitated 
by the fear that such indulgence would even now be « 
sin against faipily bonds. 

Sir Everard's purpose was, however, too steadfast 
kt thus shaken. He detailed his own expectatioas of 

Vol- 
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domestic tenderness and attention from suck a daugtl* 
ter as Honoria was likely to prove ; insisted upon the 
advantages oi such an ailectionate watcher over Hjt 
ton's health and retired life ; and owning, that he coddf 
have wished his son had not followed the family fasluoB 
of fixing atfectioii upon portionless beanty, preshed hitn 
so strongly to give his old father the joy of seeing him 
happy ill tiie way which he himself had found the hap* 
piest in Kt'e, that Fitz Arthui actually relented into a 
confession of h s long suffering love, together with its 
sad doubt of return, and its present dread of sinning by 
accei'ting ^ratification at the expense of bis parent's 
future ease m circumstances. 

Sir Evcran) showed much ingenuity in combating 
both his hon's position concerning his future circum- 
stances, and his notion of Miss O'Hara's indifference^ 
The less Honoria seemed to like him more than as a 
friend, situated as she was, the more probable was it 
that sh< loved him deart- r : — the more obviously she 
shurmed hiin, the better proot did she give of her ab- 
horrence i»f mercenary views, and her delicate dread of 
beini( suspected of them. 

Sir E\t aid could remember twenty little incidents 
which hi ii not struck him at the time, but which he 
now marshalled in good order, as a bod> of evidence 
in lavoiii oi hi.', assertion, that she was heartily attach- 
ed to his soi!, ff ofii his own n»erits. She had been tour 
or five tim s to Arthur's Court since DelavaPs absence^ 
ahhough pai t of the month she had been confined to 
the house n.irsing her uncle, and she had always asked 
after him with particular inten st : and the -Baronet re- 
collected thai when she heard his son was left in trust 
for Mi.^s C.lav* ring, she had asked several questions 
respecting that young lady, which proved her to be 
flatteringi} inieas> about htr. Hylton too, after being 
let into his father's secret, had borne his raptured tes- 
timony to Miss O'Hara's great pleasure in hearing him 
talk of his<lf ar I)« lava). Nay, Hylton recollected her 
praising his brother's figure as they were looking at him 
from the window, managing a fiery horse. In sfaorti 
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tbe result was, diat ev4^D the modest Fitz Arthur, though 
as much in love as man could be, tnerefore ds laudably 
and abgiirdly inclined to doubt the lady, and di&parage 
himself, as your true lovers ever are, wan tinalty brought 
to credit a little of v%hat others, he was told, firmly be- 
lieved ill its full extent. 

Nothing appears so much to convince every descrip- 
tion of u»an, of a woman's preference for him, as her 
inv«>kintary admiration of his pers<m. Why this should 
be the case, the wiser sex must explain; for with wo- 
men it \A exactly the reverse . they may like the tink- 
jUng of flattery on their beautv, but they rar«'l> believe 
in professed attachment, unless their manners and dis- 
po8itionc» are avowed to be its object. 

D 'laval Fmz Arthur was evidently a^i we k upon this 
point as any of his multitudinous brethren ; and the 
moment he heard, (though with deep contunion,) that 
lionoria aniniatedl} pronounced him grai eful, hope 
dawned in bis breast. 

Havmur now entirely satisfied himself that such a 
daughter would brurhteii the declinins^ years of his fa- 
ther, and benefit those of his young brotheis ; such a 
wife iuiletnnify him tor the sacrifice of prouder views 
and more powerful connexions, h^ ifratelully, trem- 
blingly alnifMt, acquies<-ed in the felicity thus unex- 
pectedly ofered to him 

How the proposal as to be made, and to whom, was 
tbe next ctmsideration. Sir Evernrd had a notion that 
it would come vtith more effert from i im, as more flat- 
tering to Miss O'Hara, and that consequently he had 
better gotfae next day and mnke it in person to Mr. 
M« redith, when his nieee would be at the officers' 
races, and no interruption need be dreaded. 

Delaval was not quite sure this would be the best 
course. He had been a whole month away, MissO'Hara 
might in that time have seen some other person she 
oould prefer. He distrusted his own pouer over her 
even yet. Perhaps it would be better to go the next 
day to this gay scene, where be would be certam of 
ie«iii||; her, ^ dj^oovciwaf from her numner of wel- 
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coming bim back> whether any stronger impressioa hd 
been made by another man on her heart. If a favov- 
able opening were friven him there, then he niigkft 
hazard the avowal himself j — if >.ot, after cousiderattot 
would settle whether it \%eie to be made at al}, and how. \ 

To this arranirenient Sir Evt rard contentedly yield- 
ed ; yet so amiably anxious was he for crowning what 
he believed the mutual attachment of Honoria and De- 
laval, that, had he not known by a note from the lormer 
to Hylton, that she was then at St Cuthberts for some 
dayh, he would certainly have ordered out his coach, 
and gone oif at the instant to the Rectory, for thefiiake 
of sooner bringing his son into her presence. As it 
was he contented himst II with accompanying his agi- 
tated Delaval to Hylton's a|)artment, whither he burriei 
now, to make that interesting boy a sharer in his hopes 
and wishes. 

They found Mrs. Fothergill taking shelter in the 
sanctuary of an invalid's room, from peiseciition^ 
though not pain ; — for she uas suffering from a dozei 
bruises, i^rid a S(:raineii ankle, got by tatliug over • 
trunv, which Vlaster Thomas had placed in the passage 
to her rt»om, ere he ^et ofl all the alarum bells, and 
called Fire !" in the middle ol th» preceding night. 

Thomas was now said to b»- in uihGRACK, for an act 
which niight have endangered the liie of Hyiton, had 
not the lutier guessed the trick, from the voice mnking 
the >utcry ; and he was now formally bani»hed from 
all the inhabited a|rartments by hi- ill-jn<fgins» father. 
An injury lor which he w 'dt> manfully indeiniiitying him- 
self, b) roaming <»ver ever> other choUibei, hiaking the 
most hideous noist s, and doing all the mis* hief poscfi- 
ble fhat night, the mt^ids [ ledicted, no bed would 
escap' astiewin^ of cowage, except <»iily those of his 
father and brother. 

Poor Hylton's meek cheek showed, by a hectic spot, 
that his head was splitting with these dissonant sounds ; 
Mrs. Fothe gill, dt af as she was, .temonstiaicd by differ* 
out move n*ei.t8 of her face, that she heard Thou as only 
too weil. She sat in a sunny nook, busily knitting $^ 



stocking for that • itnfortunate member of her body, 
which novr found support on a high cunbion ; and af^ 
ter the first pleased recoj^nitiun of her best friend, De- 
laval, pursued her work at too ^reat a distance from the 
others to catch a word of their conversation. 

Bright was the jojrous sparkle of H]rl<on'H eyes as he 
welcomed his brother back, and half rose to his folding 
arms ! Every impulse of that chastened spirit was a 
pious one; and "Thank God!" was uttered before he 
breathed the name of Delaval, to himself. The affec- 
tionate elder brother remarked upon* his better looks, 
questioned him of his health, his amusements, his em* 
ployments during his long absence; and gave him, in 
return, answers to all his inquiries concerning London 
concerns. 

At length, the last and dearest subject was entered 
upon ; and Fitz Arthur's confidence was more than re- 
paid, not merely by the gentle boy's tearful sensibility 
to their general interest in the character of Honoria, 
but by his repetition of many a word and action of hers, 
calculated to inspire confidence in her preference. 

Although Fitz Arthur's hopes even now began to 
faint, from his previous habit of despondency on the 
same subject, be was cautious not to give utterance to 
the fear again ; — since he had discovered, that an idea 
of Miss O'Hara's possible indifference to him, was the 
only thing Sir Everard could not bear with temper : — 
that, in short, if she were to avow such indifference, his 
father would at once credit all that had been repeated 
to him by .Mrs. Shafto. 

As Fitz Arthur looked alternately from the elated 
countenance of his single-hearted father, to the more- 
tenderly touched one of Hylton ; his whole soul seemed 
to overflow with grateful affection. By what a sacri- 
fice that honoured parent had purchased the means of 
thus seeking happiness for him ! Yet, if. it should prove 
•f no avail, — if Honoria should refuse his hand, — the 
pictures, endeared by association with a dear wife's 
■nemoT3% would have been parted with» for no good. 
itkve F'lp^ Aitlmr ekadked himseK By the sale ot 
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them, Sir KvcMrd had cleared one Estate ; an effort kfr 
would not Kave made without such an aim in mr. 
Thus, end as DelaTaFs fond hopes might, that solid ad^ • 
vantage would ahMe. As mt-re objects of taste, ei- i 
quisire as the RaphaePs were, he would cheerfully han ' j 
ex*'hanged them for Ireedom from deht and reproach; 
and even as me morials of his mother's sway <iver her 
liusbaiid's atfections, he u as readj to applaud the sacti^* 
fice. In Fitz Arthur's opinion, the very glories of the 
material wwl*! itself were dust in tbe balance, when 
compared \^i;h self-accusation in an honest man's 
l>reast. 

As he imac^ined, in spitr of rising apprehension, the 
Iclicity of (iwcliing iindrr the sjime roof with his father 
after his mari iaff*' — for he resolved never to make ano- 
ther home to liimself — njcmy a sweet vision floated 
h» lore hiM. ; — ami he would soon have forgotten in 
these* i vcry ti.ing really around him, had it not been 
ibi little br.>tlier's persevering noise« 

Nothii^ could bi' less in harmon} with a lover's re- 
vtrif's than the wiiooping and hallooing of the urchin, 
Thomas; who now came with an insolent bounce against 
the door with his fivSt, by way of vengeance for the exile 
of hi^ pel son 

" Ay ! there you see !" exclaimed Sir Everard relent- 
iiigly, **h!irsh measures will do no good, Delaval. It 
{s of no use sendinir that poor hoy to Coventry, as I 
have done a'l day, \\i^t for Iriuhiening Mrs. Fothergill 
last night ; so you had better let him in to see you." 

"I think sn too, dear sir!" returned Fitz* Arthur^ 
going to obey, yi-t renting his hiind on the lock : "but 
since you have sentenced him to ('o\ entry, let his return 
be a favour grantrd to me." 

Sir Everar ! nodded a-^sent, and Thomas was admitted. 
Oiit and daringness were never better blended on any 
>tacp of eleven years' iirowth than in Master Thomas's. 
i\e stood bolt uptight, in a suit of new clothes, tora 
Hialf off his back ; with locks bolt upright ; and as H 
scorning to enter where till now lie had been shut out. 

Wylton's kind voice and stretched out baud welcomed 
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him in. Fitz.Arihiv took his lumpish M» for the hoy 
kept it fast closed. Well, Thomas^ 1 ai»glad to see 
you ! grown taller by an inch, I think, than when I 
went for you at Christmas." (Thomas mumbled sulki- 
ly.) You and I must rout out the target and arrows^ 
that have had a sinecure these last eight years ; and 
play cricket together, and ride together. I know you'll 
consent to be my companion, in return for my begging 
you out of disgrace just now." 

Thomas stared and reddened, partly fron pleased 
surprise, partly from good shame, and bad shame. 
Yet he stuck closely to the doctririe of his own merits ; 
beginning a vehement defence of himself and accusa^ 
tion of Mrs. Fothergill, for not knowing how to take a 
joke. 

" A sprained ankle is no joke, you will allow," ob- 
served his brother, with determined forbearance ; '* at 
least it is a jes^t which I hope nobody will choose to 
make you the subject of at present, otherwise I shall 
lose my playfellow. Come, dear bo3% we will all shake 
bands with you now, in full confidence that you will 
leave oflF these childish tricks. To-morrow you shall 
have an opportunity of showing how much you can 
behave like a man ; for you shall have the pony, and 
ride with me to see the races on the Fell. From to- 
morrow, .therefore, I shall expect you will amuse your- 
self with men's sports as I do, and then go to something 
better." 

Thomas gave a most unmanly yell of joy, while fer- 
vently protesting he would from that moment turn over 
a new leaf, and be a match tor his elder brother at any 
thing he pleased ; onlv begging that he was not to have 
his brains cracked all day with Greek and Latin, and 
catechisms, as he saw H}lton doing. 

"You may come and help me at a pleasanter duty, 
then, juHt now observed Hylton sweetly ; " Abbot 
«ays the. May-children are at their dinner, and we shall 
just be in time to help their pudding." 

This wan a rural feast regularly given by Sir FiVerard 
to gratify his invalid aoii| whose retired life rendered 
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home BTnasements desirable, and whoae )benevoleiit:£B- 
position made amusement svreeter, when it pleased dme . 
who like himself had few pleasures. 

It was Hylton^s cutitom to be carried into the hill^ 
when the children dined, that he might see them ep^^ 
and hear their blameless conversation ; more than is* 
different himself to the delicacies which bad health iiw 
terdicted, he yet delighted in seeing others temperate^ 
relish them, especially the offspring of the poor The 
office of dispensing the tarts and creams, fruit and cakes, 
of which this pastoral feast consisted, was to him one of 
positive enjoyment ; a glass of sweet wine drank by 
each little guest to the health of Sir Everard, was, on ■ 
that day only, drank also by Hylton ; after which a 
piece of silver was given to each, and the party 
broke up. 

Delaval Fitz Arthur had nrtt witnessed a May-day at 
his own home for nearly eight years ; for though he was 
returned the last May-day, he happened to be absent 
from Arthur's Court. He now stood by the crowded 
table, where Hylton and Thomas were presiding among 
a set of happy little faces, with a heart full of remem- 
brances. 

At this table, among just such faces, how often had 
he and his brother Fledworth sal, the little gods of the 
feast ! — How well he remembered the joyous face of 
his brother, his cheerful young voice, the free hand 
with which he dealt out the piled cheesecakes which it 
was his province to help ! How well he remembered, 
too, the soft step of their kind second mother, linger- 
ing and smiling round the buzzing circle ! That mo- 
ther, that brother, — where were they? — and he was 
still in the cheerful sun, warm with life, and hope, and . 
happiness ! 

Fitz Arthur turned from the plenteous board with a 
stifled sigh ; unwilling to let his father read any thing 
on his brow which might cloud the artless joy of his, 
and resolutely denying himself the indulgence of yaia 
segret, at a moment in which every throb of his heupt 
•ught to be gratitude^ 
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How he managed to get through the many hours in. 
tervening between that time and those of the next day, 
when he was to see Honoria, h is vain to conjecture : 
but live through them he certainly did ; — though I wiH 
not affirm that he was ever eatm enough to sleep a single 
instant during the night; that night on which Honoria 
had retired to her rest, with a fancy full of Lord Francis 
Fitz James I 
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"What a d«y for these races — **What a day for 
rambling; abon !" severally exclaimed Jhik* M'llcastf^r;^ 
and Honor O^H^ra, as the^ entered the mv)r^lll^ draw- 
ing room in Si. Cuthberts, at the same moment, by 
difF'rent doors. 

Jane was just come from the green-hou**e, where her 
admiring lover had been ^ivmt; a tast«'f«il finish to her 
dress, b^ selecting; a single rose for her honqnef : and 
* Honoria issued from the toilets of Sophia and Henri* 
etta 5 h'T own having yet to commence. 

Hoitotia looked out on the ehesnut proves, already 
promisiii|^ their beautiful flowers; and then up at the 
shiniitg clou'is fldatinc over the hlue sky. A year 
ago, such a da) as this. I should have been roaming 
away by myself, in the Fitz Arthur woods " she ex- 
claimed, *'Heiv;ho! for those times of dear savage 
liberty, when nobody knew me, and noboil) cared for 
me out of Edeiilell village ; so nobod> minded where 
I wont, or how I went. But now I must not any 
where hi/ myself^ for fear of being rn<*t, and thought 
very strange. — v» ry improper!" 

And do \ou wish no one should care for yon out 
of Edenfell ?" afiked Jane Mulcaster, with aflfeciion-^ 
Ate reproach* 
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Honoria'fl an»wer wu a hair-lau^hiog kiss of ieififil 
sensibility* Her heart was always open to lenderoM, 
even when hrr spirits were hiifKest. All awakene^ 
now to i^tt^ety, and seemg William Mul( aster paciif 
th*' room, with wreathed arnis^ as if in serious ibought 
she softly repealed, — 

'* * Stately stept be east the ha' 
And stately stept be west !' 

^*Pray? Mr. Mulraster, may I crave your royal leave 
to wear pink ribands to-da>, for none other become 
mv ? H''iirit'tla tells me )uu have taken such an aver- 
sion ru the flower itself, that you mean to strike even 
couleur de rose out of the list of l olours for ever,'' 

Pshnw,'' cried William, between smiling anl 
frowninu. Ladv Catherine had formerly ever match- 
ed the rose in his button-hole, by ow in her fair bosom. 
Jane now hastil} turned her back, putting her hand 
ovfM Stanhope's late offering, as if to ah^ld it frcmi de- 
6triK:iton* 

No edict to the contrary?" questioned Honoria« 
*' then to brijiht rose ribar^di», do I render up myself;'' 
and awav slie &tw with g\y hilarity ; smiling at the 
ima^e of William in days past, with a bunch of (rait 
and leaves from a cherry-tree, fiouristiin? in his waist- 
coat breast, bi'caiise Lady Catheriiie's caprice had 
willed tln m there. 

Honona's toilet was soon made. 4 jE:own and wrap- 
pin^ cloHk of iraiisparent niu>iin, Bnd a lar^e g^ipsy htt 
of lighter materials, tied down with a rose-roloured 
handkerchief, formed the basis of her dr« ss ; its only 
decorations were some knots of the same coloured 
riband, j^loWint; amon^ the dark curls of her hair, as 
grape-cliisters throuiih vine. leaves. 

This hoodrd cloak, Qy'iu^ picturesquely back, and 
displaying her figure; the careless {(race with which 
she wore her becoming hat ; the hat itself, and the 
darkly bright face looking out from its shadow, with all 
its panoply of glittering smiles, laughing eye-beams* 



glows of colour, were too characteristic not to 
strike ever) one as she eutered, 

''My Honor! )ou are perfect!" exclaimed the 
warm-hearted Jane. 

" Not amiSH, fur one of your inconsequent sex !'^ 
observ€»d William, glancing at the lovely gipsy, with 
an attempt al no admiration. 

Major Stanhope's remark was conveyed in a whisper 
to the beloved of his heart ! Whatever that was, it 
called the ros} blood to the cheek of his fair mistress, 
who calling him flatterer, betook herself to fresh rap- 
tures about her friend. 

Houona was obliged to cry for quarter, or beg, that 
admiration might be transferred from herself, lo her 
taste exercised upon others ; for at that moment came 
in Miss Mulcaster, dressed with fashion, yet simplicity; 
— in stole Henrietta, like a Pastora; — in fluttered 
Sophy, with feathers fl^iny, fulls floating, rolours 
blending. Honoria, while presiding at Sophia Mulcas- 
ter's toilet, had given ht-r dres.^ the only laws its wear- 
er could endure; and had happily contrived to com- 
bine the young lady> plaid silk spencer, with an Ama* 
zonian head-dress th< n in vogue, so as to produce 
something of a mihtar) < ffect. Any lad> who wishes 
to know the precise nature of the various head-gears 
then worn, may enlighten herself by consulting the 
prints in her aunt's pock< tbook for the year 1797. 
She will there find thai "Valenciennes helmets, tele- 
graph bonnets, and j^ipsies' hats," were all the mode. 

William lifted up his hands and e}es at Sophia's 
entrance. — "Match that ijirl for address! — (I don^t 
mean a pun, Stanhope, so you may save your laugh) — 
tartan ribands, thai every fool may find his favourite 
colour among them; and a helmet, with green feathers, 
by way of complimenting the whole 150th regiment! 
Then there's demure Heiiny^ pretendini^ the clerical 
already, determined that tier saint of Trinity shall only 
hear of her in pastoral straw and primroses. Isabella^ 
too, walking under clouds of lace and lawn, like the 
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moon in a mist, because — (lie hesitated and glanced 
archly) — berau>e she loves hiding.'' 

Mi9s Mui< :t8i' r was s^en lo bitisii and look distressed, 
vhile endeavouring to discover that she couid not throv 
back her lun^ veil. 

^^Your aiidHCious criticism can have nothing to saf 
against the gipsies,^' questioned Stanhope, looking ad- 
mirably^ though mvolufitarily, towards Jane, who wtf 
dressed much in Honoria's fashion. 

O, nothing to signif),'' was William's careless 
answer ; ^^exc^ pt that the one mars the other. When 
Jane is ^oing through the wind in yoar tandem, with 
her hair well blown out. and her hat . well blowo off, 
and her extravagant colour well blown in," (Scanhopc'g 
indignant clamours against such heresy in vain broke 
upon William's tirade^ — he went on as if no one had 
spoken ;) wh) , then, she may look handsome enough 
in the whirl b>, as a mere masquerader; but your real 
gipsy must be looked for in Miss O^Hara. Now, 
pr'ythec, Stanhope, be not so very silly and senti- 
mental, as to keep thinkinu Jane is an angel, therefore, 
worth all the Egyptian tribe put together !" 
' " You have no business with my thoughts, Mulcas- 
ter," returned Stanhope, with his old laugh at Wil-- 
Hani's exact gue>s. After all, Miss O'Hara is only 
our beau ideal of a gipsy." 

'* Bravo, Major ! a compliment exquis ! — ^as good as 
if I had said it myself. — You really deserve something 
better than a wife with red hair!" 

''Red hair!" repeated Jane in a panic. "Red 
hair!" echoed every other person. 

''Why, you ail know," he resumed composedly,- 
that Mrs. Shafto would go to death upon the asser- 
tion. For my own poor part, I do think her locks just 
now in the sun look awfully suspicious. Of cour6e« 
Stanhope, you are ready to outswear Mrs. Shafto. and 
tell us, such locks 

' Are from the golden miaes an highi 
Up in the blue hills of the skj ^ 
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(hat they are iike woods in autamn, stained glass at 
funset, nuts just ripened, &c. &c. &c. You see I doiiH 
consort with poets f&r nothing* But, to return to my 
subject. — My opinion upon hair is decisive, — for I 
study differences no other mortal takes Ine pains to 
observe ; foK-iastance — i djj^lare Miss O'Hara's hair is 
of a different blackness from that of the Ladies Lum- 
ley ; theirs is coal black— jet black— shadeless — grim 
— dreadful ! He^s has a sort of blue bloom with its 
gloss, like my raven's feathers ; a kind of prismaticr — " 
'^O, Mr. Mulcaster, if you telfme I have a black 
and blue head, what a monster do you make of me !*' 
interrupted Honoria. 

Further lively nonsense was broken off by the ap- 
pearance of the Dean. He came to say that both the 
carriage and himself were ready. 

" You going, papa !" "You going, dear sir!" was 
repeated by every voice with tones of pleasure and 



that the officers would only have their own immediate 
acquaintance and neighbours at their breakfast; it 
would be a social little meeting, not a field of public 
gambling; — Colonel Mason had pressed for his com*, 
pany ; and he thought now, that as Jane was situated, 
he ought to appear with her at the first lai^ge assembly 
she went into, after her engagement with Major Stan- 
hope was openly proclaimed. 

Some alteration of previous arrangements followed 
this otherwise acceptable proposal. Jane was to go 
with her father, instead of her lover, to the ground ; 
hut, if her heart were quite set upon having her lover 
break her neck, instead of her heart, her father would 
give her leave to be entreated afterwards into leaving 
the stand, and taking a drive with him round the 
course. Sophia gladly exchanged her place in a close 
coach, for Jane's vacant one beside (he disappointed 
Major. 

This change of plan was, in fact, too flattering, as 
well as proper, not to be submitted to with a tolerably 
good grace ; and Stanhope, anxious to set his fair be- 
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trothed an amiable example of obedience, acqnieiced 
immediately ; though a speaking glance at Jane iM 
her what the virtae cost him. 

Plans and places thus adjusted, away the party drove d 
to the FeU. 

As they bowled over the grassy cross road leading ' 
to the scene of action, they could see the tents and 
colours glittering on the high ground of the race- 
course; crowds of pedestrians and horsemen were 
gathering round the starting-post ; and carriages of 
different sorts coming swiftly m different directions. 
The lively strains of martial music were beard rousing 
the echoes of the hills, mixed with the shrill voice of 
a Punch, the rattles of jugglers and showmen, and all 
the other anomalous soundh of a miniature Epsom. 

The Dean was consternated, and would fain have 
turned back ; but hands were clasped, and voices 
raised, and kisses rained upon his hands, by all the 
syrens in the coach with him ; so he was fairly obliged 
to proceed. William, riding by their side for a few 
Binutes, was one of the most earnest persuaders. He 
now pointed to «Mr. Chaplin's distant white house, 
perched on the hill, with its long flying ends of thin 
pilasters : Behold where riches literally make wings 
to themselves !" he exclaimed ; the next moment he 
drew away, to let a remarkably high phaeton pass. It 
was drawn by four spirited blood horses ; and driven, 
not by Lord Brinkbourn, as William at first fancied, 
from the showy appearance of the carriage itself, and - 
the servants riding after it, but by a dandy of that day, 
evidently just out of his teens ; with a narrow-brim- 
med, steeple-crowned hat, just resting on the top of 
his cropped head, and a neckcloth swallowing all the 
lower part of his face up to his nose. William, in 
conscious manliness of look and dress, looked after the 
foolish coxcomb with a supercilious smile ; but other 
objects claimed his attention. 

As the Dean's heavy coach rolled towards the bar- 
rier of the course (for the officers had fenced ofF a 
part of the Fell,) it was checked in its advance by 
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the stopping of two coroneted carriages just before 
them. At that moment William again rode up to the 
side of his father's coach ; pulling in his horse with a 
hand answering to the sudden paleness of his cheek, 
he. hurried out, — " Look your best, J£U)0, — out-bloom 
the other bride elect. I see the Hexham and Bowes 
liveries just before us. I doq't think I can cut her, 
after all." So sajing, he gave the spur to his hunter, 
and with all the grace of a most elegant and perfectly 
made figure, (though no longer with an air at once gay 
and disdainful,) he galloped up to one of the splendid 
equipages. 

His sister Jane looked out after him : " Poor dear 
William!^' she cried, as after short observation, she 
drew in her head again, bet eyes glistening: " 1 saw 
his hand shake as he laid it on the side of their car- 
riage ; he was as pale as death. I wonder how she 
looked ! I could only see her fantastic heap of lilac 
feathers, for Lady Hexham's great head. If she did 
not die on the spot with shame, she deserves—" 

" Hanging," interrupted the Dean. " Thou shalt rirt 
upon the bench, my child ! Another Daniel ! William 
fihows himself so utterly undone, so incapable of enjoy- 
ing any sort of pleasure, that of course Lady Catherine 
must see she is a monster of perfidy, for having pru- 
<lently weighed the heir to a dukedom, with high charac- 
ter, though in a quizzical person, (is not that the right 
epithet?) against a mighty handsome boy of nineteen with- 
x)ut rank or present estate ; one moreover that had most 
likely never allowed the matter-of-fact word, marriage, 
a place in his love making. When her pretty Ladyship 
accepted Lord Brinkbourn, it is obvious she must have 
^een quite unprepared for the sight of such a dismal 
wreck as my poor dismasted, and dismantled William 
now presents." 

" Now, dear papa !" supplicated Jane, " were you 
not running down Lady Catherine just now, to Miss 
O'Hara ; why are you so inconsistent ?" 

Because, my child," returned the Dean with im- 
jnediate seriousness, ''I would by ridicule, now and 



...^ t/iliua to moderate jour ]ilnp 
^ .sa *«i]t!xi jou are denoancing the w 
^ tmca you to think that-some-of 

yourselves. I am still ready to * 
^ Catherine for a free coquetry which dis- 
' .tiMkle delicacy ; and for an unworthy divimu- 
r iicr difierent wishes or prospects, at a time. 
*: '.\tiy must have been obvious to herself, and when 
:.u them, or any retiring conduct on her part. 
M have warned my son not to proceed in his public 
-1 private attentions to her. She might have spared 
a mortification but I really cannot accuse her of 
murdering one wink of his sleep." 

'ane was humbly and affectionately owning her sense 
v\ his justice vthen she caught the distant sound of her 
.over's voice, as he was replying in his embarrassed 
^vay to some congratulating friends. 

^-O that dear laugh!" she whispered to Honoria: 
*- do you remember all my treasons against it when I 
first knew him ? how I love it now !" 

" I condole with you then, my child," resumed the 
Dean, whom no whisper escaped, it is fast disappear* 
ing ; by the time your Major has got rid of his modesty, 
;and your preference has made a wonderful change in 
his notion of himself,) thelauj^h will go." 

What further the worthy dignitary would have said 
on this subject is lost to knowledge, for the carriage wai 
now passing under a temporary arch, prettily decorated 
with laurels and military emblems. Colonel Mason. 
Avith gorget and teelh glittering, sat on horseback, bow- 
inj* and welcoming the different parties as they passed. 

William and Major Stanhope were at the foot of the 
stand to hand the ladies out of the coach, and lake Ihem 
up to Lady Henderson who was to be supposed their 
chfiperon. 

The raised complexion, and resolute look of the for- 
mer, told the history of his transit past the Hexharn 
landau. Not a tear, Jane," he whispered to his fa- 
vourite sister as he grasped her hand. " Not one peni- 
tont or humbled look ! — nothing but heartless levity. 
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I wai a fool, — a wretched fool ! — ^well — it was her la^t 
triumph, I can tell her. Mark me to-day ! — there — go 
your ways." 

Jane hastened to get between her father and lover, 
with whom she was to ascend the stand ; wliile her 
brother assuming his ordinary tone, called out to. Hono- 
ria, who was gay ly .skimming after them» Stop, stop, 
Miss O'Hara ; take my arm ; Isabella will chaperon 
Henny ; and Sophy, you see, has got her string of pup- 
pies already. There,-^now all's right ; move on." 

William was still wound up to the heroic ; and he 
kept on, jesting gayly, as they slowly followed those be« 
fore them up the wooden staircase. 

''Jane does look lovely, does she not ?" he asked, 
while his sister's blushing, beaming face was seen by 
snatches, as she turned with more than her usual ani- 
mated eagerness of talk, alternately from her father to 
jber lover ; '' and Stanhope is worth all the lords on the 

f round ; I'm glad he's such a good-looking fellow." 
[onoria guessed what other couple were in his thoughts. 
'' And I beg you'll look your best, Miss O'Hara, tor 1 
mean to bestow your pretty little hand, in the dance at 
least, upon my friend Mr. Peter G.ubbins ; you know 
you never will like poor Fitz Arthur, so I am not doing 
.mischief there ; therefore look as pretty as your shoe, 
or wo betide you ! I wonder if Lord Francis is up 
^there — ten to one if he ^omes after all, spite of bis 
' raptures about you and the .sheep ; he is such a strange 
.animal! However, I am positive you are his fate. 
Your sentimentalists always choose gay things like you, 
that put one ever in mind of sunshine and the butter- 
fly." 

Honoria rallied him on bis indifiTerent compliment ; 
but her heart was beating with girlish anticipation of ^ .1 
Lord Francis' introduction. 

When they reached the door-way at the top of the 
stairs, it was for a while completely blocked up, so 
much company having been attracted from the neigh- 
bouring counties by the popularity of Colonel Mason 
and the races themselves. Sbe befurd/ however, the 
26» 
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voice of Ladj Ilaverford within, joyouity greeting tae 
of their party already on the platfomj^mtid uyiag niim- 
berless graceful nothings, with engaging earnestaesB. i 

In a tew moments she was herself on the stand, see- 
ing nothing, hearing nothing, though all in a glow and a 
tremor. 

Lady Ilaverford sprang forward^ — 

^ And Miss O^Hara ! — dressed in summer clouds. 
What is your dress, my dear creature ? — O that cloak ! 
its a thing to go wild about : I never saw any thing 
half so pretty ! you are absolutely a vision in tne sky. 
But that face ! — unless one had just such a face to look 
out with, it would be quite useless to moortt up there.'* 

Did Mrs. Shaflo hear aright 7 Was Miss O'Hara on 
such terms with Lady Haverford, the charming Lady 
Haverford, the fashionable' Lady Haverford, the first 
cousin of the first British statesman ! Did Lady Haver- 
ford (fashion's own oracle) pronounce a large, hooded 
wrapping cloak, without lace, perfect in el^ncc ! Mrs. 
Shaito looked in dismay at her daughters' scarf cloaks, 
of pea^een satin, trimmed with black lace a foot deep. 
Better could so devoted a mother Vook the enthusias- 
tic praise given to the odiously brilliant face, than this 
decisive approbation of a self-fancied garment. Mr. 
Muicaster became absolutely radiant with exuhation : 
in defiance of Honoria's confusion, he seconded Lady 
Haverford's raptures about the little becoming tie at 
rose-colour, which just relieved the delightful plainness 
of the wrap-," doing it with much of the auction, though 
none of the skill of a connoisseur. 

Quite confounded, by what appeared to her such pub- 
lic, therefore distressing encomium, Honoria flew in 
utter confusion to the Dean's vacant arm, beseech- 
ing him to shelter her from general raillery. But Lady 
Haverford was not allowed time to pursue the fugitive : 
she was reabsorbed on the instant, by the small constel- 
lation of kaut'torij out of which she had shdt for a mo- 
ment to utter a voluble chime of cordial greetings and 
coneratulati<jps to the party from St. Cuthberts. 

flonoria's troubled vision now began to clear; and 



she saw on the sfesnd only the con^gated stars of fa- 
shion jvuft menfioihed, (all belonging to the Heidiara 
party,) Lady Henderson, Lord Wearmouth, the family 
from Shafto Place, and such of the officers as chose to 
do the honours of their little platform. 

Her heart ceased its tumultuous beatings : she ob- 
served William Mulcaster pausing for an instant; then 
saw him dauntlessly advance into the Hexham circle. 
After graceful notice of all he kne^gr there, he carelessly 
asked Lady Haverford where Lord Francis Fitz James 
was* 

On some primrose bank, I dare say, at Ravenshaw,^ 
returned the Viscountess, smiling, though interrupted in' 
a tide of lively talk, " worshipping a certain little black 
slipper, the history of which you know. Lord Francis 
would not come within ear^lhot of betting, for all Chris- 
tendom ; but he promised to come to the breakfast, after 
which I intend he shall dance — With her of the 
slipper, doubtless,'' replied William, drawing close up 
to the object of his strongest aversion. 

"Good morning, Mrs. Shafto! — a glorious day! — 
are your fair offspring here? O, I see," (bowing round*) 
" Which of you ladies have lost a shoe looking 
down at their long spiked feet. All protested against 
having suffered such loss. " Vm sorry to hear that : 
for there has been a slipper lost, and found, which is 
likely to produce great revolutions — achieve won- 
derous victories ! — The foot to which it belongs will 
most indubitably carry off a hand full of l^ys, I 
can tell you; not bay horses, Miss Shafto," (seeing 
that lady obliquely glancii^ at Mr. Tudor below, dis- 
mounting from a steed of that colour,) " poet's bays, I 
mean." 

Mrs. Shafto put herself forward with her most in- 
sinuating aspect, as she saw Lady Haverford's eyes 
smilingly directed from her own party towards her and 
Mr. Mulcaster. Mrs. Shafto was merely on the most 
distant visiting terms with the haughty Hexham family ; 
that is, she called at Hexham Castle, where she was 
never let in ; and Lady Hexham returned the civility at 
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Shafto Place, vihere she never got out : poor ]|^ 
Shafto therefore was always cheated with paper cur- 
rency instead of gold. She now brightened in the hopf^ 
of attracting a little distinguishing notice from fh&x 
goddess, Lady Haverford, with whom too, she was but 
on curtsying terms of acquaintance ; and looking most 
beseechingly in her direction, she entreated Mr. Mal- 
caster would enlighten her on the affair of the slipper. 

Her gay Ladyship was just then breaking away from 
one of her detainer^ ; and urged by William, incited 
too by her own enjoyment of animated narration, with 
all the ease of birth and beauty, gave the little tale of 
hord Francis Fitz James's sight of Honoria, and subse- 
quent prize of her slipper ; adding to it a more confi- 
dent assertion of his heart's instant surrender to the 
very prettiest of small feet" than even William would 
have liazarded. 

No sooner was this done, than at some familiar voice, 
she flew to the front of the stand, below which half a 
dozen tilted equestrians were insisting upon her betting 
gloves with them. 

Mrs. ShafLo had listened to this detail with well-acf- 
cd pleasure since amused she knew she ought to be: 
but a lord in waiting, with a blister upon his back, is 
lying on roses, in comparison. Tbc ruthless William 
increased her secret torments, by adding that his friend 
Mr. Peter Gubbins would be at the dejeune after the , 
race, when he would try hard to present him to her. 
Mrs. Shafto was obliged beyond measure ; she writhed 
and repeated various laudatory remarks upon his 
friend's poems, which her daughters had not made that 
very morning; owning herself, however, (with masterly 
regard to former unlucky observations,) still a plain 
prose woman, though «urc to like any friend of Mr. 
Mulcaster's. 

Fully bent upon ingratiating herself, she chose the mode 
of compliment and condolence, and said flatteringly. 

We heard yesterday of a marriage in prospect, 
which I hope we may congratulate you upon, for your 
very charming sister, Miss Jane?" 
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Thank yool thank yea, Mrs. Shafio; getting a 
sitter ^ as they call it, is a great achievement these 
anti-marrying days. I shall be truly glad when I can 
retuhi the eoiAptiment for one of your five fair daugh- 
ters." This was indeed too inhuman, and well de- 
served Mrs* Shafto's master stroke in reply. 

I heard of another alliance too," she added, feign- 
ing to lower her voice, — so brilliant, and so suitable ! 
•—I should really be delighted at its taking place, were 
I not really sorry for a gentleman said to be — " Wil- 
liam broke in upon her pity with an under tone. 

That is being far too tenderhearted, my good madam^ 
ni take upon me to say. I am for all young ladies^ 
taking the first great catch that oiSers : if they want to 
be married, they need make no ceremony of jilting 
boys, or younger brothers. Those sort of animals 
themselves, think of nothing but living from day to day 
on a flirtation. A man must be a thorough steady goer 
indeed, before he puts the yoke round his own neck, 
and runs bis head into matrimony." 

^^That shot told wickedly two ways," whispered 
Major Stanhope, as he was passing, on some embassy 
of Jane's. William meant it should ; and leaving the 
Shafto^ he went up again to Lady Hexham, with a well- 
studied, well-spoken compliment, upon the rank and 
character of her future son-in-law. 

Lady Catherine's disturbed complexion and extrava- 
gant peals of laughter, while uttering the stupidest 
coitimon-places to one of her companions, proved that 
his answer to Mrs, Shafto had reached her ear; she 
was evidently bitterly mortified, for she avoided his 
eye, and kept tearing a large bouquet to pieces, with 
obvious irritation. 

The relentless William, much to his father's amuse- 
ment, stood calmly among the set, alternately addressing 
Lady Hexham and Lord Brinkbourn with that perfect 
air of the gentleman, which he could wear at will. 

**That boy of mine will not be ill-flavoured when 
time has mellowed him a little ;" observed the Dean 
to Honoria : "at present, he is what your beer-drink- 



... ^uii narj and htady : but I think itiitBlj 

'• 'nali^bity that he hates so intemperatelj ; ofleiM 

■ haa uot very much to do with it."' 

Mniioria heartily assented to the partial parent'src 
:..tiki fur she hourly liked her friend's brother more 
.iu! more. Yet she could not forbear accusing him of 
:tiirposely bringing his grace of person and glow of 
complexion into comparison with the rueful wanness 
of Lord Brinkbourn'ii long compressed shape, and the 
oxlraordiiiary uncoulliness of his embarrassed move- 
ments. And whenaftc r a long stay among th«»6'* people, 
he returned to his own party, she whispered a censure 
upon his merciless resentment. 

" Well ! it IS quite done now." he replied, in the 
same under tone, and with much good feeling. I have 
seen for myself: — I a n quite and completely cured. 
If there had been but the shadow of a worthy feeling 
in her face, — Pll put aside a tender one, — I could not 
have stood it : but now I know it must have been all 
her own doing, — her own free choice — and much good 
may do her with her pasteboard husband — Now, 
Lady Haverford," he exclaimed aloud, " whose horse 
do vou patronize? Will ^ou bet against me? I'll 
take any side you choobe to say won't win,—- provided 
you'll let the stake be h inds, not gloves." 

Lady Haverford vaent off^ as she called it, in fits of 
laughter at this free sal)} : every other person smiled; 
and Mrs. Shafto began to think the very ground was 
slipping from under her feet, for Lady Catherine bad 
jilted Mr. Mulcaster, an 1 Mr. Mulcastcr was uncon- 
cernedly flirtin*: with Lai.y Haverford. 

At this moment Colonel Mason rode up to the stand 
with the air of a Life Guardsman about to station him- 
fcelf under the arch of the Horse Guards, 

" In a few minutes the horses will be off!" 

At this important intelligence all was bustle. The 
Marquis of Brinkbourn's phaeton waited for Lady 
Catherine; Major Stanhope's tandem for Jane Mul- 
•"^astcr ; William lamented to the Misses Shafto that he 



HONOR O'HARA, 31 1 

had not a pillion in his pocket, that be might do the 
office of a knight, and succour beauty in distress. 

Ladj Haverford was swept away in the stream, in- 
effectually attempting to reach Honoria : five or six 
young ladies were in her train, each of whom she had 
good-naturedly proposed to drive in Lord Wearmouth's 
curricle : not one of them, after all, had the luck to get 
taken by her. 

As the volatile Viscountess was descending the stairs^ 
Sir Everard Fitz Arthur was just alighting from his 
chariot : — he was in the middle of as circumstantial an 
apology to one of the subalterns for Mrs. FothergilPs 
nonappearance, as though he believed the youth's hap- 
piness depended upon the smiles of his crippled rela^- 
tive ; when her lively ladyship uttering a scream of 
pleasure, reminded him that they had not met during 
eight years, and insisted upon his letting her have the 
delight of driving him round the course, and hearing 
all about her old friend, his son Delaval, whom she was 
dying to see. 

Sir Everard could not resist any request asked in his 
son's name* Hardly aware of what he was doing, he 
yielded to her quick impulse, and to the quicker action 
of her inviting hand, he got into the curricle, whilst 
assuring her his son Delaval was coming with Thomas 
to see the sport. 

All elate with real pleasure, away Lady Haverford 
whirled, calling out with sudden penitence, as she look- 
ed back on the six young ladies, with each her attend- 
ant officer, " You poor girls ! I quite forgot you all !" 

The six deserted ones, among whom were two of 
the Misses Mulcaster, returned to the platform. Other 
parties were then ascending, among which Honoria 
beheld Delaval Filz Arthur. He had encountered 
Mr# Mulcaster, who being close by Lord Brinkbourn's 
phaeton, had told him in an audible whisper that he 
would find his sisters and Miss O^Hara in the stand, 
looking like so many angels* 

Fitz Arthur in his present state of mind, and after 
such an absence, could not deny himself the poor gra- 
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tification of just, looking at Honoria — just exchanng 
a word with her ere be accompanied his little brolMr 
to the starting post. But no sooner bad he cau^a 



would be much safer for Thomas to see the horses ran 
from their present station, than to ride his ponj tbroanh 
the throng and press of horsemen near the rival candi- 
dates. Placing Thomas, therefore, as advantageonil/ 
as possible, he hurried through the buzzing crowd to- 
ward Honoria. 

The animation of his entrance struck her powerfullj: 
she could not help thinking he was really handsome, 
after all her obstinate resolves to think him otherwise. 
Her dark eyes immediately lighted up witfi welcome, 
while half-extending her hand : but instantly remeoH 
bering her vicinity to Mrs. Shafto, she checked her- 
self, and merely made way for him to press in, by ber 
side. 

Fitz Arthur was even more gratified by the impulse 
being checked, than^by the evident impulse itself: it 
seemed to ai^ue a certain consciousness. There wss 
embarrassment for the moment on her cheek and in 
her eye : it emboldened him to take that yet seizable 
hand, and tremblingly to press it, with an expression 
which he had never before ventured to give to any ' 
former pressure of that soft, warm hand. 

Honoria let the change pass unobserved. She was ' 
so glad to see him again ! he knew so well how he | 
stood in her opinion ! — she had such a thorough es- 
teem, regard, gratitude, friendship, for him ! be had 
been so long away ! it would be absolute prudery to 
draw back, merely because he had given her hand too ■ 
cordial a squeeze ! and then she had so much to tell 
him ! — for was she not in the habit of telling Fitz Ar- 
thur every thing lliat pained, pleased, or puzzled 
her ? 

Well did common phrases term friendship the cor- 
dial of lil'c :— it was certainly no bad substitute for the 
intoxicating draught of love. That enchanted cup, how- 
ever, she had not yet tasted, she was well convinced. 
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K she fancied it might be held to her lips hereafter by 
Lord Francis Fitz James, it cannot be doubted that the 
iancy was not displeasing. Yet was there something 
at the bottom of Honoria's heart which she was afraid 
to fathom ; it seemed to say, she felt more inclined for 
the proud triumph of having Lord FancisFitz James to 
refuse, than for the gentle wish of loving him in return. 
She would have attributed this guilty feeling to sheer, 
pitiful vanity, had not the jaundiced eyes of Mrs. Shafto 
looked remarks and roused emotions, which declared 
pride and self-estimation to be Honoria's besetting sinsv 

As she recalled all that Mr. Mulcaster had told her 
of Lord Francis's avowed admiration of her, and as 
she indignantly remembered the many insults of Mrs. 
Shafto on the subject of Fitz Arthur, future victory 
rose to her view : she then suffered her spirits to take 
their freest course. 

She had to tell Fitz Arthur of her visit to Raven- 
shaw ; of her new acquaintance Lady Haverford ; and 
as she had long ceased to make a secret to him of her 
little chagrins from the disagreement of her present 
home with her natural tastes and earlier habits, she de- 
scribed the first appearance of Lord Wearmouth at the 
Rectory, with its ridiculous distress to herself, in her 
gayest manner. 

The charm, the playfulness of Honoria's countenance 
whenever she narrated any thing amusing, was inex- 
pressibly delightful. She delivered herself so entirely 
up to her subject ; was so bewitchingly careless of her 
own effect meaawhile, that she enchanted as children 
do, absolutely without consciousness of doing so. Af- 
terwards, indeed, she woke up to the effect she had pro- 
duced ; and sometimes regretted it. 

Now, as if to welcome her friend back, she was all 
animation ; she would hear all that had occurred to him 
while absent ; and Fitz Arthur contrived to find some 
incidents to tell that were in harmony with her humour 
and a race-course. Admiration and compliment now 
buzzed about Honoria, and she heard them not. Many 
a young horseman's eyes below, lost the sight of the 
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. up at her bright and bf-ivildering can* 

Many a bet was taken and oifered um'** 

^! \ , : roiij the better's ear beiug fascinated by the w 

. J niudie of her voice. She smiled, and trifled, and 
iuJo htrselt'osily too enchanting to him who sat drink* 
111 every word she uttered, without suffering hf^r ex« 
[ravagaiit gayety to be frowned down by Mrs. Shafto'i 
ejaculations of, ''What a sad noise ! my poor head! 
!iow people talk !" 

Uonoria was culpably eager to show Mrs. Sbafio 
that she held the sceptre of Delaval Fitz Arthur's heart : 
ihat point it was now necessary should be made mani* 
fest, since Mrs. Shafto doubted it ; after which, Hono- 
ria would have the decided triumph of withdrawiac 
from his attentions. She forgot that Fitz Arthur would 
thus have a right to reproach her for encouraging the 
display of his affection, and then rejecting it ; she for- 
got that she was at this moment awakening hopes, or 
rather turning hopes into expectations, which she never 
intended to realize. Alas, lionoria was but eighteen; 
and she lived with a most active heart in bosom solitude; 
averse to making little confidences, (which so oiien en- 
lighten us upon our own inclinations and failings,) and 
having no discerning mother's eye to watch over her 
erring feelings and weed them out as they sprang up. 

Fitz Arthur, listened to, questioned, talked to with 
apparent interest, detaining Honoria's attention from 
the very object of her coming there, (for she never 
once looked towards the running horses,) grew giddy 
with hope, and but for the closeness and numbers of 
the thronging heads around them, must have given 
breath to his aj^itated transport. 

As it was, his hitherto smothered passion burnt not 
only on his cheek and in his eyes, but in the touch of 
his hand, as Honoria's thrillingly rested in his, jvbile he 
assisted her to move over a bench into a freer space ; 
he was at that moment ardently expressing something 
like envy of Major Stanhope's happiness, — so loving ! 
40 beloved ! Honoria, trembling to the contradictory 



HONOR 0»HARA. 



glow and shiver of the band assisting her, felt pat)ic<» 
struck^ — coDscience-stnick. 

Would it not be barbarous to mislead bim, as perhaps 
she vras doing? — but how very agreeable and interesting 
he had been, that half hour ! yet that should not excuse 
her to herself, for remaining near him. With laudable 
resolution, therefore, she all at once declared she was 
tired of staring about. 

Pitz Arthur fondly hoped it was Mrs. Shafto\ petrific 
eye, which had caused this hasty movement; the em- 
barrassed air of Honoria strengtht^n^-d the flattering 
idea, for she had blushed as she met his ardi nt gnze. 
At that instant he would not have exchanged situations 
with the happiest lover on the ground. 

He now saw her flit to the side of Miss Mulcaster, 
trtio was talking with Lord Wearmouth. As His Lord- 
ship immediately addressed her as an acqunintance, Mrd. 
Shafto actually turning green with vexation, called to 
Fitz Arthur, and in a low tone begged he would lell 
her, (she supposed he was in the secret, ) how it ca;ne 
about that Miss O'Hara knew Lord Wearmouth, and 
knew Lady Haverford ? Cenainly some per-ons had a 
most extraordinary knack of pushing themselves into 
society where they had no pretensions to eome ! She 
only hoped Lady Haverford and Lord Francis Fitt 
James had not laid a plot of diverting themselves by 
seeing how much of a poor youn^r woman's head they 
could turn, by their caricatured admiration." 

Pitz Arthur in alarm, qut-stioned what Mrs Shafto 
meant; for the half-conscious Honoria had not spoken 
of Lord Francis. A garbled explanation followed. 
Mrs. Shafto retailed as much as she liked, and in the 
way she liked, of what Lady Haverford had narrated : 
intending to convince Fitz Arthur that he was degrad- 
ingly devoting himself to a girl, either foolishly vain, or 
cunningly ambitious. But as Mrs. Shafto understood 
that Honoria had not yet been in society with the wor« 
shipper of her slipper, Fitz Arthur gathered that the 
admiration was solely on Lord Francis's side ; and well 
did he remember that lady's pernicious insmuatioiis^ 
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against the woman he loved, to his artless father. He 
was told that Honoria had heard this admiration re- 
peated to her ; that she now knew who Lord Francis 
was, (her champion of the shamrock,) he could not 
doubt; yet she had afterwards smiled upon her first ad- 
mirer, more bewitchingly than she had ever hitherto 
done ; and she had been talking with delicacy and feel- 
ing of Lady Catherine Eustace^s cruel coquetry. She 
could not then be capable of plajmg with any heart 
from any motive. 

An humbler man than Delaval Fitz Arthur, if such 
could be found, would have gathered sweet auguries 
from these considerations. They did indeed allay the 
sudden pang of apprehension ; but fear had too painfully 
touched his hopes, for confidence to remain. He ven- 
tured not to seek her again ; but replacing himself be- 
side his little brother, continued standing with altered 
looks, near the party most unpleasant to him. . 

The last race was just over, and every body was 
now in movement for the breakfast. Fitz Arthur could 
not escfeipe from offering to take charge of one of the 
Misses Shailo! (the eldest had unawares accepted the' 
pompously presented arm of Mr. Tudor,) and marshal- 
ling according to the established laws of precedency, 
the different parties of nobility and commoners, descend- 
ed from the stand, trooping to the gay marquees pitch-. 
od for the collation and the dance. 

By a gallant fancy of Colonel Mason's, the brides- 
elect had one marquee appointed for themselves and 
their esperial friends. He was now seen, hat in hand, 
going from Lady Catherine in the phaeton, to Jane 
Mulcaster in the tandem, imparting this gallant arrange- 
ment, and beseeching them to issue their commands on 
the subject of ivitation. 

The enchanted Jane instantly named himself as the 
first of her paity; — adding, " and a/Z nrsy friends." Colo- 
nel Mason was left to ask who were not Jane Mulcas- 
ter's friends : — if grateful hearts among the poor to- 
wards her, and alfectionate ones in those of her own 
rank, entitled persons tQ be go named. 
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Lady CaUierine Eustace confined her party entirely 
to the select set who had grouped round her on the 
platform of the stand. 

The second of May being the anniversary of a battle 
in which the IdOth regiment had distiiiuruiHhed itt$elf 
while in India, not only every officer and private had' 
laurel in his cap or breast, but the tents were liberally 
adorned with it. That into which the chose n groups 
now entered, was turned into a bower, by a perfect 
lining of hot-house plants, ascending on stages to its 
very top, and forming a fragrant circle round its linen 
walls. Every delicacy to gratify appetite was profusely 
spread over the board. Round this, the hastily eollected 
persons seated themselves, with the gay tumult ot hurry 
and pleasure, common on such occasions. For some 
time little else was heard among the clattfring of silver, 
and china, and military trappings, except challenges to 
drink wine, invitations to take i(te, &:c. &:c. Honoria 
looked round to see who were in the tent, who were left 
out. There were neither the Shafto fiunily, nor the 
Fitz Arthur*s, nor William Mulcaster, nor Lady Haver- 
ford. Where was Lord Francis Fitz Jame^? ii he were 
indeed come, he must be in the large tent. 

Honoria soon began to wonder (in spite of two at- 
tendant young officers waiting on her smile^,) when the 
people would have done eating and drinking. She 
wondered, too, how her friend Jane could bear to be 
so long in such a small tent, with such an overpower- 
ing smell of flowers and wine. But Jane wa^ seated 
next to Stanhope, whose looks were lull oi more than 
a lover's pride ; real, deep, true, devoted affection. — 
She was by Lis side, and where else would she be ? 

As Honoria's glance rested on her, she could not 
Belp thinking how inferior was the air of mere fashion,- 
to that look of nobility which springs from truth an* 
graciousness in the character. How far superior ww 
noble Jane, sitting in her glowing and plenteous 
l^auty,' with honour and honesty stamped upon her 
Srow,— to the elegantly pretty Lady Catherine, evident!/ 
as Mttlabif , cold, and empty, as the mists which herfiUt^ \ 
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tastic, yet graceful movements, seemed intendi^' tc^ 
imitate ! 

Luckily, Lady Catherine was neither so happy, nor 
in such good-humour, as the other bride elect. Lord 
Bripkbourn was sitting close up by her ; looking* at 
tii^fes, like a man in a vice; at other times, as if seized 
by a fit of St. Vitus's dance, breaking cups and glassefr 
in his nervous attempts at helping the ladies round him.. 

Lady Catherine's rank privileged her in first making a 
movement to leave the table. She arose; and every 
one rose after her; preparing to fiock to the larger tent. 

William Mulcaster appeared at the entrance of the 
marquee, calling out that they had cleared away the 
tables in theirdining-place, and were beginning dancing;. 
— ^that is. Lady Haverford, and Colonel Mason, w^e 
actually going to dance a minuet together. 

At this intimation, every one hurried out, to' witness- 
an exhibition even then rarely seen beyond St. James's. 
** Colonel Mason is the best sight on the ground,* pur-, 
sued William, as he strode along, dragging Honoria on. 
his arm with brotherly familiarity. "He's like a man 
covered viith orders ; every lady insisting upon his wear- 
ing her flower. So he has a bouquet in every button- 
hole : a laurel sprig at the top of the ladder though I — 
If '^his pockets are but well crammed with ladies' fans^, 
and smelling-bottles, and handkerchiefs, he'll make a 
grand appearance !" 

They were by this time in the large tent, with the 
pair of popular exhibitors, and close to Miss Matilda 
Shafto, whom lucky chance had presented to Mr. Pem- 
berton as a talking-stock. 

A tongue that seldom could remain inactive, govern- 
ed, by a shrewd head, which allowed only rations of 
nonsense to young ladies, made Mr. Pemberton partial: 
to listeners; and Miss Matilda Shafto, prompted bj a: 
look from her mother, listeaed, with a wide fixed smile, 
to the frothy bon mots of the ministerial man, instead 
of enjoying the real comic of the sight before them.. 
Mrs. Shafto instantly had some thoughts of detaining: 
her from a visit she was going to make in Yorkshire... 
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Wilb genuine taste for the ridiculous, HoDoria having 
glimpsed Colonel Mason's figure, absurdly stuck over 
with flowers,, as Mr. Mulcaster had described, insinu- 
ated herself into a front rank of the surrounding circle 
receiving, at the moment, a bewitching smile from Lady 
Hav^sford. Lady Haverford, all sportiveness and ele- 
X gance, was going through her part of the performance 
a freshness of vivacity absolutely bewitching ; evi- 
dently unconscious of her own inimitable grace, while 
considering the whole matter as a jestj played off to 
please her partner, and amuse her own set. 

He, meanwhile, with the visage of a man solving a 
problem, and the air of a ramrod, was marching and 
counter-marchingin stately solemnity ; sliding along and 
across, with eyes left, eyes right, obedient to the awful 
drilling of times long past, under the command of his 
dieude dense I Now bowing his powdered head, slowly 
and profoundly ; now rearing it, with gallant spritefuU 
ness, in the very face of his fair antagonist. 
• " Honoria was at once enchanted and entertained; 
Lady Haverford's gliding motion realized all her visions- 
of an aerial being, and she warmly re-echoed Sir Eve- 
rardPitz Arthur's audible admiration, as he stood beside 
her, after a hasty recognition of more than usual cor- 
' diality. 

In the press near them, were Lord Brink bourn and 
his bride elect ; Mr. Mulcaster carelessly grouped with 
them. When the dance was over, she saw William 
turn negligently away, exclaiming, as his arm brushed^ 
Lady Catherine ; " I beg Your Ladyship ten thousand 
pardons ! I really did not see you."— William,— who had 
hitherto been supposed to see nothing but her ! — Lady 
Catherine obviously felt the sting of this apology, for 
she changed colour, and bit her lips : — yet she followed 
William's figure with her eyes. 

When country dances were forming, the young 
man came up to his father. " What are you thinking 
#f, sif ?r'he asked cheerfully. 

^ L am thinking, William, what moral difference.' 
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there is between an asserted lie, and an acted lie. 
What do you think there is?" 

None at all, 1 should suppose I" was the instant 
answer. 

« A pleasant opinion for you at present,'* retamed 
the Dean diyly. " I wish you joy of the character yott 
have just contrived to fasten upon yourself: that of 
the most hardened, heartless coxcomb, that ever force^K 
poor lady into the arms of another man." 

William compreheudfd his meaning, and could not 
forbear a glance of triumphant pleasure, as he sprang 
away, without further comment. He was caught in 
his flight by one of the officers, who looking towards 
Lady Catherine's raortifif'd yet admiring countenance, 
said in a low tone, "If I'm not mistaken, you may 
have a capital revenge six months at furthest. — there's 
nothing like piquing a woman ; — will you try for it V 

«*Am I a demini ?" William asked indignantly; then, 
with affected iiidifrerence: " Faith, J've no fancy for 
thorns in my nightcrip." This was carelessly said, and* 
neither of the speakers meant to be heard beyond^^ 
themselves. But both questions and answers had ^ 
reached the quick ear of the father; and bis heart 
swelled with grateful acknowledgment to the God 
who had evidently blessed his pious endeavours at 
giving right principles to his son. 

He now turned to meet his daughter Sophia, who 
was hastening v\ith a disordered mien towards her sis* 
ter and Honoria. Not a single red or blue coat was 
with her! Ail were swarming round the sparkling path 
of Lady Baverford, who was formed to dazzle and de- 
light in crowded assemblies. Her exuberant spirits 
awakened by the whim of dancing an obsolete dance 
with a man old enough to be her father, were exerting 
themselves with that fascinating inattention to common 
forms, (yet with nice tact of what man's delicacy ex- 
acts from delicate woman,) which gives the highly 
born, their mastery in the strife of charming. 

Her musical laugh, for so it might almost be called, 
If as perpetually heard, breaking in upon her owb rapid 
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and amusing talk : as rallying her love of popularity 
with as much gayety as frankness, she was lamenting 
the impossibility of running off with Colonel , Mason 
and Sir Everard Fitz Arthur at the same moment. ■■' 

Sophia Mulcaster's raised complexion showed that 
her vulnerable point was touched. " I cry you mercy, 
Sophy !" said the Dean, affectedly lowering his voice, 
and looking significantly at her vexed countenance. 

I took you for a Miss Shafto. Must I help you to 
hue and cry your lost men ! or will you accept of Wil- 
liam and me? — We are creditablcrlooking persons 
enough ; and folks may not know we are your rela* 
tions." 

Sophia would have passed him with a petulant ^'sir 
— sir !" but her father fairly grasped her wrist, and 
turned her back into the circle. 

Reelect yous:self, my child !" he said ; then after 
a few moments' pause : I am going to slip out of this 
gay scene : do you choose to go with me, or to re- 
main ?" 

Sophia's eyes actually brimmed with tears ; but she 
staid where she was ; and did not sullenly refuse her 
hand to one of her faithless followers, when he camo 
to solicit it for the first two dances. 

As the sets were forming. Lady Haverford flitted to 
and fro with half the population of the tent after her, 
giving her little commissions to one, her smile to an- 
other : seeking choice partners for all the young la- 
dies round ; and pledging her own hand, by way of 
bribe, irredeemably to more oflScers and squires than 
s.he could dance with during a week. 

Even Honoria was made to feel the potency of rank 
and fashion, when unblazoned beauty contends with 
them. But such conviction only left a wholesome, not 
bitter lesson in her mind. She dwelt longer and less 
agreeably on the developed habits of the fascinating 
character before her : for Lady Haverford had more 
than once attempted to make good her threat of pos- 
sessing herself entirely of Miss O'Hara's society, and 



S22 



HONOR O'HARA. 



as often bad been torn away by different calls upoD 
ber services and her notice. 

Lady Haverfuni's obvious passion for popularity w» 
far too kindly tor vanity ; yet it dimini«<hed Honoris*! 
vvish to know her more intimatf ly Lady Haverford, 
equally anxious to please every body, « quaily open to 
the solicitations or murmurs of frieniis and acquaint- 
ani e, was not a b^ing to vied the heart to. She waM 
luxuriaiit tree too crowded with biosnoms ever to ripSb 
into sound Iruit : she was a sumofer wind bringing 
sweets and watting thent away, — a bright cloud in the 
bine sky, nit lting the eye was ascertaiiiing it I her 
hand grasped too much to retain anything: and Hono- 
rid turned from tbi> fair phantom oi charm and caress- 
ingy to the reality of genuine goodness, thoruughgoiiw 
affection, and etficient benevolence, in the person m 
Jane Mulcaster. 

It is needless to say with what deep, true feeling 
she inwardly pledged her own warm hearr to that iveU- 
deserving friend: to that friend, who had come from 
crowds of admirers and superiors, to seek her in abovel 
almost for no Hon^ria thought disorder and disconofotj^ 
renriered the Rectory : that fri» nd, who now gave hat 
ail the lookt« and thotighrs and words she could spare 
from her family, and the future partner «>f her life. 

As Honoria's eyes um-onsriousiy rested upon Jane 
with fnlneS'-i ot expression, till t»*ars gathered on their 
sparkling lashes, she tun ed V ein away wiiti h quick 
movement, whirh made her awdre thnt other persons 
Were studying her face meanwhile. Surpr s ■, confu- 
sion, pleasure instantly suffused her cheelts, for Mr. 
Mulcaster, stepping forward, begged to present Lord 
Francis Fitz James. 

Honoria blushed vermillion. Miss Shafto, who stood 
by. burnt blue: — <^ An absolute corpse candle," William 
muttered. 

This was no common introduction our heroine felt; 
for Lord Francis, < vidently interested by what his 
fancy had made out of her eyes' fixture upon the bloom- 
ing and happy Jane, instead of addressing her with 
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any ol" that enthusiasm of admiration which Mr. Mul- 
easter bad taught her to expect, (and which may daz-^ 
zif , hat rarely penetrates,) accosted her with that loolc 
of melancholy sweetness, and those silver tones, which 
so many women had found as dangerous as sweet. 

We have been impertinently guessing at thoughts, 
from looks. Miss O'Hara,'' said His Lordship, avoiding 
well-bred delicacy the mention of their morning 
tencoBtre. ^Mulcaster pretends to great skill in the 
art : howf ver, in such eyes as be has been pronouncing 
upon, 1 venture to think reading is easy.'' 

Honoria could not misunderstand the compliment, 
though she only noticed it by a deeper blush, and a 
more shaded eye : - tor the fixed, yet pleadingly soft 
gaze of the speaker, seemed v prophetic of more than 
admiration. 

I'll fell you what your face was saying," resumed 
William, intending to give his couipanion full time to 
gaze himself into a desperate passion : as you looked 
after Lady Haverford, you said to yourself < a bewitch- 
ing creature verily, but no one need trouble themselves 
t^y giving her a whole heart — a slice will do ; — the 
thinnest slice possible, so that it has but a large apparent 
surface ?' 

^< O, Mr. Mulcaster ! was there only that odious ex* 
pression in my face 

*' Indeed, indeed, there was a very different one there 
also!" repeated Lord Francis* with energy. "Even 
Major Stanhope must have been satisfied with the 
heart-look resting on his destined wife." 

Lord Francis suffo(*ated more 'hah one sigh as he 
ended ; then hastily, and as if anxious to efface ^the 
energy of his last words, added : " Mulcaster, you 
must now present me to your sisters." 

His Lordship was instantly introduced to Jane and 
Henrietta : but though he talked with grace and ease to 
them, Honoria for ever felt his eye upon her, and felt 
or fancied that it expressed a willingness, nay, almost a 
wish, to gaze away his heart. Every person in, and 
near the party, made the same observation. 
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Once she caught him looking Ao^a at her foot; be 
smiled as their glance encountered, and again she jm 
covered with blushes. She was vexed at herself fiirt 
confusion which she was sure those around would mili' i 
interpret ! and conscious that her embarrassment wonH 
have ceased at first, had Lord Francis frankly reverted 
to their, morning scene together, she was rather dis^ 
pleased with him for this distressing niceness : but Hil 
Lordship uttering a wringing sigh suspended her dis- 
pleasure. William Mulcaster was as much startled at 
its sound as she herself; he stooped to her ear ; <*Poor 
Fit* James is thinking of his sister — he told me your 
figure was like hers." Honoria's bosom was all repent- 
ance and compassion. Calls to the dance now har- 
ried away Stanhope and Jane, Henrietta and Captain 
Adair : Honoria, left cooped up between Lord Francis 
and Mr. Mulcaster, appeared to be engaged to one of 
them ; therefore, by a whimsical chance her hand re- 
mained unsought. 

William enchanted with this, was what he called stir- 
ring the pretty Honor up, to charm his noble friend: 
and in a few minutes, conversation very unlike baO- 
room talk, gave to tbe fine countenance of Lord Francis, 
that air of inspiration which is often so provoking^y 
bestowed by a very moderate light, shining through fea- 
tures of Grecian contour. 

Honoria looked round for Delaval Fitz Arthur, al- 
most mechanically. She was not aware that she had 
the habit of never enjoying any thing, without wishing for 
his participation. But Fitz Arthur, returned* from ex- 
ecuting some commission of his father's about their car- 
riage, was going down the dance with a sister of Lord 
Brinkbourn's, too. solicitously watching the steps of his 
blundering brother Thomas, following with the gay 
Lady Haverford, to see even Honoria, much less her 
dreaded companion. 

Fitz Arthur's back was to her and Lord Francis ; but 
as he moved on, she had occasional views of his face 
in profile. All the home virtues and affections were m 
the expression of that amiable countenance, while he 
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watched the dawning in his brother, of a better ambi- 
tion than more serious instruction had succeeded in 
rousing. It was a countenance to love; but Honoria 
was at the same moment considering one, formed to 
become a model for a sculptor ; and she didn't at the 
time, do its mere material graces justice. 

" Lord Francis never dances William suddenly 
said, seeing a figure advancing, ^'but you'll dance with 
me. Miss O'Hara ; and, as I dare say you are in no 
hurry to trip it, Pli go explore a little, and come back 
with a cargo of discoveries." 

Honoria had not time to dissent, for stepping forward 
to intercept the expected intruder, William exclaimed, 
" Well, Mr. Tudor ! when I saw you last, you were 
studying that complicated piece of mechanism, a lady's 
thimble— have you made one yet ? Miss O'Hara is en* 
gaged to me ; so don't think of poaching upon my ma- 
noj;. You may have Shaflo chase all to yourself : that's 
fair ! I scruple no heroic act for a friend." 

Back bowed the conceited and gratified scholar; 
and away sauntered William with an affectation of more 
than his natural lightness of heart as he saw Lady Ca- 
therine Eustace's head turned towards him from the 
dance. 

Honoria was now in a manner left alone with Lord 
Francis Fitz James. In her present state of mind the 
situation was embarrassing, especially as she observed 
Lord Francis's manner assume a greater air of aban- 
donment to whatever impression she had made : she 
was astonished to find that in perverse proportion to 
his evidently increasing admirafiou, her inclinatioB 
seemed to shrink from it ; perhaps it was the malignant 
look of Mrs. Shafto, who was hovering nearthat end of 
the tent. Whatever it was, she believed propriety re- 
quired her to get away from this tete-d'tete^ and prefacing 
her request with a graceful apology, she requested Lord 
Francis would do her the favour of finding Mr. Mol- 
caster ; and telling him, she saw they were going to 
dance a reel, so she would sit down till the country 
dances began. 
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As she turned from him directly to seek Sir Emard ' 
Fitz Arthur, at the upper end of the tent, His Lorddilp 
could only bow and obey. 

" What is that move for ?" asked the dandy of Ai., 
phaeton, of Miss Augusta Shafto, to whom Sir ThomM 
Sykes had presented him during the breakfast. Daigft 
you see !" responded Miss Augusta, *^ Delaval Fib 
Arthur has done dancing. He is surer game, than t 
bird of passage, like that conceited, disagreeable Lord 
Francis." 

These remarks were intended, by one of the speak- 
ers at least, to be heard by their subject ; and they 
were heard : Honoria's eye-flash showed it She 
looked so nobly handsome at the moment, that perhapi 
the invidious Miss Augusta wished she had not brought 
such proud beauty to her cheek. But Mr. Spratt, Ae 
charioteer of the most dashing equipage on the course 
that morning, was gaping for more food for his enfiooi 
contempt of the Lord Francis Fitz James ; and Miss 
Augusta hastened to pour in exclamations against the 
bad taste of His Lordship's dress, the horrid colour of 
his coat, the miserable mediocrity of his neckcloth ; to 
the complete rapture of a youngling commoner, in a 
coat of grass-green, and a cravat of stifling circum- 
ference. 

Honoria meanwhile was hastily asking herself, 
where all her agitation on the score of Lord Francis 
was gone ? Something had failed, she could not tell 
what; or else all highly raised expectations, and 
eagerly pursued objects, were to have the fate of the 
Abyssinian traveller's, when he reached the source of 
the Nile, — disappointment! disenchantment!, — a feel- 
ing that all is vanity ! To the chiseled beauty of His 
Lordship's features, to the poetry of his eountenmct^ to 
|he interest excited by his voice, manner, and conver- 
sation, she did exact justice ; but enthusiasm was not 
mixed with it. In short, the spark had not fallen upon 
the altar of her heart, that was evident: in spite of pre- 
possession and anticipations, Lord Francis was not the 
fitted person. Thus quickly, perhaps rashly, certainly 



HONOR O'HARA. 



327 



foolishly, did Honoria decide in five minutes, after a 
dialogue of fifteen. 

She now saw Fitz Arthur disengaging himself from 
persons seeking to detain him ; for with a bounding 
heart, he had noted her breaking from Lord Francis 
Fitz James. When, on reaching her side, he found 
ber all crimson agitation, and heard that she wished to 
get near his father, till her partner should claim her^ 
his late despondency melted into air, and his pulses 
throbbed anew with lively hope. 

Trembling mud silent he took her hand to lead her 
across the tent— but the reel dancers were an impassa- 
ble barrier ; they were obliged to wait for an oppor- 
tunity of getting through their mazy line. As Fitz 
Arthur naturally retained the hand he had taken, 
Honoria felt the trembling of his, — at another time she 
might have asked what agitated him, but sh^ was not in 
a mood to trust herself with speech, — a single word of 
any emotion, she felt would make her burst into tears. 
Miss Augusta's cruel insinuation had pierced her very 
heart ; and she durst not relieve that heart now, by 
revealing it to the only person who had wound himselif 
completely into her confidence ! 

Honoria knew not exactly what she was feeling, nor 
why she was feeling keenly. She felt that Fitz Arthur 
really loved her ; she saw that Lord Francis admired 
her, was interested in her : she knew what her friends 
at St. Cuthberts wished and expected for her, from this 
distmgttisbed Lord Francis : she remembered all that 
her enemies had ever said of her designs upon Fitz 
Arthur. She never then could accept the hand of 
Fitz Arthur ; and perhaps she never would choose to 
take that of bis loftier rival. — Honoria's heart was fuU 
to bursting ; and a sense of deep affliction struggled for 
victory, with the infirmity of her character — pride, 
criminal pride. 

Fitz Arthur meanwhile was fluctuating between dread 
mi delight, conscious to something unusual in Hono- 
ria's avoidance of his eyes, as he addressed her; to a 
quicker heaving of her bosom, as she kept looking down 
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and listciiin<^ to him. Could it be ? he thoug^ht: had 
his forced attendance upon other women that dly, 
pained her ? ^Vas it indeed, as Hylton and bis father 
assured him, that she had shrunk hitherto from his ob- ' 
vious afFection only from the most flattering reasons ? 

Impatient of suspense, he hastily inquired how she 
liked Lord Francis Fitz James, her champion, the bard 
she honoured with such partial admiration ! 

" I do think I ought to say he is every thing I ex- 
pected. Yet, though he certainly is most eloquent, 
most interesting, most unlike all other people, and most 
particularly handsome, — I am — and I cannot say why, 
— disappointed !" 

Disappointed !" repeated Fitz Arthur, his face al- 
most emitting rays. 

« Yes, indeed ! — though perhaps not in the character 
and manner themselves, but in the impression I ex- 
pected they would make upon me. See what a foolish 
creature I am acknowledging myself!** 

Honoria was never reserved to Fitz Arthur ; if she 
began a conversation with resolutions of self guard, she 
ended by forgetting them. At that moment Fitz Ar- 
thur's heart almost suspended its pulsation iruiu excess 
of happy emotion. They were just then crossing the 
tent. — " You are staying at St. Cuthberts,** he said, 
huiTyinpjly. " If I call there, to-morrow, du:ectly after 
breakfast, may I ask for you ? — I have something to 
say — to sue for — if I have the courage after all !" — 

" Any thing I can do !" interrupted Honoria, as they 
made their way towards Sir Everard. "What is it? 
Tell me now, that I may oblige you instantly." 

" Not now, — not here !" repeated Fitz Arthur, his 
voice scarcely audible from tumultuous feelings, — "to- 
morrow, — at St. Cuthberts, dear Miss O'Hara !" and 
unconscious of what he was about, he once more 
pressed the hand he was yet holding, and abruptly re« 
linquishing it, left Honoria within a few paces of his 
father and his youngest brother. 

As Honoria, all agitated and alarmed, and afraid of 
herself, took the seat the Baronet eagerly offered, by 
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his side, he bade Thomas follow his brother, who was 
to take him home ; bidding the urchin remember, that 
all his indulgences that day had been granted to Dela- 
val's request; and that, consequently, he must take 
care and be a good boy. Thomas Idoked exceedingly 
inclined to be a bad one : — but summoning up an ex- 
pression of face something between sullenness and obe- 
dience, the ill-conditioned young gentleman went off as 
he was directed. 

Honoria, instead of listening to this short moifologue, 
was fortifying herself against the tender disturbance 
Fitz Arthur's looks and words had given to her foregone 
resolutions, and to what she believed her foregone sen- 
timents concerning him. She was bringing all the 
insulting speeches and acts of the Shafto family in for- 
midable array to oppose this transitory weakness ; and 
trying to dwell with livelier feelings oi gratification and 
anticipation upon the person, talents, rank, admiration, 
and eclat of Lord Francis Fitz James. 

Sir Everard kept eying her as she was involuntarily 
following with her eyes the object then possessing her 
thoughts ; this was his son. He felt strongly moved to 
broach the momentous business. He thought, that if 
he were to seize the present moment for expressing his 
son's wishes, it would afford scope for many confiden- ' « 
tial details, which must exalt Delaval in her esteem, 
and which Delaval would never relate of himself. — 
Why should he not do so ? — It would be such joy for 
himself to witness the joy, the surprise, the gratefulness 
of the amiable orphan ! It would make him so happy, 
to go home instantly and tell his son he might return 
and claim the hand his father had asked and obtained 
for him ! — A doubt of Honoria's rapturous acceptance 
of the proposal he meditated, the artless Baronet did 
not entertain. He suddenly inquired if she would give 
up dancing for a quarter of an hour, as he had some- 
thing to say which he should not like to have inter- 
rupted. 

Honoria, never dreaming of an avowal from Sir 
Everard's lips, as his son's proxy, expressed her ready 
28* 
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pleasure in giving him as much of her time and attentioir, 
as he gratified her by wishing for. " Well, then," the 
Baronet said, let us move a little farther diat way 
this snug comer of flag-staffs and laurel boughs, wiU 
keep us out of sight." 

Poor Sir Everard recked not, that what sheltered one 
party, might soon afterwards conceal another ; he did 
not observe Mrs. Shafto loitering near : complacentfy 
viewing what she hoped her Augusta's incipient con- 
quest, in the shape of young Mr. Spratt, jerking" his 
porringer pate with the sudden notion of being a man, 
and a most admired man. 

Honoria was so often made Sir Everard's confidant 
on the subject of his two younger boys, and his own 
benevolent embarrassments, that she prepared herself 
to listen with subsiding emotion : but htr eye was mo- 
mentarily arrested by the sight of Lord Francis Fitz 
James, at some distance. He was now leaning up 
against the side of the tent, neither looking for her, nor 
at the dancing ; evidently yielding to meditations fo- 
reign to the scene ; and only noticing, i\ith an air of 
disdainfulness and arrogance, (as they challenged bis 
attention,) the few very fine ladies whom she bad just 
before heard buzzing, " O, there's Lord Francis I" She 
could not marvel at his disregard of their flattering at- 
tempts to begin a flirtation ; but sh^ thought less obvious 
contempt would have been more e miable. 

Sir Everard quickly drew off cheir attention. He 
began as if about to rehearse a task ; and indeed he had 
revolved such an imagined scene as the present, till he 
was quite prepared to go through it ably. He first 
made a short exposition of his tangled affairs previous to 
his son's return from India ; then related all that son 
had done to retrieve him, and prevent future embar- 
rassments ; told the tale of Stephen ; explained Fitz 
Arthur's self-denying motives: for quitting a profession 
he liked; and, lastly, enlarg^^d upon his own desire of 
rewarding such a son, by -estowing on him a wife 
wholly devoted to his welfa; ; and happiness. He then 
said how he had contrived to disencumber one estate> 
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' that settlements might be made upon such a woman ; 
finishifigy by assuring his astonished hearer, (with more 
warmth of heart, perhaps, than refinement of delicacy,) 
that although half the county might call him an old fool 
for his pains, he was ready to give up some tempting 
prospects for his son in the way of marriuge, and open 
his arms to Miss O'Hara as the object of Delaval's sin- 
cere affection. 

Whilst the simple-minded Baronet was thus eloquent^ 
exulting in the rapidly changing colours of H6noria's 
cheek, as she sat panting and bewildered, unable to 
see clearly how she ought to act, little did he guess 
what in a single instant fixed that wavering colour, and 
sealed that heart again ; what at once blotted from her 
sight all his son's merits and sacrifices, even his own 
excess of generosity ; it was a glimpse of Mrs, Shafto, 
slipping behind the laurels to listen to their discourse. 
With fatal precipitation our heroine turned round, and 
in a few words, but those decisive almost to haughti- 
ness, acknowledged her poverty, and declined the 
honour of his son's addresses. Not allowing herself 
time for a second entreaty, slje then rose hastily, and 
would have said something of kind and grateful im- 
port, by way of message to his son ; but an unaccounta- 
ble choaking sensation prevented even the attempt, 
and abruptly breakmg away, she lost herself among the 
dancers. 

Sir Evcrard, absolutely stiffened into stone, by as- 
tonishment and displeasure, remained like a figure cut 
on a tomb. The moment Honoria ceased to be visi- 
ble, the odious cause of this infatuated act glided out 
from behind her laurel screen, and taking a seat beside 
Sir Everard, ere he was yet awakened from his stupor, 
began her usual strain of expressed interest in him and 
his ; flattering him on his vulnerable point — his chil- 
dren ; and extending admiration even to the rebellious 
Thomas. 

After having duly expatiated upon the young gentle- 
man's growth and good dancing, and prophesied, there- 
fore, that he would turn out a great naval character* 
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a second Lord Howe, she proceeded to comment upon 
(he young ladies present : it was then easy to get at 
the subject of Miss O'Hara. 

Of Miss O'EIara she talked long and ablj ; deter- 
mining to give the death-blow to her power at Arthur's 
Court, she lamented the imprudence with which that 
poor vain girl was destroying her own prospects. "Af- 
ter all the pains she, Mrs. Shafto, had taken to induce 
young Chaplin to think of her seriously, and after the 
girl had given him encouragement too, as she under- 
stood from Mrs. Meredith, it was evident that she was 
actually conceited enough to fancy it possible for her 
to aim at the hand of Lord Francis Fitz James, the Mar- 
quess of Killarney's son ! Mrs. Shafto had heard from 
Lady Haverford a very embarrassing story about her, 
and that strange character ; a something of their meet- 
ing before breakfast on the hills, when quiet people 
were in their beds ; when some romping scene took 
place. She could not say exactly why or how, but 
my Lord Francis had obtained possession of the young 
lady's shoe ; a most improper circumstance ! and since 
then Mrs. Shafto had observed her trying to allure him 
into attentions which were highly indecorous in a young 
person of her condition to wish to attract. In short. 
Mrs. Shafto was pained to say, slie began to think this 
Miss O'Hara, not only a dangerous, but a very light- 
minded young woman; and she could only hope for 
worthy Mr. Meredith's sake, that she might not fall into 
some unpleasant predicament, while endeavouring to 
draw the sons of ancient families and noblemen into 
a mesalliance. She was shocked to discover so much 
art and design and boldness in any young creature so 
very pretty and plausible. She really ought to beg 
her kinsman's pardon for ventii.g all this upon him, but 
she was so displeased and disappointed !" 

Sir Everard writhed with torture during this elabo- 
rate exposition. He had warr.ily ree;arded Honoria 
for her own sake ; and the mo'.' ent he became aware 
^hathis son's happiness depended upon her, and be- 
lieved he could obtain such happiness for him, he 
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had loved her with greater fondness. Her unexpected 
and short refusal had at once unseated partial feeling 9 
and now that Mrs. Shafto's falsely c^)loured infornnation 
made him believe his son rejected for the ignis fatuus 
of a title, his indignation knew no bounds. 

To doubt Mrs. ShaAo was impossible ; for he had 
disbelieved her former assurance that Miss O'Hara dis- 
dained and ridiculed jDelaval ; and Miss O'Hara had 
herself in a manner confirmed the truth of this as- 
sertion. 

He now started from his seat, exclaiming with an 
oath, a transgression of rare occurrence with him, that 
he believed Miss O^Hara deserved all the ill she said 
of her, and that he should henceforth act accordingly. 

With this satisfactory declaration, not troubling him- 
self with the fear of what Mrs. Shafto might gather 
from it, he abruptly turned from her, and left the place. 

For many minutes Honoria stood on the spot to 
which she had hurried, without consciousness of what 
was going on before her, or hearing the different men 
who asked her to join the reel. A death«like sensation 
hard succeeded on her cheeks, and in her heart, to their 
late glow of proud triumph : she felt as if she had just 
swallowed a dose of poison ; and knew not to what 
agonies of grief and contrition she were next to 
awaken. 

What did this sensation mean ? Was it not regret for 
having given such pain to two persons equally loved 
and honoured by her ? was it not shame for having felt 
exultation in refusing Delaval Fitz Arthur within the 
hearing of his insolent relalicm ? It could be nothing 
else. It was so grievous to afflict the good, the gene- 
rous! so humiliating to feel conscious of a pitiful 
crime ! this tacit connivance at Mrs. Shafto^s eaves- 
dropping, was a pitiful crime, perhaps as criminal as 
the mean act itself. She had seen Mrs. Shafto slip be- 
hind the banners, and she had not resisted the tempta- 
tion of letting her remain there to hear her refusal of 
the heir of Arthur's Court ! A word, a glance from her, 
would have checked Sir Everard. 
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Honoria was so utterly loi^t in these thoughts that 
she did not hear Mr. Mulcaster repeatedly aaking 
whether she did or did not choose to dance. 
Lady Haverford's voice awakened her. 
•*You dear creature!" exclaimed the pretty Vis- 
countess, 1 have not been able to say ten words to 
you all this day — you see how I am torn to pieces by 
every body! But to-morrow — you dine at Monksden, 
they tell me — then we shall nieet— we will talk — 1 mil 
have you all to myself for one hour by the clock. I 
have told Lady Henderson so ; and she has just invited 
Lord Francis, and he has consented — ^what a miracle !" 
(Lifting and pressing Honoria's hands in hers, with 
every energetic breath.) ^^I have worlds to say. 
Sly dear, what a delightful county ! — such charming 
people all of them! That handsome Captain Fitz Arthur 
with those large garter*blue eyes — did you ever see 
such eyes ? — that dear old Sir Everard ! — and those 
beauteous Mulcaster girls ! — no — ^you are all, much too 
charming! — There ! donU you see those poor Ladies 
Lumley, looking so beseechingly— they want me to help 



cers. To-morrow — remember to-morrow." And 
away flew this real victim of popularity, to smile, and 
exclaim, and protest, and promise to other admirers of 
both sexes. 

Honoria heedless even of her, in her present state 
of feeling, looked back to the seat where she had left 
Sir Everard ; it was vacant ; he was no where to be 
seen. His son had been long gone ; and what Sir 
Everard had to tell, would prevent Delaval from re- 
turning. Honoria now tried to rally back her spirits 
or her pride ; in short, to stifle conscience, and right 
feeling : and giving her hand to Mr. Mulcaster, she in- 
([uired what (hey were |L>oing to do. 

" Why go down a country d;ii;ce was the reply. 

The reels are done with. Where are your wits, fair 
lady ! — You look a$ if you had jusl come from bearing 
Mr. Tudor's lecture upon chcmistr}, in the corner 
yonder, over Mr. Spralt'a brilliant shirt-pin. If you 
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had seen how the puppj stared when he was solemnly 
assured that all diamonds were only crystallized char- 
coal ! That Tudor ! if he keeps loading his noble pu- 
pils like two packhorses, heMI be clever if he ever gets 
their faculties on their legs, and makes the said facul- 
ties me those legs. Why don't you laugh, Miss O'Hara? 
or say, ' That is not a bad observation of yours, Mr. 
Muicaster/ " 

Honoria confessed she< had not been attending to 
him sufficiently. 

" Why, what has good Sir Everard been saying to 
you,'' he resumed kindly, to make you look so dis- 
mal ? no trash, I hope, of that grim white woman's ; 
(an appellation he often gave to Mrs.' Shafto ;) but 
we'll have our triumph there, yet. I am no seer, if 
before three months are flown, you have it not in your 
option to be Lady Francis Fitz James. That title 
would be a cannon ball to her !" 

" Pray, pray, Mr. Mulcaster !" cried Honoria, almost 
with tearful earnestness, shrinking now from the bare 
idea of such a distinction. 

" Well ! you'll see :" persisted William, mistaking 
the cause of her obvious agitation. The veriest idiot 
can find out when a man is positively struck. Lord 
Francis pretended that he did not remember your per- 
son in the least at Arthur's Court, though he recollected 
sparring for you with Mr. Frazer: that was stuff — 
that was indorsing the bill of indifference too much. 
Then he would have it, 1 was in love with you ; be- 
tokening that he thought no man could knowjrou with- 
out being in such desperate plight. Nowyou must 
know that I have not the honour to be the least in love 
with you, (thank mystan!) and never had; though 
I like yon passing muctf^ — ^yet, not quite as much as 
darling Jane." 

Now do cease, Mr. Mulcaster." 
William would not cease. He had not acquired his 
pei^namt of Prince William for nothing : and as those 
who gave it him in his own home, almost delighted in 
being swayed by a brother as affectionate as he was 
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whimsical, he frequently exercised, or usurped the B&me ^ 
authority over persons to whom he was nothing. He 
now continued running on about Lord Francis, intro- 
ducing every circumstance hkely to prepossess his 
hearer in her championed favour. Aware of Honoria'i - 
sympathy with the sorrows of genuine affection, he 
dwelt principally upon Lord Francises deep afBiction 
for the death of his sister, finishing the description 
with, " I don't tell you F^itz James went about, like . 
that fool the Duke of Anjou, with Death's heads on his 
buttons, when he lost his mistress in some King of | 
France's time, that 1 can't take time to remember i 
but he never has been quite himself since ; alwayi 
with a touch' of the miserable on his visage, as youn j 
had five minutes ago. 

Warned by this remark upon herself, Honoria cleared j 
her countenance as well as she could, and tried to meet 
the couple dancing down, with some attempt at her 
usual life; 

Whether it be indeed true, that what we feign, we 
feel at last, or whether a perpetual recurrence to the 
expected visit of Filz Arthur on the following day, 
tended to tranquillize her; whatever it was, Honoria 
certainly found her extreme emotion subside, and saw 
the black cloud disperse, which had so lately covered 
all her feelings and expectations. What those expecta- 
tions were, we must not too closely examine, since she 
refrained from doing so herself. Sufficient, that as they 
strengthened unconsciously under the influence of cer- 
tain recollections connected with many a look and 
many a conversation of days ^one by, the light of her 
countenance gradually rekindled, and she was able to 
finish her dancing with easy grace, and reply to the 
Questions of surrounding friends and admirers. 

Among the latter, it appeared as if Lord Francis 
Fitz James were actually inclined to enlist himself: 
for when the set was broken up, and William led her 
to a seat near his sister's, His Lordship left a short, 
milkmaid-looking young woman, with big bold eyes, 
who had been relentlessly talking to him, and turning 
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his melancholy regard upon Honoria, commenced con- 
versation. 

One of Lady Hesham^s party struck his disabled arm 
lightly with her fan, in passing. Lord Francis looked 
up. " Who was your little vulgar friend carelessly 
asked the questioner. 

Lord Francis replied with equal carelessness, ^'Only 
a cousin of mine : — I mean the wife of a cousin.^' 

" O, I remember — the great Staffordshire fortune ! 
My dear Lord Francis, didn't you die of that ball-gown 
at four o'clock in the day ?" 

No faith ! I rather thought it pretty." 

The young lady shrugged her shoulders and curtsied 
away, leaving Honoria impressed with two notions. 
First, that what she had always suspected, was true, 
thatnothing is more vulgar than being over-dressed; no- 
thing more freely indulged in, by the besUhrtd persons, 
than ridicule, even to what the lower world would deem 
an indecorum ; and that Lord Francis had unamiable 
pleasure in mortifying those who might be silly, yet not 
malignant. The tone in which he had pronounced his 
oracular judgment upon a gown, which, it was evident, 
he had never looked at^ denoted this too plainly. In- 
voluntarily, Honoria thought of Delaval Fitz Arthur's 
indulgent nature, so averse to inflict even deserved 
chastisement. 

Lord Francis engaged in general conversation with 
the small circle round him, and for some time he did 
so, without reviving interest in her mind towards him. 
Compunctious feelings had quite deadened her enjoy- 
ment in matters of mere taste. But when a qaestion 
of Major Stanhope's, concerning that part of Ireland 
upon which the French under General Hoche had just 
made their alarming attempt, — when (his elicited Lord 
Francis's generous sympathy with their misguided 
country, her interests rekindled ; and again she looked 
at, and listened to him, with eyes that matched the 
varied and fine expressions of his eloquence. 

In vain Miss Shafto, disdaining men in a marching 
regiment, drew back from the possible attentions of 
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Colonel MaioD^s subalterns, and condescended to oider 
about, the obsequious Mr. Tudor, with supercilious in- 
dolence : Honoria observed not, that her scorned ai- 
mirer was thus parading the chains imposed by prid^ \ 
and pretension! In vain did Mrs* Shafto audibly re- 
peat what that very fine young man with her daughtei 
Augusta, had just been saying with such elegant point, 
of a certain pretty-looking girl present, — that she vm 
cutting her own throat while hoping to wound every 
man's heart 

Honoria had no longer an ear for any thing injurious ; 
to herself. She was all absorbed by sympathy, with 1 
many a wo in her beloved country, affectingiy dwelt on ^ 
by Lord Francis. 

In every thing he uttered, every worthy heart might 
sympathize ; for Lord Francis did not advocate rebel* 
lion and outrage ; he spoke but in the spirit of that 
Christian doctrine, which exhorts j^aren/^ not to pr&ookt 
their children to wrathj lest they he discouraged: he 
sought palliation of outrages, by painting provocations ; 
and delineated passions, which he endeavoured to 
prove, might by skilful management in those intrusted 
with the government of Ireland, be turned to the pur- 
poses of noblest action. 

The candid-minded Stanhope was one of his readiest 
converts ; and as one heart-wringing story gave a 
daughter of Erin an excuse for tears, Honoria inter- 
nally thanked him : for tears had long been in her 
heart (though from a different source ;) and now, when 
they rose into her eyes unseen and unnoticed, she found 
they relieved her deep oppression, and softly stole them 
fr6m her cheeks with the edge of her fan. 

William Mulca?ter, much as he too was interested in 
the oratory of his friend, having heard all Mrs. Shafto's 
bitternesses, took care to let her hear in return, by a- 
few apt words of allusion to the volume of Feelings and 
Fancies, who was really their author. He now ab- 
ruptly asked Lord Francis if he would be presented to 

the ladies of Shafto Place " Not for the world !" 

was the abhorrent exclamation, and in no under tone. 
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Lord Francis had do ruth for persons he despised : he. 
had not William^s excuse for thus wounding Mrs. Shaf- 
to's self-love, since he knew her only as a disagreeable 
pretender to fashion ; her malignity was quite unknown 
to him. 

As he started back from this hated introduction, and 
Mrs. Shafto*8 visage quivered in every pale feature with 
double-dyed mortification and surprise, Lady Hender- 
son advanced, and politely reminded Miss O'Hara, that 
she was included in a dinner invitation to the St. Cuth- 
berts family for the ensuing day : adding, that in addi- 
tion to their friends of Arthur^s Court, she would have 
the two Misses Clavering, whom she expected to find 
arrived when she got back from that morning^s amuse- 
ment. 

Agitated and confused by the mention of Fitz Arthur, 
in her present state of mind, Honoria stammered out 
some words of obliged acceptance ; — instantly comfort- 
ing herself by the certainty, that if Fitz Arthur did not 
keep his engagement on the morrow, — if he should not 
come to supplicate for himself, and to convince her, 
that without her life would be a wilderness to him, — if 
he feared, by so intruding himself, to be for ever banish- 
ed from her presence, — at any rate she should meet 
him at Monksden, and be able to testify her grateful, 
tender, unaltered friendship for him. She would find 
then some way by which to convince him of her indif- 
ference to all other men, even to Lord Francis Fitz 
James. 

She turned with the purpose of avoiding this for- 
midable idol ; he had spared her the task. With one 
of those capricious changes, said to be frequent in him, 
Lord Francis had suddenly quitted the St. Cuthberts 
party, and retreated to another part of the tent, where 
be stood with his .arms folded, and his head inclined ; 
every feature altered in its expression, and so regardless 
of what was passing round him, that Honoria almost 
decided upon its being an affectation of abstraction. 
Nothing could justify such instant and evident loss of 
consciousness to things without, except some extraordi- 
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nary rencontre or conversation ; and Lord Francis bid . 
not been so surprised. 

It was clear Lord Francis was affected, and piifr v 
posely fantastic ; for though others had not remarket : 
so nicely, Honoria felt, that upon his second seekiq; 
of her, Lord Francis had worn a different manner iroiii i 
what distinguished him in their first introduction. His 
eyes sought her countenance with equal admiration, but 
not so exclusively as before ; — they were calmly ad- 
miring ; not eager, wishful, melting, and troubled, as . 
they had been then ! — Their full, soft l^ht» did not 
embarrass her, as their repeated agitated glance bad 
done at first. She felt, too, that Lord Francis did 
not wish her to fancy that he admired her more tbaa 
others did ;*-and strange to say, after all her girlish 
imaginations, and bewilderment of feeling, she found 
the conviction give her joy. 

While pondering over this, a buz around her drew off 
her attention. 

O, no, its impossible — She canpot let him do 
it!" — "So ridiculous!" — "How very entertaining?^*^ 
— passed from one fine lady to another. The next mo- 
ment, Mr. Mulcaster, with disordered and hastj steps, 
came up to his sister : — " I'm going, Jane !" he said, 
hurryingly. " On my soul, I can't stand it!" 

" Stand what! dearest William ?" 

" The sight of Lord Brinkbourn dancing," he re- 
turned, more agitated as he spoke. — " I have some 
feeling for her left ! I cannot stand it !" 

He was at the lower end of the tent, and through its 
door of drapery, ere Jane could question him farther. • 
Dear, generous William !" exclaimed his sister, 
turning for the sure sympathy of Stanhope's look. 
" What kindness under all his levity to-day I — sparing 
even her a real mortification !" 

''Yes, my Jane !" whispered her lover; "you may 
call him generous ; for, on my word, I believe he has 
just spared her the only mortification her vain heart is 
capable of; — every thing else, to-day, has but grazed 
her skin." 
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Honoria had not time to pause upon her own pleased 
conviction of Mr. Mulcaster^s good feeling, for her 
hand was claimed by Colonel Mason ; and she was led 
to the dance, where Lord Brinkbourn was actually 
seen agonizing through a most complex figure, with 
Lady Haverford for his partner ; whose flickering smile, 
and occasional arch glance at Lady Catherine, seemed 
to claim even her enjoyment of the treat his misery 
afforded. 

To Honoria, the sight of a man dancing in convul- 
sions would have appeared just as agreeable ; for Lord 
Brinkbourn evidently felt the despair of having neither 
natural ear, nor educated feet. Whether he had been 
taught to dance, is a mystery ; — certain it is, he was 
always beginning a step as his partner was ending one ; 
and seeking her at the bottom of the set, when he 
should have been inseparable from her at the top of it. 

" I shall have to hue and cry him, my dear," whis- 
pered Lady Haverford, as she flitted like a gay gauze- 
ny past Honoria, miles," as she called it, from Lord 
Brinkbourn. 

" O, how charming ! how very comical !" ejaculated 
one of Lady Hexham^s young ladies. " Can you sur- 
vive it. Lord Frederick ?" 

Only by the greatest of all possible exertions 
was the composed answer, indolently lifting his eye- 
glass. " Do tell me. Lady Ann, — is he clambering up 
Lady Haverford ? Do you think she has a bird^s nest 
on her head ? — Those sharp knees of his assaulting 
her pretty nose with a jerk at every yell of that horrid 
band ! — O, he is much too good !" 

"What a treat Poor Lady Catherine I"— 
" My dear, she's dying of laughing all this time !" — 
such were the amiable remarks circulating among the 
distinguished friends of the Hexham family. 

Honoria felt their influence withering her desire of 
ever belonging to a set which Lady Haverford's graces, 
and native kindliness, had presented before her with 
such enchantment : evidently it was a set living solely 
for their own amusementi and seeking it in perpetual; 
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inordinate ridicule. Her good sense and good feelioe 
told her how surely every generous sensibility ani 
right principle must perish in such an atmosphere. 
No wonder Lord Francis disdained it. But she soon 
remembered that there was a much more numerous set 
among the high and noble of the land; she had only 
to recall the high-minded, and simple-mannered Lord 
AVearmouth, with his benign and graceful mother, to 
allow that she was commenting on a few outlaws of 
fashion, who, refusing to submit to the regulations of 
their wiser equals, chose to herd in their own little 
wilderness, and call their lawlessness sovereignty. So 
impressed was Honoria by this offensive spirit, that had 
she not known Lord Francis Fitz James was a guest at 
Ravcnshaw, she would have suspected him of making 
one in a league to make her ridiculous, by affecting 
openly to admire her. They are such masters of the 
art,'' she thought, that who is to know when they 
are sincere." 

Even her pleasant partner, with his long militaiy i 
queue, and ratthng accoutrements, was evidently ai 
matter of jest. 

Colonel Mason, however, was blessedly unsuspicious 
of such a base return for the courteous attentions of 
himself and his officers. He strode smilingly down 
the dance, with as good a grace as a fencer ; proud of 
his beautiful partner ; and pleased, bv seeing pleased 
faces around him. 

Happily for all who were beginnini^ to weary. Lady 
Hexham prevented a second exhibition of her future 
son-in-law, by asking for her carriage the moment he 
escaped from the dance ; and Lady Henderson follow- 
ing her example, the Misses Mulcas-ter, who were no- 
minally under that lady's care during the entertain- 
ment, were obliged to order theirsc 

As our heroine was gallantly led along by Colonel 
Mason, she saw Lord Francis Fitz James, loitering, or 
forgetting himself, near the entrance ; declining differ- 
ent invitations into carriages that would set him down 
at Ravenshaw. At sight of Lady Henderson and her 
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fair charges he recovered recollection, and advanced, 
asking if any of them would have the charity to take 
him away, as he had let Lord Wearmouth go home 
without him. 

Monksden lying nearer Ravenshaw than St. Cuth- 
berts, Lady Henderson was about to speak, but Major 
Stanhope, on Jane's hasty assurance that Sophia would 
now have the Dean's place in^their coach, eagerly 
offered a seat in his tandem, and it was accepted. 

Lady Henderson obviously suspected that Lord 
Francis would have preferred exchanging with Miss 
Sophia, for she smiled upon Honoria without speaking. 
His Lordship got into the light carriage, and away 
drove Stanhope, determined to obey an expressive 
glance from the eyes he always understood, which 
commanded him to say all manner of charming things 
to Lord Francis about Honor O'Hara. 



END OF VOLUME I. 
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